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Send 10c for copy of 
“Cake Secrets,”’ if 
you don't desire the 
Cake Making Set at 
this time. # 


You'll want this cake set! 


Only $1.00 ($1.25 west of Denver, 
$1.50 in Canada) for complete set 
of Swans Down Cake Making Uteéen- 
sils, such as we ourselves use. We buy 
in carload lots and sell to you at our 
cost. Just send a dollar bill. (money 
order or check). Money refunded if not 
entirely satistactory. Set consists of: 
8% in. patented Angel Food cake pan 
(tin) 
8 in. square heavy cake pan (tin) 
Set aluminum measuring spoons 
Copy of *‘Cake Secrets 
Aluminum measuring cup 
12 in. steel spatula (to remove and ice 
cake) 
Slotted wooden mixing spoon 
Sample package Swans Down Cake 
Flour 
*“Cake Secrets"’ is only item in 
this set sold separately 


No orders accepted for shipment outside 
United States or Canada. 
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Make your cake the 
pride of the picnic! 


EN it is really delicious, doesn’t the cake cause more 
enthusiastic comment than any other one thing in your 
picnic basket? And how proud you are when you cut into it! 
If made with Swans Down you have no misgivings, You 
know it is soft and light and feathery, a delight to serve and 
tempting to eat. Swans Down can be depended upon to trans- 
form even inexpensive one and two-egg cakes into real delicacies; 
it practically eliminates failure. 

Swans Down Cake Flour does more than prevent cake failures 
—it saves on the cost of your cake as well. Swans Down is 
naturally so rich in itself, less shortening may be used. Swans 
Down is so very much lighter and airier than any bread flour, 
you can cut down the number of eggs and still have a cake far 
flufher and more velvety in texture. (Note how economical the 
recipes are which appear on the Swans Down package.) 

Really you pay for Swans Down whether you use it or not. So 
why not always keep this tested cake flour on hand and have 
just as delicious cakes and pastries as it is possible to make? 


SWANS DOWN 


Prepared (Not Self-Rising) ke 


CAKE FLOUR 


Preferred by Housewives for 30 years 
IGLEHEART BROTHERS, 2207 Second Ave., Evansville, Ind. 
Established 1856 Also Makers of Swans Down Health Bran 
cAsk your grocer for Swans Down Cake Flour. If he does not 
have it, send us his name and we will see that you are supplied. 


Picnic Caramel Cake 
Sift four once before measuring 


Cream % cup butter, or > 
stitute, with % cup sugar, Beat 
the yolks of 4 eggs until light ap 
add ‘| cup sugar, beating hard 
Add the egg and sugar mixture t 
the butter and sugar, mixing we 
Sift 3 cups SWANS DOWN CARI 
FLOUR, measure, add 4 teaspoons 
baking powder, ‘4 teaspoon salt 
and sift three times, Add the flour 
and 1 cup milk alternately to the 
mixture, then add 1 teaspoon ve 
nilla extract. Foid in 4 stiMy beat- 
en egg whites and bake in two 
layer cake pans in a moderate 
oven 360° F., for thirty minutes 
Put the layers together and cover 
cake with a caramel frosting 

Caramel! Icing. Cook 2cupslet 
brown sugar with 1 cup milk or 
water until it forms a soft ball 
when tried in cold water, Addl 
tablespoon butter and 1 teaspoor 
vanilla; remove from fire 
until cold, then beat until creamy 
(Note: If the sugar curdies the 
milk, add a pinch of baking soda) 
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| once. Equally significant with brocade 





| satin and pearl-sewn lace is the choice of that 
| other new possession—her wedding silver. For it, 
| her heart desires all the grace, the beauty and the 
| fineness which is the spirit of her new life. This 


rare beauty stands forth in Community PLare. 
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and an even 


greater humorist. All that sly, drawling flavor of 


fun which has made him the delight of hundreds of 


dinners pervades his latest story-essay,“The Long-Pants 


Age.” Every man and every boy in his ’teens will love 


it. It will appear in Goop IlouseKeepine for August 
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Good Housekeeping Studio 
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ARGARET E. SANGSTER is one of our young 


writers whose name is becoming as well known 


to this generation as her grandmother’s was to the 


two generations preceding. For the August number 


she has written a new kind of story, of love and a boy 


and girl. It is called “The Song in the Valley” 


Juseph A. M ore, Treas Austin W. Clark, Sec 


119 W. 40th St.. N.Y. 
Lxxx1 No.1! 


PRICE IN CANADA $3.50 A YEAR, 35 CENTS A COPY 


Inc. at 119 W. 40th St.. New York, N. Y., U. 


registered) by International Magazine Co., Inc Entered as second-class 


under the act of March 3, 1879; additional entry at Atlanta, Ga., Boston, Mass 
Kansas City, Mo., Minneapolis, Minn., Syracuse, N. Y , Seattle, Wash 


Address all communications Goop HovseKEErING, 119 West 40th St., N.Y 


Chicago, Ill, 
. Lynchburg, Va 
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tive the old address as well as the new, and allow five weeks for the first copy to reach you 
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eep Star Bacon on han 


for Many Tasty Dishes 


Fried apples and Bacon! Toasted Bacon and cheese sandwiches! Bacon 
fritters! There are scores of ways to enjoy Armour’s Star Bacon. 

Add a few slices to fish, baked fowl, meat loaf or macaroni. The taste f 
is improved wonderfully. Use drippings for sauteing and deep fat frying. f 

It's most convenient to buy Armour’s Star Bacon in cartons, sliced and 
ready for any use on a moment's Notice. The label assures you that = e 
getting genuine Armour’s Star; while the parchment wrapper safeguard 
the fine flavor. 

Armour’s Star Bacon is to be had also in whole pieces, parchment 
wrapped, or by the pound. Always ask for it by name. 


ARMOUR 483 COMPANY 
CHICAGO 





Armour’s Star 
Pure Lard 


In pails or Cartons 
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is is Your Guaranty 





Every article advertised in Goop 
HousEKEEPING carries with it a 
money-back guaranty. You have 
the guaranty whether the article 
is susceptible of some laboratory 
test or not. All household appli- 
ances, food products, and toilet 
preparations have been tested 
and approved by the Department 
of Household Engineering or the 
Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and 
Health, maintained by Goop 
HouseEKEEPING. These are marked 
with a star (%). The examina- 
tions are technical and practical, 
the tests being made under the 
supervision of experts. Every ar- 
ticle advertised which, by its 
nature, cannot be tested, bears 
the same money-back guaranty 
if the advertisement appears in 
Goop HOousEKEEPING. 
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CALIFORNIA ASSOCIATION OF MILITARY COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 














MILITARY ACADEMY 
A Big School for Little Boys } 
Safet y—Health—Happiness. 
For Youngsters from 6 to 14, 
Sympathetic, Watchful, Intelligent 
Guidance. Home Care and Training. 
Capable, Motherly House-matrons, 


“Why send my boy to a 
Seg” Military School?” 


Military training 
for the little fellows. 
No boys over 14 admitted. | 
No High School pupils. 
Send in application early | 
Beautiful catalogue and view book 
Send for it. 


Robert A. Gibbs, Headmaster 
R. F.D. No. 7, Box 946 ~— Los Angeles, Calif 





HE interested parent naturally asks this question. “He does 
not intend to go into the Army or Navy. Why should I educate 





him in a military school?” 


The answer follows quickly and naturally: 





The military schools of the country are not conducted primarily 
CUMNOCK SCHOOL for the purpose of making army officers, but to make men. 

Sound scholarship and true development of the boy physically, 

An old California day and resident school 

with splendid new buildings. Thirty-first 





mentally and morally, constitute the fundamental principle of the 


year. Fall term. opens October 6th. military school. Thorough preparation for college is provided. 
Reservations now being accepted. School | . ‘ 
of Expression (College Grade) Special- Also strong courses for those not going to college. 


izing in Voice and Diction; Literary In- 
terpretation; Story-telling; Dramatics; 
Journalism; Music Dept. Academy, an | 
accredited High School in Class “A” 
Junior School. Write for Catalog B. 


Helen A. Brooks, A.M., Director, 
5353 West Third Street, Los Angeles, California 


Military training does not supplant or detract from the sound- 
ness of the academic work, but goes hand in hand with it. It serves 
—to develop initiative, self-control, self-reliance ; 
—to secure punctuality, orderliness, efficiency ; 


—to give erect carriage and manly bearing; 





—to develop the ability to think clearly and act promptly ; 


FORN LA to promote a high personal standard of honor. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOL FOR BOYS These are not merely the attributes of the soldier. They are 





MILITARY : : = ; 
Formerly Pasadena Military Academy acquired in the military school, but they are the necessary quali- 


Thorough preparation for Eastern 
and Western Universities 


fications of the successful, respected man in business life. 
Undenominational One of our great Presidents said: 


Under Christian Influences -_ - , : 
_ — I am always glad to see the uniform worn in connection 


Modern Conveniences and 
Equipment 
Careful Supervision 
Full program of Sports. Splendid 
Gymnasium and Swimming Pool. 
For illustrated catalog address 
Cc. M. WOOD, R.D. 2, Box 8I-G, 
Pasadena, California 


with education. To me it has a deeper meaning than an 
attribute of war. It means discipline, of course, but in 
addition it signifies that the man is not living for himself 


alone, but for the social life at large.” 





The boy trained in the military school goes forth with a dis- 





arenes pene ciplined mind, and carries into his life-work right ideals of citizen- 


GIRLS’ COLLEGIATE SCHOOL ship and service to his fellow men. 


REMOVAL TO THE COUNTRY The Association of Military Colleges and Schools of the United 
Thirty-fourth year begins October first. Glendora . . . P P . eps . 
Foothills overlooking San Gabriel Valley. Fifty-acre States invites your investigation of its members when choosing a 
estate; orange groves, woodlands, canyons New > ; P . ° ° 
buildings Italian type Saddle-horses. All sports school for your boy. Schools which are members of this associa 


OUTDOOR LIFE A REALITY 
Accredited. Seventh grade to College entrance, also 
General, Special and Post-Graduate Courses, | Ad- and have regular Army officers detailed as instructors in Military 
dress: Los Angeles, California, until September first . 
Miss Parsons and Miss Dennen, Principals Science and Tacties. 


tion have met the requirements of the United States Government 

















T™.. Tita .. ©. For Girls. Upon the | 

The Bishop’s School £27." naa een the | Published by The Association of Military Colleges and Schools of the United States 

termediate, General, College Preparatory. Music, Art, 

Athletics. 16 mi, from San Diego. Catalog. Rt. Rev, | 

Joseph H. Johnson, Pres. Board of Trustees 

CAROLINE SreLy CumMMINs, A.M., Vassar, Headmistress 
Cat... LaJolla, Box 10, 
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CALIFORNIA 


San Diego Army and Navy Academy | Palo Alto Military Academy 





Prepares for Colleges, West Point and Univ. 
of California’s highest scholastic rating. 
sports. Summer Session, July Sept. 1. 
Address Cou. THos. A. 
Pecife Beach Sta., Box G. 


Annapolis 


Catalogue. 
Davis. 
Cat., San Diego, 


Land and water 


CONNECTICUT 





A Special School—Exclusively for Primary and Grammar 
Grades. In session 12 months in the year. Bicycle club. 
Outdoor swimming. Homelike atmosphere with discipline. 
Summer term and camp. 

Cau., Palo Alto, Box 306-G, Con. - & P. KE.ty, Supt. 





“CONNECTICUT 


Aeroplane view 


THE ELY SCH@GL 


for 
GREENWI 


One hour from New 
Pest Graduate Courses- 
yng oa Review. 


CH, CONNECTI 


One year fotensive 
Superior advantages in Music, 


GIRLS 


On i & 


Preparatory and 
College 


ma. Household Arts and Secretarial iDourses. 





Saint Margaret's 
School 


Founded 1875 


Successful preparation for all colleges. 






Waterbury, Conn. 


Special emphasis upon music and art. 


Secretarial and General Courses. Limited 
enrollment 

Athletics—A vital part of the school life. 

Conveniently situated two and half 
hours from New York City. 


Booklet on request. 


Alberta C. Edell, A.M., Principal 


one 














A School for Girls 
Norwalk 


In a beautiful New England 
one hour from New York. A _ care- 
fully selected group of girls from all 
parts of the country. Four residences, 
schoolhouse and gymnasium. Extensive 

grounds. Preparation for 
all colleges. Special courses. 
Diction and Dramatics. 
Every facility for outdoor 
life Horseback riding. 


Connecticut 
town, 


Catalog. 
Margaret R. Brendlinger, A.B., Vassar 
Vida Hunt Francis, A.B., Smith, Principals 


























STAMFORD, CONNECTICUT 
Suburban to New York City; fifty min- 
utes from Fifth Avenue. For high. 
school girls or graduates. Expert 
teaching; social culture; scientific 
physical training; athletics. All 
regular studies; also music, art, 
expression and slagecraft, domestic 
science, secrelariai branches, dancing, 


riding. Superb buildings and 
grounds; charmingly homelike. 
For let and views address 


The Registrar. 








Litchfield School 








Sympathetic and thorow 





training of young boys for 
preparatory schools of national repute. Primary through 
first-year high school. Well appointed, 65-acre estate 
in the hills of historic Litchfield. Altitude 1200 f 
Earnie EVERETT Sarcka 
Conn., Litchfield, Box H. ; 
The Fannie A. Smith §ipderearten Training 
in great demand. Intensive courses in theory an rr: 
tice, Unusual opportunity for practical work. G uncs 
for athletics and outdoor life. Catalog. 
“ANNIE A, SMITH, Principal, 


Conn., Bridgeport, 1123 Iranistan Ave. 





Yale University "School of Nursing 


offers a course leading to a diploma or for ady inced 





students to a degree, For full information apply to Dean 
Yale University School of Nursing 
CoNN., New Haven, , 330 _Cedar | St. 





DELA WARE 


| Wesley Collegiate 
| Institute 


Co-educational Under Christian management. 

Est. 1873 A Junior College covering same work 

as Freshmen and Sophomore years in higher insti- 

| tutions. Also preparatory and elective courses, 
| Music. Art. Business. A school with a fine home 
| atmosphere and best environment. Combines ad- 
| vantages of beautiful small city with those of State 
} Capital—libraries, legislative sessions, lectures and 


musical events Modern equipment, Gymnasium, 
track, pool, athletic field For catalog address 
oes! * G. BUDD, D.D., President 


x G, Dover, Delaware 











~ DISTRICT ‘OF COLUMBIA 





Bchool for Girls 


and com- 
residential sec- 
Grades, 


Appeals to discriminating mothers 
mon-sense fathers In finest 
tion, with National Capital advantages, 
General Academic, College Preparatory, Junior 
College, Music, Art, Expression, Secretarial, 
Home Economics. Interesting social life, cul- 
tural home influence Athletics. Catalog. 
Miss Charlotte Crittenden Everett, Principal. 
153! Elghteenth Street, Washington, D. C. 








| Holmewood 


For boys and girls from 6-16. 40 miles from New York. 


Wholesome, happy life Expert instruction Beautiful 

grounds and buildings. $75 a month covers every 

expense Mrs. L. 8. Tesserts. 
Conn., New Canaan. 





lhe Gateway 

A schoo] for Girls, offering a one 
well as regular college preparatory 
special courses. 


year tutoring course as 
work General and 


Miss Avice E. ReyNnoups, 
New Haven, St. Ronan Terrace 


Principal 
CONN.,, 
—Arnold College— 
FOR HYGIENE AND PHYSICAL EDUCATION 
Three-year Degree Course 
NEW HAVEN NORMAL SCHOOL OF GYMNASTICS 
Two-year Diploma Course 
Strong faculty Complete indoor equipment and 
outdoor facilities including camp Appointment 
Bureau, successful in placing graduates 
1466 Chapel Street, New Haven, Connecticut 











fers two years and 


T “he ( ireenwich Hospital? wo Bie Bp Bhs 


training to young women between 18-35 years of age 


who have had a minimum of one year high school or its 
equivalent School is registered in Connecticut and New 
York Apply to Supt. of Nurses 

Conn., Greenwich, Greenwich Hospital. 


McTernan School for Young Boys 
A father’s and mother’s care in their own home. Thorough 
preparation for Taft, Hotchkiss, ete Summer Camp on 
Long Island Sound 

’. McTRRNAN, 
106 Columbia Blvd 


Connecticut, Waterbury, 





” a y »] Kindergarten Primary 
Conn. Froehbel Normal Finicrearten i rimary 
demic, kindergarten, primary and playground courses 
Boarding and day school Big opportunities for our 
graduates State certificate. 27th year, Booklets. 
Address Mary C. Mitus, Principal, 
Conw., Bridgeport, 181 West Ave. 





The SWAVELY Schoo 


school giving special preparation for the leadin 
f the country, including West Point | 

One hour from Washington. A delight- 
location combined with advantages 
of National Capital. Lower school for younger 
boys. Close association of boys with masters 
Interesting trips to historic places. Athletics to 
appeal to every boy—five fields, track, tennis, 
horseback riding, gymnasium. For catalog address 


E. SWAVELY, Principal 
Manassas, Virginia 


olleges 
Nananeiis 
ful suburban 


Box G 











High School, College Prepara- 

tory Forms. Household Science, Secretarial Science, 

Music, Art. City and country advantages. Address 
Secretary, Oakerest, Washington, D. C. 


Junior Collegiate. 





AIRMONT 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Courses: College Preparatory, Two Year College. 
Two year diploma courses in Music, Art, Expression, 
Domestic Science, Business, Costame Design, 
ducational Resources of the Capital Utilized. 
26th Year. Students from 45 States. 
Cataleg and full information on request 


Fairmont School, 2105 S. St., Washington, D. C. 





























DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA © 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 








National Park Seminary 


For Young Women Suburbs of Washington, D. C. 
James E. Ament, Ph.D., LL.D., President 





Nationally famous for its unsurpassed equipment, 
eminent faculty, and wholesome, happy atmos- 
phere. ‘Two-year Junior College course for 
graduates of secondary schools. Four years of 
excellent preparation for all colleges. Special 
courses in Music, Art, Expression, Home Eco- 
nomics, Secretarial Training. 90 acres 32 
buildings in beautiful Rock Creek Valley. Swim- 
ming pool and gymnasium. All sports. Horse- 
back riding. 

Students’ social life centers 
in eight club houses with 
cosy fireplaces, home-like 
libraries. References re- 
quired. 







Write for catalog. Address 


Registrar 
Box 177 
Forest Glen 
Gymnasium porch Maryland 














Picnic at the yramids”’ 


KING-SMI of Washington and Paris 
MUSIC: DANCING, A Residential School For Young Women, offering unique and 
DRAMATIC ART, unexcelled opportunities for cultural or professional study and 
























To’ “ce personality development, in an atmosphere that is both artistic 
: FrERA TORE, and stimulating Any art, academic or college work arranged that 
student desires All subjects elective Tuition according to 
amount of work taken Unusual social advantages of Washington; 
APP L IED. ARTS week of opera in New York; preparation for foreign travel 


Mr. & Mus. Avevst King-Smirnu, Directors, 1751 New Hampshire Ave., Washington, D. C 


T. MARGARET?S for'ciacs 


4 Real School in the Nation’s Capital 






Non-Sectarian Exceptionally preter preparation for college, with 
pecial courses in music, art, business and domestic science Outdoor 
sports A school for serious work in the delightful environment of 


ee - hington. Convenient to the White House, et« Careful social training 
nd home atmosphere Catalog G Mrs. Frank A. Gallup, Cor. 
California St. and Connecticut Ave., Wash., D. C. 





GEORGIA 





A military academy of the highest standards, located 50 miles north of 
Atlanta, in the foothills of the Blue Ridge, 1400 feet above 
sea level, with 350 cadets from 25 states. 

Thorough preparation for Universities, Government Academies or Business 
Strong faculty of experienced educators Small classes; close personal super- 
vision; parental discipline, corrective gymnastics 

Junior unit R. O. T. C. directed by active officers of the regular army 
Campus in the midst of 2000 acres of forest park; large athletic flelds; lake 
300 feet wide and two miles long; boating; swimming; fishing; hunting: 
mountain-climbing; beautiful golf course; largest gymnasium in the South 
Flat rate of $894.00 covers every possible expense including board, tuition, 
uniforms, laundry, books, and a weekly spending allowance. 

For catalogue, address 
Colonel Sandy Beaver, President, Box B, Gainesville, Ga. 
(Member of the Association of Military Colleges and Schools of the U. 8S.) 








GEORGIA MILITARY ACADEMY 


One of the South’s Leading Prep Schools for Quarter of a Century. 


Six miles from Atlanta in foothills of Blue Ridge. Highest standards of scholarship, 
large, able faculty. Graduates certificated to colleges, Annapolis and West Point R. 0. 
T. C. under active army officer. Member Association of Military Schools and Colleges 
United States. Has Junior Dept. for boys 10 to 13 years of age. Operates Camp 
Highland Lake, in “The Land of the Sky,” near Hendersonville, N. C., July and August. 
For catalogs, address Col. J. C. Woodward, College Park, 











You will find in these pages the announcements of vocational 
COURSES training schools giving courses of various types 
Interior Decorating, Physical Education Electrical 
IN Engineering, Costume Designing, Secretarial Musie, 
Expression, Hospital Training, Home Economics, Social 


VOCATIONAL “mei 


ou do not find a school giving a course such as you are seeking 


if y 
| R A | N | NG or in the locality you desire, write The School Department and we 
hall be glad to suggest schools to you 














yurse for men of ambi - 

ectrica tion and iimited ‘me 
ver 4000 men tr ained 

Condensed course in Theoretic “ and Practical Elee- 


trical 
— 
ngineering #«:: 
related 
subjects of Mathematics and Mechanical p Ren 
taught by experts. Students construct motors, install 
Viring, test electrical machinery Course complete 


In One Year 


Prepare for your profession in the 
most ew ge! city - the ———. 
Establishe ir g 
BLISS ELECTRICAL SCHOOL 
377 Takoma Ave., Washington, D. ¢ 

















Gunston Hall 
A school for girls Est. 1892 Preparatory and aca 
demic courses Two years graduate and college work 
Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, Athletics, 
Mrs. Bevertey R. Mason, Principal. 
D. C., Washington, 1922 Florida Ave 


The Marjorie Webster School of 
Expression and Physical Education 
Two-year Normal course, accredited Prepares for Phy 


ical Directors Opens Sept. 21st Dormitories Catalog 
D. C., Washington, 1409 G Massachusetts Ave., N. W 


Immaculata Seminary 


College Preparatory and Special Courses Two years of 
college work for High School Graduate All athletics 
Riding, Tennis, Swimming, Et Address 


The SECRETARY 
D. C., Washington, 4322 Wisconsin Avenu 





Chevy Chase School 


Girls Last years of High School: two-year 
on elective course Special emphasis on 
music, art, drama Twelve-acre campus: country life; 
advantages of the national capital. Address 

Frederic Ernest Farrington, Ph.D. 
Chevy Chase School, Box G, Washington, D. C. 











ay euaeraera. SALARIES 

th Largest Industry 
We els Clubs Restaurants need 
trained men and women You can 
qualify through Lewis Resident 
Training past experience un 






necessary We put you in 
touch with positions, Fascinat- 
ing work, n opportunities 


for advanceme nt Write for 
Book “ Your Big Opportunity.” 
Lewis Hotel Training Schools 


m Hall T-2450 Washington, D. C. 


_GEORGIA 


BRENAU 


COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 


Noted for: select patronage 30 states; pleasant 
social life: location foothills Blue Ridge Mountains 
North of Atlanta. Standard A. B. course; special 
advantages in music, oratory, art, domestic science, 
physical culture 31 buildings, outdoor sports; 
swimming, boating, horse-back riding, etc 

Catalog and illustrated book. 
Address 
BRENAU, Box M, Gainesville, Ga. 




















ILLINOIS 


The Starrett School 


Academic,Col Allathle tic s,includ- 


inghorsebackriding, 










Preparatory an rh ul swumming and basket 
Junior College ball. Home School in 
courses. Fully vay five fireproof build 


ings, with spaciot 
me Ss uunds, located on 
finest Boulevard 


accredited. Co- 
operative with 
the University of . ' Faillterm begins Se p- 
Chicago. Excep- if. lember 23rd. Bi reata 
tional advantages log and book of 
in music, art, views, address 
home economics ¥ Box 26, 4515 
and dramatic art. Drexel Bivd., 


42nd YEAR ° - CHICAGO 


In using advertisements see page 4 7 

















ILLINOIS 


ILLINOIS 








One-year course end short intensive 
making, teaching approved ways of conducting a 
Instruction in Buying, Cooking, Serving Foods, 
the Family Budget. Sewing, making frocks and 
Housefurnishing. 

Also specially planned courses for women 
salaried positions as dietitians, operators of 
cafeterias, etc. Equips for the many splendid 
tunities now open to women. A nationally 


SCHOOL OF DOMESTIC ARTS AND SCIENCE 





DOMESTIC ARTS and SCIENCE 


courses in Home- 
home 
planning 
hats 


seeking 
tea-rooms, 
oppor- 
recognized 


school Central city location, easily accessible. Students’ 
home beautifully situated opposite park, Catalog on 
request Address Miss Lillian A. Kemp, Director, 





6 No. Michigan Ave., Dept. 2, Chicago, Ill, 





mentary &> 


inder, alen 
naw) CA LON 


Flem 


Fine professional training in most 
recent developments in elemen- 
tary and kindergarten work cov- 
ering every phase of child life from 
infancy to twelve years. 


Practical experience in teaching. 

High official rating, and endorsements by 
educators, civic and community leaders. 
Fine social spirit and goodfellowship in 
eight dormitories. 
Enth 2 ei. Ad. 


} 
Strong cultural courses. 





body of 500. 
Continuous growth based upon the demand 
for its graduates during 39 years. 


High school graduates from accredited 
schools 


Two and three year diplomas, four year 
degree. 


Accredited, a Non-Profit Institution 


For Catalogue, Book of Views and 
Graduate Roster, address: 


President Edna Dean Baker 








NATIONAL KINDERGARTEN 
and ELEMENTARY COLLEGE 








Box 82, 2944 Michigan Boulevard 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 





PHYSICAL EDUCATION 


Two-year course qualifying for fine positions Free bureau 
for placing graduates—constant demand. Every facility 
—£ymnasium, swimming pool, dancing auditorium, ten 
nis Dormitory for women. Fall term opens September 
14, 1925 Spring term opens February 2, 1926 Write 


for Catalog. 
PHYSICAL 


AMERICAN 
COLLEGE ¢ EDUCATION 


Accredile oy an. 
Dept. G.H.-7 to09 Diversey Parkway, Ohlcage 
“ACCREDITED” 














Graduates enter college 
without examination. Al- 
so business courses. Char- 
acter training. 8 buildings. 
APpLy EarRLy. CATALOG of: 
Registrar, ALTON, 





—4is a military school that trains for Character! 
Accredited. Prepares for College or Bus- 
iness. Individual attention. “ //omelike.” 
Athletics. 4 modern buildings. 85 miles 
from Chicago. Endowed—hence half usual 
Cl nse. For CATALOG address:— 

4. G. Bittinger, Supt., Box G, Onarga, Mi. 






Recitation Building 

















-(Hicaco NorMALScHOOL- 
’ of Physical Fducation 


For Women 
Two Year Normal Course for Directors of 
Physical Education, Playground Supervisors, 
Dancing Teachers and Swimming Instructors 
© Graduates from accredited High Schools ad- 
mitted without examination. 
Strong Faculty of experienced men and women. 
Fine Dormitories for non-resident students. 
‘» 22nd Year Opens September 21, 1925 
For catalog and book of views address 
Frances Musselman, Principal, Box 24, 
5026 Greenwood Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


2 








mB 














Frances Shimer School ?*"je: fellet* 


For Girls and Young Women 9 modern buildings, 


















$40,000 library under construction Campus 25 
acres College department two years with diploma. 
| Four years academy work Home Economics. Music. 
| Art if. Hockey 73rd year Term opens 
September 9, 1925 Catalog Address 
Z WM. P. McK EE, A.M., B.D., Dean 
Box 617, Mt. Carroll, 
, tilinois 








Military School 


A college preparatory school with military 
regimes for alertness, erect 
carriage and discipline. Aim 

not to make soldiers but men. Close 
supervision of personal habits of study 


and play Homelike atmosphere. 
Small classes under manly, aggressive 
leaders Five weeks trip to France 


courses 


Rate 


at close of school year. Special 

for young boys All athletics. 

$550 For catalog address 
Col. Clyde 











R. Terry, Pres., 
Box + Aledo, tilinols. 





Pestalozzi-Froebel Teachers College 
A KINDERGARTEN NORMAL COLLEGE 
Overlooks Lake Michigan 


1. Kindergarten 
Three Depts. { 11. Primary 
111. Playground 


Central Location. Accredite: d. 
29th ye ar. Opens Sept. 21. Write 
616-22 South Michigan “Boule abn 


Fine Equipment. 
mitory near lake 
Registrar, Box 15, 
Chicago, mu 


*Dor- 





THE ART INSTITUTE OF CHICAGO 
SUMMER TERM OPENS JULY 6th 
FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER 28th 


DRAWING. PAINTING, ILLUSTRATION, SCULP.- 
TURE, COMMERCIAL ART, INTERIOR DECORA. 
TION, DESIGN, COSTUME. PRINTING ARTS, 
DRAMATIC ARTS AND TEACHER TRAINING. 
For the catalog address Raymond P. Ensign, Dean. 


THE ART INSTITUTE, CHICAGO, ILL. 

















Lake Forest Academy for Boys. 


NON-MILITARY 


HONOR IDEALS 


DISTINCTIVELY COLLEGE P RE PAR ATORY liploma admits to ALL 
certificate universitic al preparatior Yale, Princeton, Harvard, etc 
67th year An endowed school, not for profit Friendly co-operation between 
faculty and students develops character and good comradeship Modern 
buildings. Thorough physical training and all athletics. One hour north of 
Chicago on Lake Michigan Early application advised. For Catalog address: 


John Wayne Richards, Headmaster, Box 155, Lake Forest, Ill. 


Kindergarten Training 





Morgan Park 


MILITARY ACADEMY 


In country surroundings, 14 miles 
from Chicago. 80 per cent of last 
year’s class entered leading col- 
leges Very strong faculty—20 
men for 200 boys. West Point 
graduate emphasizes honor, promp 
titude and leadership. Vocational 
lectures Teacher -con- 
ducted trips to Chicago's 
art and industrial centers. 
Well - coached athletics. 
Not conducted for profit. 
Lower School with sepa- 
rate building for younger 
Catalog. 52nd year 


Col. H. D. Abells, Box 225, Morgan Park, Chicago, tl, 


forBOYS 
ACADEMY :As°*"2: 


boys under 15 years, “Character Building— 
on Principle.” On Lake—hour north of 
Chicago. Individual tutorial attention. ‘‘}/ome- 
like.”’ Semi-Military, Uniforms. Athletics. 


THORPE, Box G, Lake Forest, il. 


| Todd Seminary for Boys 

78th Year. The oldest and one of the leading schools for 
young boys in the West ‘aculty of 20 for 100 boys. 

Real home life All athletics Ages 6 to 16. Todd fs 

unique. Investigate. Address Nopip HI.t, Prin. 
_it L., Woodstocex, 























Catalog of: 








illinois Woman’s C ollege £,,°*23"" 2 
B.M. degrees Professional training in Music, Art, Pub- 
lic Speaking, Domestic Science, Secretarial and Physical 
Education. New Gymnasium with pool, Six buildings. 
All athletics For catalog address Illinois Woman's 

ILu., Jacksonville, Box F. College. 


St. Mary’s School 


(Episcopal) Knoxville, Lilinots 
Trains girls of ali denomina- 

Coll . Ale 
** Courses. Music, Art, § 


Secre- 
tarial, Home Economics. *‘Social Service” 
Courses. All Athletics. Moderste rates. 





Also near by;—"‘St. Margaret's fer 
pounser girte, 5 to 18 years; motherly care. 


Request CATALOG desired of Dept. G 





American Conservatory of Music 
40th Annual session begins Sep. 10, 1925 All branches 
of Music; Dramatic Art Dormitory accommodations. 
Apply for free catalog. ‘‘One of Chicago's foremost Schools 
of Music and Dramatic Art.”’ Address John J. Hattstaedt, 
Iuut., Chicago, 559 Kimball Hall [Prea. 





Ferry Hall 

A college preparatory school of the first rank, advanced 

courses for high school graduates. Suburban to Chicago 

on shore of Lake Michigan. Gymnasium, pool, horseback 

riding. Catalog. Miss Evorse R. Tarmain, Prin. 
Itt., Lake Forest, Box 315 


Dakotah School for Boys 


Boys under 15. A select school ‘in the country. The 
many advantages offered make Dakotah worthy of your 
investigation Write for catalogue. (100 miles N.W. 


Address H. K 
Dakota. 


BaLtTzer, Director. 


from Chicago.) 
ILLINOIS, 





TECHNICAL 


{22nd YEARJ COLLEGE 


Intensely practical training in Drafting and Engi- 
neering—civil, mechanical, electrical, structural 
Architecture. 2 year Diploma; 3 year B.S. Degree; 
special short courses. Courses adapted to your needs. 

o time wasted. Instructors are experts. Our gradu- 
ates are in constant demand. Opportunities for part- 
time work while studying. Day and evening classes. 
Athletics Enter r any time. Low tuition—easy terms. 
Write for 52-page illustrated Blue Book, describing op- 
portunities open to our graduates. Chicago Technical 
College, H-29 Chicago Tech. Building, Chicago, Ill, 


_ INDIANA 








standard college for 


« Aris offering courses lead 
aryS ‘ ing to Bachelor and Master 


grees, Cultural and 
olle 2 ep vocational education com 
bined. Music, Commer 


cial Art, Journalism, Home 
ane ay Teacher Trair 
Modern and 

equipped buildings “Physical train 
outdoor sports For catalog address The 
Mary's College, Box G, Notre Dame, 


otre 


completely 
ing and 
Registrar, St. 
Indiana. 











8 July 1925 Good Housekeeping 
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INDIANA 


ULVE 


On Lake Maxinkuckee 
The college records of Culver 
graduates prove the excellence 
of Culver preparation, Flex- 
ible courses—individual help 















































































MARYLAND 


MILITARY 
ACADEMY | | TOME SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


Midway between Baltimore and Phila- 
delphia on the beautiful Susquehanna 
River. Instructors who are specialists ; 
individual advisers; college board stand- 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Allen-Chalmers 


Every boy in the game 
whether on the field or in 
the classroom, 

training gives t 
Chalmers boy por 
assurance and good 
Splendid field, gyn 


























cutside of clessee—e high ards Fine gymnasium and swimming , a. 

academic standard—have put pool; supervised athletics; golf course. ll aaa lena 

Culver in the front rank of Special department for boys below high- \ inst n j 

preparatory jamin as school age. Heavy endowment permits y. y Pro 

— ioe’ Oe stimulate their low tuition rate, Catalog . . ; ge 7 rs 
rhest tivity and build up 7 . . 

sturdy physiques, Y. M. C, A. Murray Peabody Brush, Ph.D., c Ni 


I Thomas 
Chalmers, D.D., 433 Wal- 
tham St., W. Newton, Mass 


and Hi Y Clubs. Address 


The Headquarters, Culver, Indiana 


Caer 


Port Deposit, Maryland 








































Roberts-Beach School [ft firs. Comb of Lesley School of Household Arts 
| of pecialized instruction with typical Southern refine- | Regular cours¢ two years Dormitory. New school 
} ment and country home lif ( leg pr uration, ger buildir For catalog address 
er mus le art; department for junior upervised - 7 Mrs ——— P w ihe 
A Clean Mind in a Sound Body athleti Cata Lucy Ropers eed Principal. ” , — ; "7 ITH SLEY OLFARD 
ass., Cambridge, 29 Everett Street 


i > ~ Mi Catonsville, near Baltimore, Box 800 
Bvery Boy Recites Every Lesson Every Day , o 


Planned for thorough college preparation in 


" ° " 4 
( « -“ +¢ res - 
an atmosphere of honor, scholarship and varrison I rest for Girls on a country estate in 


Chauncy Hall School 





modern, well equippe 1 School | 
| 


Christian ideals. Military training, 40-acre the beautiful Green Spring Valley, near Baltime ore. College Established 1828, Prepares boys exclusively for Massa- 
campus and nearby lakes afford every oppor- Pre par atory, General Finishing, Intermediate, and Special chusetts In ite f Technology and other Scientific 
tunity for a beneficial outdoor life and all Mu und Art Courses. Junior School Addres é chools. Every teacher a specialist 

athletics. Separate school for smaller boys. Miss MARY MONCRIEFFE Liv INGSTON, Principal. Fr ANKLIN T. Kurt. Principal. 
Summer school. Rev. Charles Herbert Young, j MARYLAND, Garrison, Box G, Mass., Boston, 548 Boylston St. (Copley Sq.) 

&.T.D., Rector For illustrated catalog _ ———EE nae 


and additional information address 
The Dean, Howe, Indiana 


The M: aryl: ind Institute Poe aoieiiesitin 
Centennial ye ar. Dep artments in Fine Art, Normal Art, | for Girls 



























































— : : ——--_-- _._-. Industrial Art, Sculpture Teacher Training, Architec- 
St. acualdien. Wendie sure, Mechanical Drawing Catalog on request | Thomas Bickford, Founder 
ot. wiary- - = : | Address ALON BeMENT, Director. Outdoor life. Training in self-discovery and self-direction. 
Standard College for Women Conservatory of Music, | MARYLAND, Balt!more | Stimulating ideas of health, responsibility ristian in- 
Behool of Art. Commissioned High School for Girls. | - — - —— | fluence. One hundred acres, pine groves, seashore. Col- 
Gymnasium, Swimming, Riding, Tennis, Golf, ete. Ad- : vom Wer- You Womer Standard lege _ FTO REMNOES Cultural, et and Athletic 
dress—THk SPCRPTARY. I Lor rd ( olle ge courses A.B B.S in Home courses Arts Crafts Dramatics Music Corrective 
INDIANA, St. Mary-of-the-Woods, Box 59 Economics, and B.M. in Music Practical cou Gymnastic Recreation Camp July and us 
= — —<——— Education, English Speech and Art, Ten new buildings Summer courses one bo yon elon Training for older 
125 acres. Our own farm and dairy ‘ g and Boe girts ang young women. 
_ KENTUCKY _ of Views Joseru H aps rie, LL.D Miss Faith Bickford, Miss Addie Bickford, Directors 
= aE Mp., Frederick, Box H Box K, Brewster, Massa. 
/HAMILTONY Maryland College #2, Waist” Reuter | Williston 4% endowed setoot for, bors, whose par 
’ INELOr ante , er le e tl es n educatior r 
Dom. Sel., Secretarial, Kindergarten, Physical Educa- aot ati i .- ‘* Pees A. 7 * it coll ane 
tion, Musie courses; eadi » Degrees Graduate . ~~ om “P on SOF atl Lieges. 
A JUNIOR COLLEGE we & oe ee buildings. | Junior School for young boys 
eee [ HIGH [| STANDARDS 7 Private baths Swimming pool, Athletics Catalog Adar AncuimmaLp V. Gaterarta, Principal. 
MARYLAND, Lutherville tox 4G Mass... Easthampton, Box D 
Courses cover college preparatory and two years ; : — » ——— 
college work Music, art, expression, home eco- MASSACHUSETTS 
nomics. Hamilton takes an advanced stand in edu - - 
cational methods in fitting the system to the 
individual, Girls are trained to meet the demands 
of modern womanhood Gay >} 
Situated In the heart of the world-famous Blue- | | 
gra region, a center of education and culture | 
Every opportunity for a wholesome, joyous life in a | | 
wonderful Kentucky home ith | 
iil 
Physical training and all healt! {|| | 
7 giving games and athletics in a | | 
<) mild winter climate Send for iT} | ACCREDITED Intensive College Preparatory, and General courses 59 minutes from 
| catalog and views. Address —_ Boston. Small classes. Individual attention 40 acre estate-——woods and seashore Histori : 4 
trips, horseback riding, tennis, rowing, sailing, fleld sports, skiing, skating. For catalog writ f ) 
HAMILTON COLLEGE Mr. and Mrs, Charles Plerce Kendall, Box 167, Prides Crossing, Mass. 
Dept. A Lexington, Kentucky - » : > 
—= Perry Kindergarten Normal School 


Millersburg Military Institute KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL Founded 1898 by Annie Moseley Perry. Thorough train 











In the heart of the Bluegrass s3rd year College Pre- ne ow rar Fa se booklet 
paratory and Special Courses Small classes Thorough Training Children."" Harriot Hamblen Jor Principal. 
instruction Strong athletics New gymnasium Rates & XECUTIVE | Masa Rost 25 Huntington Ave Ro« 13 
$550 Catalogue address Cor. W. RB. Newtson, Supt | = " ry hool f oe a _— 
* BR 525 i a -_ : } : schon wv ii eg s in ‘ invig rat 
ante DaE, See _ Training for educated women Crest > + g climate of the res. Twenty 
«es = . a | minute rom Pittsfield 200 acres, 3 buildings Number 
Scic nce I Lill Sch ol BOSTON One-year course includes } limited Special care given to home training, character 
Founded 1825 A college preparatory school for giris. technical, economic and levelopment, and healt? Open classes Outdoor 
Strong general course. Piano, violin and voice instruc- 90 Marlboro Street broad business training, sports Miss Marowry Wuenne 3, Principal 
tion. Athletics, horseback riding, physical training preparing for superior Maas., Berkshire 
Mus. W. T. Poynter, Principal positions - ~ 


treet NEW YORK 





__ Ke NTUCKY Shelbyville, 905 Washingtor Two-year course includ- 





+ | ne . . “The Blue School 247 Park Avenue ing six college subjects 
Millersburg ( ollege , for Girls.”’ vear for ote lents not desiring 
New Bulldings. Gymnasium, swimming, riding. Primary colle . but wishing a 
through Junior College Music, art, expression, aestheti« PROVIDENCE cultural os well as busi- Ome : college grade for young 
dancing Individual attention with a wonderful health 155 Angell Street ness educatior men men o t her, viz Business 
and happiness record. Rates $450-—-$590 Seven months’ course— aml Marketing; 

Ky., Millersburg, Box G executive training for co is placed 





= : Residence School in joy = aan amen ry successful. 


J prac 
MAINE anes with business experienc yr ys ad 
is BOYLSTON st. "BOSTON 














Westbrook ‘Seminary School o f Dome stic Science and Art 


Graduates are t Hetitiar emitory, tea room 
urees School Largest Sel f Ora ih 1 Pedagogy itn 











. the , feteria 7 ‘ 
: e amd f ‘ am be America s - i Degrees granted 
. “or . ; , \. Joant F xD. BYLWLGA add - oan. ae 
is to & t r . " St i t u 
healthy t A P M : : Mase h Hunting ‘ 
nd gy : a : . — Yea y g men and young 
oe J 4 Leland Powers School Dean Academy , and a. hy 
. 2 7 . mosphere ‘ rouet i eff ont te n every depart- 
F our-yea _ Preparatory < ar Of the Spoken Word Distinguished for the success of ment of a broad tur ' r of school pirit 
ne work with adva r « graduate For catalog achire Liberal endow permit liberal t $450 to $550 
dert ethod 1 equi Tue Dinector per : 3 sb course in Domest Science Address 
\ hool of hiel ad and Mass., Boston, Upper Fenway Mass., F A. W. Perce, Litt.D., Head Master 


ne Established mar Blanche 

Dingley-Mathews piano work, Art 
der Joseph Kahill. Rate $7 

Catalog Address 

AGNES M. SAFFORD, Principal 

Portland, Maine 





THE MACDUFFIE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Dr. and Mrs. John MacDuffie 
SPRINGFIELD MASSACHUSETTS 
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MASSACHUSETTS __ 
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The Hedges 


4 Pine Street, Norton, Mass. 


The Junior Sch of House in the Pines. 30 miles 
from Boston For girls under fourteen A large modern 
home Sun parlors for cl room Play flelds Horse 
back riding Swimming A wholesome simple life of 
study and p that makes the child quick to feel, eager 


to know, able to do 


MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal 








Chandler Secretarial School 

One year secretarial course Small classes, 
advancement Constant 
lished 1883. Write fe 


Individua 
demand for graduates. iste 
booklet 

TTa A. McDonawp, Director. 
Boston, 162 Massachusetts Avenue. 


Massac HUSETT 





SCHOOL OF FINE ARTS 
AND CRAFTS, Inc. 


Courses in Drawing, Painting, Illustration, De- 


1 





Mitchell _ 


A school that appeals to the young American boy ani 
the thoughtful parent 
ALEXANDER H. MITCHELL, 
__Mass., Billerica, Box G 


The Sargent School 
of Physical Education Founded 1881 by Dr. D. A 
Sargent Booklet on request 

L. W. SancEeNnt, Director. 


Principal 


Mass., Cambridge 





The Freer School 
For girls of retarded development IAmited enrollment 
permits intimate care. 9 miles from Boston 
Miss Cora E. Monse, 
Mass., Arlington Heights, 31 Park Circl 


Principal. 






| sign, Costume Design, Interior Decoration, 
| spome ge nh tecture, Modeling, Crafte, Tex- 
tiles, Mura 
, Catalog, a folder m request 
Miss KATHERINE ‘B. CHILD, Director 


Room 411, 349 Newbury St., Boston, Mass. 











Waltham School for Girls 


Boarding and Day School From primary grade through 

college preparatory School Building. Gymnasium. Three 

residences Ample opportunity for outdoor life, 66th 

year Address Miss Lovise Fay, Principal 
Mass., Waltham 


Miss Farmer’s School of Cookery 
Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book. Training 
| K wld technique for home and vora 
| tion Short and six months’ courses Send for booklet C. 

Miss Atice Brap.ey, Principal. 
Mass., Boston 0 Huntington Ave 








For farnest 


i s wi colle ist Prepare for all colleges 
7; me wy technical schools. High ~~ of holarship maintained, 
mw 4 yb aN J d school of far-reaching rest quipt approximate a 
W ORCESTER one million dollar investr t Graduate ‘ lut in colleges and 
- representative  citic The Worcester spirit “To achieve the | 
ACADEMY honorable. Complete facilities for all athletics Rates $1000, 
Se strated catalog 


Est, 1833 — eee 





The Registrar, Worcester, Mass. 

















Edith Coburn Noyes School 


Oral English Drama Character Education 


Analysis and interpretation of Litera- 
ture, Voice, Diction. 

Costume and Scenic Design, Lighting, 
Play Production Modern Art Tech- 
nique. Fully Equipped Little Theatre. 
Personal Culture, Individual Develop- 
ment and Balance, Psychology, Peda- 
gogy, French (Yersin Method). 


Eighteenth year opens September 28. 


Edith Coburn Noyes, Principal 


Symphony Chambers, Boston, Mass. 











Northampton School for Girls 
Summer Tutoring Session in Preparation for fall examina- 
tions or for make up work begins August Ist Prepara- 
tory Course for Smith and other Colleges. All sports 
Mrs. V. N. Lecta, Secretary 
__ MASSACHUSETTS _Northampton, Box G 
s2nd year. Col 
Whittier School For Girls 730° Bee irators 
General and special courses arranged for ohe individual 
Emphasizing intensive one-year course for college exam- 
inations Outdoor life 35 miles from Boston 
Mer. and Mrs. W. C. Russe, Principals. 
MASss.. Mert imac 


Bradford Acz udemy 


Junior College Three years’ College Preparatory and 
Special Courses 122nd year. 


Mass., Bradford 


Abbot Academy 
A School for Girls Founded 1828 College Preparation. 
Strong course for High School graduates. Addre 
Miss BertHua BatLey, Principal 

Mass Andover 

er . A Tutoring School for Girls, offe ' 
( Tay Gable > a one-year intensive —_ : oe 
for all colleges Students hold a remarkable record in 
passing college examinations Horseback riding Ath- 
letic fleld. 

Address MIRIAM TITCOMP 


. Principal 
MASS., Worees st z. 45 Cedar Street, Box D. 


[OWARD — 





decoration and food values as well 
porch. Extensive grounds. Horseback ridi 


14 Howard St., 
10 July 1925 Good Housekeeping 


A famous old New England country school for girls 43rd year. Twenty-five miles 
from Boston. Preparation for all colleges for an intensive one- 
year course for college examinations. Exceptiona| faculty of college-bred women from 
the leading Eastern colleges. Secretarial cratnine Vocal and instrumental music 


istinct unit for household arts covering budgeting, costume designing, home 


MR. and MRS. GEORGE wW. 
West Bridgewater, Mass. 


Walnut Hill School 


A College Preparatory School for Girls 17 miles fron 
Boston 46 Acres Skating Pond Athletic Fields 6 
Buildings Gymnasium 

Miss FiLoreNce BiceLow, Principal 


Mass., Natich 32 Highland Street 





Cushing Academy 

Slst year Moderate Cost Gri mauates successful in lead 

ing colleges General courses for High Schoo! graduates 

Modern equipment. Gymnasium. Amp co grounds. Coeduca- 

tional H. S. CoweLi, A.M., Pd.D., Principal 
Mass Ashburnham 


Woodland Park® 


Junior School of Lasell 
Seminary. Girls 10-14 
Prepares for all High Schools Pro- 
gressive ideas of education consery 
atively applied Curriculum covers all 











common school sub 
including 
Music Playgrounds 
gymnasium and swim 
ming pool Careful 
cultivation of mind, 
body and spirit 

Camp Teconnet 
opens July 





Cuar.es F. Towne, 
A.M., Principal 
Woodland Road, 
Auburndale, Mass. 











| 

| 

|p 7 | 
Posse-Nissen School 

of Physical Educatton for women 35th year, 3 year 
regular course. One year special in medical gymnastics 
and massage. Playground work Intensive summer 
courses and camp. Dormitories Apply to Secretary 

Mass., Boston, 779 Beacon St 
Bee ~ A Country School for Girls 10 to 14. Pre- 
ne > : 
| Penac re 14 miles from 


paratory to Dana H 
ts and athletics supe 
pupil Finest 






vised and adapted 
instruction, care and 





influences 
Miss HELEN 
Mass Wellesley, Dana Hall 


Training School For Public Service 
One year course preparing 


Opportunity for advancement Large 


ated with Simmons ( 


TEMPLE COOKE 


women for lucrative positions 
demand in thi 
Booklet 





SE MINAR’ 





as domestic science. Gymnasiu sleeping 
ng, canoeing, trips afield. All sports. 50 pupils. 
EMERSON, Principals 





MASSACHUSETTS 


Lasell 
Seminary 


Hill-crest 
beautiful New England village of Au- 


location overloc king the 


burndale—ten miles from 

acre campus, 15 buildings. 
A complete course on the 
care and management of the 
home and family prepares 


Soston. 30- 


for the position of home ex- 
ecutive. Unusual training in 
music with concert work, 
Secretarial, Art, Teacher 


Training and College Pre- 
paratory Courses 
Indoor and outdoor athletics. Gymnas 
ium and swimming pool. Horseback riding 
a feature Woodland Park—The Junior 
School for Girls. Camp Teconnet opens 
July Ist. Booklets on application. 
Guy M. Winslow, Ph.D., Principal 

120 Woodland Road, Auburndale, Massachusetts 











> = — > College 'o mer 
Boston University §,,cotess, for, Women ia 
and Teacher-training programs based upon foundation of 


general academic studies 2 years, Certificate 4 years, 


Degree Dormitories. College of Practical Arts and 
Letters, Boston University Dr. T. Lawrence Davis, 
Mass., Boston, 27 Garrison Street [ Dean. 


__MICHIGAN 





Home Economics 


Positions always open for graduates of our courses 
for Dietitians and Teachers; both fields offer ex 
cellent opportunities to ambitious young women 
Two-year diploma course and four-year B.S. course 
School aMfiliated with famous Battle Creek Sani 
tarium Unexcelled laboratory facilities and unu- 
sual opportunity for practical experience Inspiring 
college atmosphere; tuition and all expenses moder 
ate For illustrated catalog address Registrar 
Schoo! of Home Economics, Battle Creek College 

Box 354, Battle Creek, Michigan 








PHYSICAL EDUCATION 


Broad fleld for young women, offering attractive 
positions. Qualified directors of 
physical training in big demand 
Three-year diploma course and 
four-year B.S. course, both includ 
ing summer course in camp activi 
ties, with training in all forms of 
physical exercise, recreation and 
health education School affiliated 
with famous Battle Creek Sanita 
rium-——superb equipment and fac 
ulty of specialists Excellent op- 
portunity for individual physical 
development For illustrated cat- 
alog, address Registrar. 
KELLOGG SCHOOL 
OF PHYSICAL —— 
Battle Creek Colle 
Box 253, Battie Creek, Michigan 














A School for Girls Healthful and 
picturesque location on Lake Mie 


Akeley Hall 


gan College preparatory and general courses Individ- 
val attention Outdoor sports and systematic physical 
training For illustrated year book address 


The Principal May Hecen YERKES. 
Micn,, Grand Haven, Box 345 G 





Detroit Conservatory - taashe 
Master Summer School, June 22—Aug. 1, 1925. One of 
the finest Conservatories in the West ie Voice, Violin, 
Organ, Theory, Public School Music and Drawing, ete 
Diplomas and Degrees conferred Catalog free 

Micu., Detroit, 5035 Woodward Ave., Dept. 4. 
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___MINNESOTA 


MISSOURI 








[Pillsbury Academy 


An endowed college preparatory school for boys. 
80° graduates go to college. Individual in- 
structior Supervised dormitories. 16 acres of 
well-kept lawn and noble shade trees. 7 buildings. 
Unu: facilities for athletics, including swimming, 


tennis. track and field sports. Military drill, Rate 

$700. For illustrated oS catalog, address 
MILO B. PRICE, Ph.D., Principal 
Box 397-H, Owatonna, Minn 














SHATTUCK 
SCHOOL 


A_ college preparatory school 
with a record for sound scholar- 
ship, manly character and high 
ideals 

Military training under ex- 
perts detailed by U. 8S. War 


Dept All athletics under 8 
coaches 16 buildings, 240 
acres. Business course, Sum- 
mer School. Address 

Box G, Faribault, Minn. 

















- * P Ja - Episcopal school for girls 
Saint Mary 5 Hall New modern, fire-proof bulld- 


ing and gymnasium Junior college, college preparatory 


and general courses Advantages in music and art 
Large campus for outdoor sports Rr. Rev. F. A. Mo- 
Etwatn. Rector Amy — oa Lower, Principal. 


Minnesota, Faribault, Box ¢ 


° P St. Paul's distinctive School for girls. 
Oak Hall T2nd year Boarding and Day College 
preparatory general lomestic science courses Music 
and dramatic arts Skating, Swimming, Riding, Tennis 
Big new cymnasium Numbers limited Attractive home 
life. Booklet Mr. and Mas. R. A. Moons, Principals 

Minwy., St. Paul, 580 Holly Ave 





MISSISSIPPI 





a) Lindenwood 
College 


Founded 1827. Recognized as one of the leading colleges for 
women west of the Mississippi. Two and four year courses lead- 
ing to degrees. Lindenwood includes the College of Arts and 
Science with its exceptionally fine faculty; the School of Music 
offering Conservatory advantages; the School of Vocational 
Training offering special courses in Home Economics, Art, Ora- 
tory, Education or Business. Students are admitted without 
examination from accredited high schools 

138 acres of beautiful campus. Gymnasium, swimming pool. 
All sports, including golf, hockey, basketball, baseball, tennis. 
For catalog address 


JOHN L. ROEMER, D.D., President, Box 825, St. Charles, Missouri 


50 minutes from 














ENTWORTH 


MILITARY ACADEMY 


LEXINGTON, MO. 43 Miles from Kansas City 

Oldest Military School west of the Mississippi River. High School Department 
affords thorough preparation for College, Government Academies, or Business. 
Junior College Department affords two years of regular college Kx. Separate 
Grade School for younger boys. Government Supervision R.O 

Fifty-acre Campus. Gymnasium, 220x55 ft. Indoor Swimming Pool with heated 
and filtered water. Every facility for interesting and developing, in body, mind 
and character, the American growing boy For catalog, with full particulars, 


address. 
COL. SANDFORD SELLERS, Superintendent 
Member of the Association of Military Colleges and Schools of U. & 
Box G Lexington, Missouri 

















Along the beach 


| 
NATIONALLY patronized school of | 
limited enrollment, emphasiz- | 
\ ing the two-year Junior Col- | 
| lege and four-year High School courses. | 
| Special work in Art, Music, Expression, | 
| Home Economics, Secretarial Training 
and Normal Course in Physical Educa- 
tion. 
| Ideal location on Gulf of Mexico. 
|| Healthful, delightful climate. Spa- 
! cious campus with beautiful ‘modern | 
|| buildings. All sports. Swimming. | 
| Riding. For catalog write President 
Richard G. Cox, Box L, Gulfport, | 
Mississippi. 


‘Gulf Park College 


! A SCHOOL FOR 
| GIRLS 





—_—_—_—_—_—— 





| 
| 
| 
| 





GuuFr CoAsT 
MILITARY ACADEMY 


Open the year ‘round. Our grad- 
uates accredited at Harvard, West 
Point and Annapoiis Athletics, 
water sports. Separate department and 
comous for boys 7 i* 14 years. Non 
sectarian. Write for catalog. Gulf Coast 
Military Academy, R-4, Gulfport, Miss. O24 



















Est. 1844. High School and 
Junior College. Scholastic work of 
recognized excellence. 

Develops the boy and trains him 
for ieadership by a c mpr ehensive 
system ot atl letic, military and 
general activities 

The new gymnasium, the most recent 
addition to Kemper'’s already fine equip- 
ment, gives unsurpassed pportunity for 
all indoor sports—basketball, track, 
tennis, etc 

Send for catalog 
Col. T. A. JOHNSTON, Superintendent 

72% Third Street, Boonville, Mo. 








, MILITARY ACADEMY 


manhood through carefully co-ordinated | work 
military and academic training. uip- 
ment and faculty exceptional. nit 
R. O. T. C. College Preparatory, Business 
and Music. Graduates admitted without 

examination to Universities. ‘“‘Big 
Brother” plan of government brings boys into close } 
personal touch with instructors. Lower school for 


Societies. Glee Club, Band and Orchestra. Special 


mt necessary. Address 
. BURTON, Pres., Box 123, Mexico, Me. 
went ‘about our Summer School and Camp 





























NE W HAMPSHI RE _ 
lembera Ass'n a Military, Colleges 


cA TILTON 


A school carrying on finest New England tradi- 
Develops red-blooded American | tions of education and culture. Intensive college 





general academic and busi- 
ness courses. Every stu- 
dent encouraged to take 
part in outdoor sports to 
promote good academic 
work — skiing, skating, 
football, large gymnasium, 
25-acre athletic field. Ten 
buildings. Lower School 
for Younger Boys. Su- 
pervised work and play. 
House mother., Endowed 
Catalogs. Moderate rate. 


preparatory 


All Athletics. Debating and Literary | 


musicians. Capacity taxed annually. 








Georce L. Pumpron, 
Headmaster, % Scheel St., 
Tilton, N. H. 











\ Gentes College for Young Women. 53rd stac » SO. 
Ye Accredited, endowed. Two year col- Stearns School personal supervision Intensive 
lege with high school dept Modern Dormitories, Gym, preparation for secondary schools, colleges and scientific 











Fields Music, Art, Expression, Home schools Unusually rapid advancement All year sports 
Business, Ete. Three hours from St. Louis. Address 
Catalog, address, HarDIN COLLRGB. Artuor F. Stearns, Principal 
. Mexico, Dept. B. New HAMPSHIRE, Mont Vernon 


In using advertisements see page 


White Mt. region. Home life with 








NEW JERSEY 


NEW YORK CITY 











BLAIR 


An Endowed School for 
300 carefully selected boys 


Invites Your Personal 
Pr ncnignyatenaes 


f her claim to excellence in 


LOCATION 
EQUIPMENT 
INSTRUCTION 
SCHOOL SPIRIT 
ATHLETICS 


Separate Lower School 











For Catalog address 
JOHN C. SHARPE, LL.D. 
Headmaster 


Box R. Blairstown, N. J. 

















PEDDIE 


An Endowed School for Boys 


Prepares for all colleges and technical 
schools. Special preparation for College 
Entrance Board Examinations, Six Forms 
including two grammar grades. Boys from 
30 states and graduates in 26 colleges. 
Because of generous endowment, Peddie 
offers superior advantages. More than half 
a million now being expended in new equip- 
ment, including new Alumni Athletic Field, 
60-acre campus. Athletics for every boy. 
60th year. Catalog. 


Roger W. Swetland, LL.D., Headmaster 
Box 7-J, Hightstown, N. J. 











The young boys’ school—7 to 

15. Modified military training 
and discipline, just enough to 
inculcate habits of obedience, 


FREEHOLD tie SCHOOL 


‘eiatiom, cleanliness and _ self-reliance. 
The school with the personal touch. 42 
miles from New York, 66 miles from 
Philadelphia For catalog, address 

MAJOR CHAS. M. DUNCAN 
Box 70, Freehold, N. J. 








She SK ulgers Separal ry bool 


Courses leading to admission to best colleges by 
exam or certificate 159th year. Experienced 
teachers working understandingly with boys develop 
fine spirit Home-like cottage dormitories Many 
cultural opportunities Strong athletics including 
swimming New gymnasium What is your boy 
age andaim? Write for catalog to Willlam P, 
Kelly, Headmaster, New Brunswick, New Jersey 





——— eee Ee 


Bordentown 


MILITARY INSTITUTE 
Thorough preparation for college or business. Ehcient 
faculty, small classes, individual attention. Boys taught 
how to study. Supervised athletics. 4lst. year. 
Catalogue. 

Col.T.D. Landon,Principal and Commandant 
Drawer C-27, Bordentown-on- the-Delaware, N. J. 





















Where Honor and ig 
are as important as knowledge 


Aschool for boys, 8 miles from Princeton. Since 
1838 it has taught that a true gentleman learns 
to conquer himself—that honor and courage 
are as important as knowledge. Instructor for 
every 10 boys; a 10-acre athletic field; gymna- 
sium; swimming pool. Write for catalog. 
Francis Harvey Green, A.M., Litt.D., Head- 
master, Box 70, Pennington, N.J. 


Miss Beard’s School for Girls 


A country school near New York College Preparatory 
and Advanced Courses. Junior High School, Music, Art, 
Domestic Science. Supervised physical work in gym- 
nasium and field. Catalog on request 

N. J., Orange. Lucie C. Bearp, Headmistress, 


A Diocesan School for Girls under direc- 
Ruth Hall tion of Bishop of New Jersey. Kinder- 
garten through Junior High. Number limited. Individual 
attention. Located in famous health resort. Rate $450.00. 


Catalog. Address Principal, RutwH Haw. 
N. J., Asbury Park, 508 First Ave. 
12 July 1925 Good Housekeeping 




















**A Good School for Girls’’ 


Close, personal touch and instruction for each girl. 
Thorough college preparation Six diploma courses. 
Fine democratic spirit, sensible dress regulations, 
happy school life. Beautiful bill country near New 
York. 50 acres, Gymnasium Swimming pool, 51st year. 
ROBERT J. TREVORROW, D.D., President 
Box 55 Hackettstown, N. J. 


anes COLLEGIATE 





A country school for girls 


College Preparatory, General or 
Post-graduate courses Also 
Art Music, Home Economics 
Secretarial Training Planned 
for thorough work, happy school 
life and development of graciou 
manners and healthy bodies 
Complete equipment in countr 
on Delaware River near Nev 
York and Philadelphia Gym 
nasium. Catalog. Under direc 
tion of Episcopal Church. 


SISTER EDITH CONSTANCE, Principal 
Box 430 Burlington, N. J 





Thorough foundation for college or business 





| Newton higa idemv A military country school 
from N.Y. City 





for boys. 74th year. 2 hrs. 
Beautiful location 1000 ft, elevation 
Individual 


attention Horses and ponies for boys’ use Gym All 
ports Moderate rates Catalog. Puitie S, WILSON, 
N J _Newton Be x B {A.M., Prin 
ri: Ne 
The T raining School at Vineland ,ye%, 


Devoted to the interests of those whose minds have not 
leveloped normally Schools, shops, farms, research lab 


orator $1200 per annum. E. R, Jounstone, Director 
c 


EMERSON Nasu, Superintendent 
New Jersey, Vineland, Box 466 











Seu School for Young Women 


New York advantages 
(A) Post GrapuaTe Courses: 1. Secretarial 
for high school and college graduates. 2. Domestic 
Science with special reference to efficient and eco- 
nomical home management. 3. Social Welfare and 
Community Service with actual field work wnder 
supervision. (B) Hich ScHOOL, College rep 
and general. (C) Music: voice and all instry- 
ments. (D) ATHLETICS, STUDENT OnGaANiza- 
TIONS, SOCIAL ACTIVITIES: swimming, horseback 
riding, interclass and interschool games. 
Address MISS G. H. SCUDDER 
244 W. 72nd Street New York City 

































ELECTIVE 
Courses for Acting, oot Directing 
DRAMA, OPERA, PHOTOPLAY 





DIRECTORS 


Glen Dale STAGE DANCING 
Brady and SINGING. Developing poise and 
a Muller ersonality essential for any calling in 
Sir Jo fife. Alviene Art. Theatre and Stock 
Martin. a Hare eu Co. (appearances while learning N.Y 
J, J. Shu debuts and careers stress ‘or Pros- 


EB "C lark pectus write study, desired to gen retary, 
Rowe Coghlan 43 West 72nd 5 Y.. EXT. 30 


Nurses’ Training School ( 


Learn woman's noblest profession 
in one of country’s greatest hospi 
tals. Affiliation with Bellevue 
provides broadest possible experi- 
ence, 30 months’ course. Main- 
tenance, liberal allowance. Recrea- 
tion, vacations. 1 yr. high school re 
quired. Ages 18-35. Booklet. Miss 
Constantine. Director of Nurses, 
300 Gun Hill Road, N, Y. City 


"\ MONTEFIORE HOSPITAL 
New York School of Applied Design 


For Women, 34th Year Textile Designing, Poster 
and Commercial Art, Fashion Drawing, Interior Decora- 
tion. Historic Ornament. Preparatory Courses, 

Positions and Orders filled 
New York City, 160-162 Lexington Avenue. 


Harriette Melissa Mills Kitergarten cdr 
Affiliated with New York University University Credit 
Students enrolled for September and February. Excep 
tional residence facilities 
Miss HaRRIETTE MELIS84 -MILLS, Principal. 
N. Y., New York, 63 Fifth Avenue, , Four G G. 
Institute of Musical Art 


Frank Damrosch—Director. Endowed. All branches of 
music Conducted only for students of real musical 
ability and serious purpose. Catalog on request 
New York, 120 Claremont Ave., Cor, 122md St., Dept.Q. 
Pratt Institute 
Intensive Courses Dietetics Cafeteria and Tea Room, 
Millinery, Dressmaking, Costume and Millinery Design, 
Homemaking 
New York. Brooklyn, Box D-7 
Phe Commonwealth School 


Or Home 


course one year. 














Making and Community Subjects. Regular 


Also part time courses, 


New York City, 136 E 55th St., Box G 


0 
P rospect Heights Hospit: of ie rrest iva 
located twenty minutes from theatre and shopping district, 
New York City, offers a 2% year course in Nursing to 
young women having one year or more High School $15 
nd $20 per month, uniforms furnished Apply to Dinec- 
N Y , Brooklyn, 775 Washington Ave. (ror oF Ncrsino. 





The Carmel School 
— for Girls 


On beautiful Lake Gleneida, 49 miles from 

ew York. 600 feet elevation. High 
scholastic st anding. Small classes. New 
building for Junior School. 6oth year. For 
catalog address 


CLARENCE P. McCLELLAND, President 
Box 504 Carmel, New York 











NEW MEXICO 





New Mexico Military Institute 


In the Sunshine State 


of distinction offering exceptional high school and junior college 
Balanced program of academic, 
including polo an 
Outdoor life the year round. 

Moderate rates. 


A school 
work under the most favorable conditions 
military and physical training. All sports, 
R.O.T.C. Altitude 3700 feet 


climate. A cavalry school. Every boy rides 


COL. J. C. TROUTMAN, Supt. Box G, Roswell, New Mexico 


swimming. 


Bracing Sir, dry 














a. | 


rf 














NEW YORK 


NEW YORK 











ae 


\ College Preparatory School with 
a military system that develops manli- 


ne obedience and honor. Business 
course. Separate school for younger 
Box 77 


“MANLIUS. — Johns School 





Write for catalog. 
GENERAL WILLIAM VERBECK, President 


the hills. 
athletics. 
Riding 


he orses. 


boys. Extensive campus in 
Well-planned recreation and 
Swimming pool, athletic fields. 
school with excellent stable of 


Manlius, New York 











The Wiliiams School 

we pressi 
ramaticAr 
ae “C_WILLTAMS. Pres. }—— 


Dramatic yi f 











Dormitories 
Chautauqua and Lyceum Courses 


Ane Teachers’ Lyceum, 

\\| und)=6 Personal Culture Courses | 

| Private instruction with each Witt 
! course. Advariced courses in Eng- ii] 

} | lish Graduates eligible to teach | 

in New York State Public Schools | 
| Degrees Gymnasium, Theatre, | | 

| 











| 

under direction of Edward Am- | 

herst Ott, for past twenty-five | 

1} | years associated with Redpath Hii 
Hi Lyceum Bureau. One, two and 11} 
HH] three year courses Fall Term {i 
| opens September 24th. Catalog | 

‘] 107 De Witt Park, Ithaca, N. Y 











Russell Sage College 
Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage 


Designed for the higher education of women, 
particularly on vocational and professional 


Work, 
B. A. 


lines. Liberal Arts, Secretarial 
Household Economics and Nursing. 
and B. S. degrees. Address Secretary. 

RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE TROY, N. Y. 








CASCADILLA 


College Preparatory School for Boys 
Specializing in the last two years of pre- 
paratory work. Sound Academic Train- 
Small Classes. Individual Attention. 
Tutoring. Certificate Privileges. Est. 1870. 

Athletics, including Crew. 


ing. 


For catalog address The Registrar 


Box 152, Cascadilla School, Ithaca, N. Y. 











Cook Academy 





A boys’ school in the healthful Finger Lake Region, 
Under Christian influence. Boys successful in 14 colleges. 
All athletics —— pool, 52nd year. For catalog 
address PRINCIPA . 

New York, Mont our Falls, Box G. 


Ste irkey Seminary 


Co-educational Endowed 
4 s) 


and upward 
New York Regents Standards Pre pares for college or 
busine Advanced bos in Art and Music, On Seneca 
Lake Athletics ldress 
ARTYN SUMMERBELL, Ph D., Pres. 
N. Y., Lakemont, Box 43 








Code cole) Oizelem Yoh ta 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


miles from New York, 
Irving’’ country 89th year 
Head Master. Extensive grounds 

cauipment, Prepares for all colleges 
Athletic Field. Gymnasium. 
urman, L. H. 


or 
29 


historic 
under present 
Modern and complete 
and technical schools, 


in the beautiful, 
years 


Swimming Pool, Address 


ev. J. M. F 


D., Head Master, Box 922 














asap eel? 
New York 
Military Academy 


P. O. Box 12 
CORNWALL-ON-HUDSON, NEW YORK 


Graduation leads to 
College—West Point— Annapolis; 
Scholarship—Business—Leadership; 


Health, Trained Citizenship, and 
Commission in U. S. Reserves. 
Infantry — Cavalry — Cadet Band; 
Separate Upper and Lower Schools; 
Visits Invited. 

The school your boy will like for 
the friends he makes and the train- 
ing he receives. 


4 °.. a AJ 
V?itlten fp Aavr 
Brigadier-General, D.S. M. 
Speman 





Cathedral School of 
Saint fA ary . 


A school for girls, 
miles from New York. 
College preparatory 
and general courses. 
Catalog on request. 
MIRIAM A. BYTEL 
Principal 
Box X, Garden City 
Long Island, New York 





22 








Hoarding | Scho 1 for 50 Girls. hon 13 
*repares for all colleges. 23 
of high howl. fT... Special one-year inten- 


course. Regular and cultural courses. 5-acre campus, 


P utnam —" ill | 


yrs. 
sive 


Supervised sports, riding. Sleeping porches. Home atmos- 
phere, Catalog. ELLen Ciizee BartLett, A.B., Prin. 
N. Y., Poughkeepsie, Box 814 





Burt's School for Tiny Tots 





1-12. A Home-School for Children for 12 years. Sound 
Education, Thorough Training; Music, Dancing, ete. 
Best of Food (Phone: Peekskill 1139.) 

N. Y., Peekskill, 1120 Constant Ave. 

The Castle 
Miss Mason's School for Girls. All departments. Sep- 
arate school for young girls 

New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 937 
St. Faith’s School 
A Country School for Girls. College Preparatory, Home 
Science, Music, Vocational Guidance, Athletics. Excellent 
advantages at moderate cost 

Rev. Cuas. H. L. Forp. 

N. Y., Saratoga 

> : wiele s3t- School of Nursing 
Bloomingdale lospital In affiliation with the 
New York Hospital offers three year course in general 
nursing, with specialization in nervous and mental dis 
orders Eight-hour day Six-day week. Text books and 
uniforms furnished, allowance twenty dollars a month 


advantages, 
Plains, 


Unusual recreational 
New York, White 


Hospital near New York 











} 





| 
| 
| 





a 














(ssinin 
$chool for Girls 


year. In beautiful Westchester, 
miles from New York. Diploma 
with College Preparatory, Aca- 
Art, Music, Dramatic, Secre- 
tarial, Home-making courses. Post 
graduate department. Athletics and 
sports. Upper and Lower schools 


CLARA C. FULLER, Principal 
Box 7-G. Ossining-on-Hudson, New York 


57th 

thirty 
offered 
demic, 


\) 

















Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
chool that really fits boys for higher education or 
College preparatory with high standard of aca 
emic work, Small classes insure individual instruction 
Military training, gether with physical culture and 








ithletics, inculeates manly bearing and promptitude 
Gymnasium. Swimming pool, Junior Hall for s under 
13. Catalog. William Addison Ranney, A.M., Prin 





Keuka College for Women 





Beautifully located on Lake Keuka Re gistration limited 
to two hundred New buildings, able faculty, 1oderate 
expenses, and homelike surroundings 
i. NorToN, President. 
New York, Keuka Park, Box G 
> : shite , ne , 
Peekskill Military Academy 
Established 1833 College preparatory. Long, enviable 
record, Certificate privileges. Upper and Lower Schools. 
Address PRINCIPALS. 
N. Y., Peekskill, Box G-7. 
~ —_ stq Fall term of training 
> g 
St. Luke's Hospital =. 4. See 
ber. One year in hig schoo] with eighteen ag ara 
counts or equivalent necessary to enter. Three y 
course with affiliation at Mount Sinai Hospital or Y te 


Address Direc 
{TRESS OF NURSES. 


School of Nursing. Registered School. 
New Yor K, Newburgh. 


Ramen Riordon School 


eis 








Stety ar 


through College Preparatory—Certified 








Primary 
Thorough academic teaching. well-bal- 
anced program of study, work and play, 
humanty sane and directed toward the indi- 


A 


vidual’s highest development. Limited to 
seventy-five boys. Catalog. 
Highland, Ulster Co., N. Y. 





In Lake Region 


N 
(ALE N O' of New York 


Near Lake Owahgena, noted for health. Elevation 
1250 feet. Co-educational. College preparatory. 
Finishing Courses in Secretarial, Household Science, 





Music, Art and Oratory. Junior Pupils received 
All athletics, winter sports. 10lst year. Catalog 
CHARLES E. HAMILTON, D. «J President 


Box G, Cazenovia, N. 











Jamestown General Hospital 

on Chautauqua Lake, is a Registered School and offers a 
complete 3-year course in Nursing. An allowance is given 
month’s yacation each year—affliations for Pediatrie 


one 


and Public Health Work. Next class September Ist. 

N. ¥ Jamestown Address Superintendent. 

alk wy r Seventy miles from New York 
Oakwood School ¢ityS,erlocking Hudson Vel- 


jucational. General 
ideals with teachers of 
1 year. Very reason- 
A.M., Principal, 


ley. Under Friends’ 
academic courses. A 
Christian character : 
able rates tlre Wt LLIAM J 
N. Y Poughkeepsie, Box 110 


ment. Co-¢ 


nanage 





The Knox School for Girls 





ae Preparatory, Cultural and Vocational Courses. 
Varied ( aife ) Fireproof Building. 
Illustrated Booklets and Catal n Request 
Mrs. RvusseELL HovuGHTon. 
N. Y., Cooperstown, Box G 


Meets PTON 2 H@L, 


Prepares for the best “lege prep schools Conducte 
along English lines a lapt i to the American Boy 
Experienced masters from Oxford and Cambridge. 
For Boys from 6 to {4 years. 
Modern buildings Gymnasium All Sports. 
Catalog and Illustrated Booklets on request. 
V. WILLOUGHBY BARRETT, Headmaster 
Box G Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


In using advertisements see page 4 13 














NEW YORK 








STONY BROOK SCHOOL 


A boy's college preparatory school that is distinctly 


Christian. Faculty of college trained men who do 
intensive work Small classes. $100,000 adminis- 
tration building (shown above) just completed, Other 
modern buildings including new gymnasium on fine 
large campus Supervised indoor and outdoor sports. 
For catalog address the Principal. Box G, Stony 
Brook, Long Isiand, N. Y. 


Concert Hall- Administration Building -Main Dor 
BERTHA BAUR, Director 











THE UNIVERSITY OF ROCHESTER 
Rochester, N. Y. 


will conduct in connection with its new 


FOUNDED 1867 





For Catalogue address S. R. Howard, Registrar, High- 
land and 


ncinnati Conserv atory Mlusic 





Complete School of Music With 
Private and Class Instruction 
Faculty of noted artist Orchestra and chorus— 
School of Opera, Dramatics. Public school music 
course accredited. Affiliated with University of 
Cincinnati Degrees, Diplomas, Certificates, Idea! 
dormitory life on beautiful ten acre campus within 
twenty minutes of Cincinnati’s music and art 

attractions 


BURNET C. TUTHILL, General Manager 





Burnet Ave. and Oak St., Cincinnati, Ohi 


INCORPORATED 





School of Medicine and the Strong Memoria) 
Hospital a 
SCHOOL OF NURSING 

The two years and four months course will 
entitle the student to a diploma and will make 
her eligible for the Board of Regents exami- 
nation for a license as a Registered Nurse. 

A five year course in Science and Nursing 
leading to a Bachelor of Science degree and 
a diploma in nursing will also be offered, 

All applicants must be graduates of ac- 
credited High Schools. Enrollments now 
being made 7 = fall class of 1925, 
Address ector, School of Nursing 
Strong Memorial. Hospital, Elmwood Avenue 


en 
WESTERN 


ACADEMY 





At Western Reserve Academy, an 
endowed school for boys, hard 
work, eager play and a character 
building curriculum combine for 
effective college preparation. 


Located at Hudson, Ohio, in an 
atmosphere of wholesome sim- 
pacer, Western Reserve Academy 
as inspiring traditions which 
help to teach every pupil the value 
of co-operation and the 
meaning of responsibility. 
For terms and catalogue write 
R. E. Boothby 


¥ 4 ‘egg Reserve A Academy 








NORTH CAROLINA | 


BINGHA 


ASHEVILLE, N. C. 
“The Land of the Sky”’ 
132 years of successful 
training. Superb location in 
world-famous climate. Health 
record unsurpassed. Buildings 
one-story brick, on cottage 
plan, for safety, sanitation 
and service. Thorough train- 
ing by experienced teachers 
Small classes. R.O.T.C. Unit All athletics, 
National patronage. Lower School for boys 12 

to 14. Address Box G. 
COL. R. BINGHAM, Supt. Emeritus 
COL. S. R. McKEE, Superintendent 





MILITARY 
SCHOOL 
















OD cictenn ssc) 





WESTERN RESERVE ACADEMY } 


( ‘olumbus School for Girls 


A Select School i Est. 1898, College preparatory and general courses, 
° hee Preparing Strong on fundamentals. Much personal attention. Large 
q Girls for Leading Colleges athletic field. Upper and Lower School. Address 














Secretary, Columbus School for Girls. 








Also offers the first year of College Courses. On10, Columbus 

Healthful location with orn view of Yr Alt. é: ne — 
2300 feet Steam heated buildings Sma classes, , " = = > , 
individual attention. Teachers with college degrees. Oxford ( ollege all Ng a <= 
Piano, voice, violin, harmony, art, home economics. B.A, degree. Music courses with B.M. degree Normal 
Physical culture, horseback riding, outings at Camp courses in Household Economics Public School Music 
Greystone. For catalog address and Art Rates $450 Write for “Seven Points.” 


Address Oxrorp CoLLecE 


Jos. R. Sevier, D.D., Pres., Box B, Hendersonville, N. C. Onto, Oxford, Box 42 








Grand River Institute 
Ninety-fifth year A co-educational, preparatory school. 


> 
SAINT MARY S SCHOOL Endowment Supervised athletics for boys and girls 
A JUNIOR COLLEGE Strong departments in Music and Expression. Rates $500. 
RALEIGH, NORTH CAROLINA Eant HAMBLIN, Principal. 
Rev. Warren W. Way, A.M., Rector Onto, Austinburg, near Ashtabula. Box 1. 
An Episcopal School for Girls Four years High : ——— 








GLENDALE 





Founded 1853 
Junior College and Preparatory 


Distinctive school for young women, Home atmosphere 


with careful individual guidance. Suburban village noted 
for beauty and culture. Accessible to Cincinnati’s art and 
Music attractions. Fully accredited. Fiat Rate $1000 
with music, 

Address Dr. T. Franklin Marshall, Box 7, Glendale, Ohio 


41ST YEAR 


[IAM 
ILITARY INSTITUTE 


A working, progressive school which develops in- 
itiative and leadership. Essentially college pre- 
paratory, but fits for business life. A military sys- 
tem that produces healthy, active bodies and erect, 
manly carriage Our ideal: The scholarly gentle- 
man with sound moral character and right prin- 
ciples Long, enviable record. Finest social and 
recreational activities Summer Camp, July 
August. Member Ass'n Military Colleges and 
Schools of U. 8 For catalog address Cot, ORvVON 
Graff Brown, President, Box 252, 


GERMANTOWN DAY TON,OHIQ 


Oberlin Kindergarten-Primary 

Training School. Accredited Two year course. Pre- 

pares for Kindergarten and Primary Teaching. Practice 

Teaching Admission to dormitories in order of appli- 

cation. For catalog address Miss Rosp G, Dean. 
On1o, Oberlin, 125 Elm &t, 

















The Smead School 


for Girls. Est. 1884. Boarding and day. College pre- 

paratory courses accredited by all colleges. Sports. 

Catalog. The Misses ANDERSON, Principals. 
Onto, Toledo, 2021 School Place. 





School and two years College courses. Accredited 
Special courses: Music, Art, Expression, Home 
Economics, Business _ —— 


MODERN EQUIPMENT. 20-ACRE_ CAMPUS, Bisbopth 


Fall Session opens September 15, 1925. Catalog, 
A.W. Tucker, Business Manager, Box 32, Raleigh, N.C. 
Congenial School Life 

Bishopthorpe girls enjoy profitable study and 
all those recreations that make school life 
really delightful—Riding, Tennis, Swimming 
in the School’s own Pool, Dramatics, School 
Dances and occasional chaperoned trips to New 
and Philadelphia, only two hours distant. 
Mr. and Mrs, Claude N. Wyant, Principals 














> > st a 
The Routh Pines School Ghee Piastees ont 
Home and school for children 6-14, Grade subjects, 
French, Music. Afternoons devoted to out-door recrea- 
tion More personal supervision and cheerful spirit than 


can be found in large school. ; 
N. C., Samarkand York 


PENNSYLVANIA 


eo Manor 


Worth While Courses 
Some girls elect the College Preparatory 
Course Others take advantage of the unusual 
opportunity to study Home Economics, Interior 
Decoration, Costume Design, Secretarial Work, 
Expression, Art, Music, or Arts and Crafts, 
Write for the new illustrated catalog 
Box 238, Bethlehem, Pennsylvania 

















Miss IlIman’s Training School 
for Kindergarten and Primary Teachers. Junior, senior 
and graduate courses. Home-like residence, 
A. T. Inuman, Prin. 
Pa., Phila., 4000 Pine St., Box G 
° » 179th year 110 girls Splendid 
Linden Hall equipment. Vacancies rare. Endow 
ment permits tuition $750 Large campus 4 bidgs 
New Gym. and Pool Highest academic, preparatory, 
secretarial, cultural and Post Grad Separate Junior Sch. 
Attractive home life Riding All sports Catalog. 
| Pa., Lititz, Box l F ). STENGEL, D.D. 
A aa ary Prep aratory School, 88th 
y From 4th Grade to College 
maidwe ay between New York and Pitts- 
burgh Boys taught how to learn, how to labor, how to 
live Individual ins tructior Terms, $400, Camp and 
Summer Session 1¢ 
i Pa., New Bloc mfleld, Box C. 





- 
= 


All branches, advanced study 35 specialist teach- | ( arson Long 
ers. Courses lead to Mus.B. degree. Culturat | In the mountains 
and social life of Oberlin College High School 
course or equivalent required Opens Sept. 15th. 
rlin Conservatory of Music, Oberlin, Ohio 





14 July 1925 Good Housekeeping 





| 





Jevelops aders Sat 
| He rrisburg Acade my Perit ete. ea 
beautiful site, playing flelds, new building, Senior and 
Junior departments, experienced teachers, individual in- 
struction, rates, etc., write 

Anruur E. Brown, Headmaster. 
Pa., Harrisburg, Box G. 





Moravian Seminary and College 

for Women Founded 1742. Junior School; Seminary 

College B.A. and B.S Music, Art, Home Economics 

Expression Non-Sectarian Catalog and Book of Views 

on Request President R. Riemer, Moravian Seminary 
Pa Sethlehem, Box G. 








Pennsylvania Training School {", F's 


Children, Founded 1853 for backward and mentally «dk 
ficient children. Kindergarten; Grade Schools; Art; Musi 
Manual, domestic and industrial tr aining. $600 and 
upward Catalogue upon request W. M. FIELDING, 


PENNSYLVANIA, Elwyn, Box 147 {Chief Physician 








——| ee | 




















_ PENNSYLVANIA 





ST. LUKE’ S SCHOOL /or Boys 


Prepares for College or Business 


A 


colleges, 
Training. High, 
campus 
catalog write Cuaries Henry Strout, M.A., 
Box G., 


acre 





half Century’s experience in preparing boys for all 


Small tutorial classes; Rapid progress. Character 
healthful location, fine school spirit. 30 
Gymnasium, swimming pool, athletics. For 
Headmaster. 


WAYNE, PA. (near Philadelphia.) 








PENNSYLVANIA 


Military College 


One hundred and two 
years of service 


College courses and degrees 

in Civil Engineering, 

Chemistry, Commerce and 
Finance. 


Separate preparatory 
school for younger boys. 


CHARLES E. HYATT 
President 


Box 155 Chester, Pa. 








A Good Place 

ISK] for Your Boy 
Kiskiminetas Springs School, affection- 
ately known as Kiski, permits boys to grow 
up out-of-doors. 200 acres of wooded high- 
land overlooking river. Teaches the boy 
how to study, to recognize 
and develop his own abili- 
ties. Special preparation 
for college and technical 
schools. All sports. Gymnasium. 
Swimming pool. Excellent golf course 


Bowling alleys. Rate $1000. For catalog, 
address, Box 806. 


Dr. A. W. Wilson, Jr., President 
Saltsburg, Pa. 






om Mary {jon School 


Cou.iece 
ful. Also 


going to college. 


a 4 


preparation, thorough and success- 
elective courses for the girl not 
Music, Art, Homemaking, 
Current Literature and 
History Near Philadel 
phia Delightful dormi- 
tories with sunny bed- 
rooms; thoroughly modern 
classrooms. New school- 
house contains gymnasium, 
60-foot swimming pool 
and stage. All sports. 






Riding. Wi-pcuir? the 
graduate school Seven 
Gases, girls 6-12. Write 


for catalog of school in- 
teresting you. 


MR. AND MRS. H. M. CRIST, Principals 
Box 1506 Swarthmore, Pa. 





~t. 
o 





New School Building 























COLLEGE PREPARATORY—GENERAL COURSES 





4 Two years advanced work. 4 
f. > Modern Educational Standards oe 
' J Spacious, well-equipped buildings ‘ 


Unusual Program of 
Outdoor Life and Sports 


Located in beautiful section of the 
Alleghenies, in small residential 
town, easily accessible by train, 
motor and trolley from the main line 
of the Pennsylvania R. R 


Ellen C. Keates, A.B., Principal 


Hollidaysburg Pennsylvania 


HIGHLAND HALL 








TEMPLE 
UNIVERSITY 


PHILADELPHIA 
Courses of Liberal Arts and Science; Teachers 
College; School of Commerce; Professional 
Courses in Theology, Law, Medicine, Pharmacy, 
Chiropody and Music. Training School for 
degree ; special courses for School 

tions secured for those who wish 
er free catalog stating 









earn. Write 


st 
course desired. Address Dept 





les ; ane sme » A co-educational 
\ yoming Se minary strong in character build- 
ing College preparation, Business, Music, Art, Oratory 
and Home Economics Gymnasium and Athletic Field 
Sist year Plant $1,000,000 Endowment $700,000 


Catalog L. L. Spracup, D.D., 


L.H.D., Pres 
PENNSYLVANIA, Kingston 






school, 





The Wood's School 
For Exceptional Children. Girls 
Booklet 
Mrs. Moire Woops Hare, Principal 
Pa.. Langhorne, Box 170 





Miss S d’s School 
In beautiful suburban Philadelphia. Each girl indi- 
vidually studied. Junior, College Preparatory, and Ad 


vanced Departments. Art, Music, Expression, Domes 
tie Selence and Secretarial Courses. All outdeor 
ports Swimming Horseback riding. Thirty-third 
year Write Dept, G 


Miss S, Janet Sayward, Principal Overbrook, Pa. 





Boys—Little Folks, 














George School 


Co-educational. Prepares for college or business. 
Broad, thorough courses. Manual training, debat- 
ing. journalism, household arts, citizenship On 
high ground in beautiful country, 25 miles from 
Philadelphia. 227 acres of woods and fle'ds along 
the picturesque Neshaminy Creek. All athletics. 
Gymnasium. Swimming Pool Skating Pond. 
Endowed. Low rates. For catalog address 
GEORGE A. WALTON. A.M., Principal 
Box 275. George School. Pa. 


PENNSYLVANIA 


established cultural 
a for young women 
by years of selection 
Occupy position of responsibility 
7)VERY young woman should be trained for 
4 social power and individual efficiency. This 
alm of Beechwood. It combines the ad- 
of country and city training. Junior 
» Departments, College Preparatory, Music, 
r Magazine Illustration design Fashion 
Ilhustration Physical Education, Expression, 
Home Economics, School Music, Secre-~ 
taryship, Normal Gymnastics, Normal Kinder- 
garten, Swimming Pool, Athletic Field Gym- 
nasium, Large new Pipe Organ. Rates moderate, 
Catalog Address 


Beechwood School, Jenkintown, Pa., Suburb of Phila, 


and practical 
Faculty built 
Many graduates 





Birmingham 
School 


Established 1853 For Girls 


A beautifully located mountain school, 
on main line of P. BR. R. College entrance 
examinations held at school Superior 
musical advantages Artistic, modern 
buildings Cultural home atmosphere in 
which girls gain poise, self-control, grace 

Splendid gymnasium, sunlight pool. 
Winter sports and health-building activities. 
Tilustrated catalog. 

ALVAN R. GRIER, A.M., President 
Box 110, Birmingham, Pennsylvania 





J 

















Dickinson Seminary 


Prepares for any college or tech- 
Exceptionally strong courses for those 
not going to college. Music, Art and Expression. 
Enlarged departments for Business Training and 
Home Economics. New large gymnasium (dedi- 
cated 1924) has 60-ft. tiled swimming pool with 
leckers and showers for both sexes Two bowling 


Poa. ational. 
nical school 





Separate dormitories The school en- 
s outdoor and indoor sports and exercises 
Athletic teams are winners School endowed, not 


For catalog address John W. 
Box G, Williamsport, Penna. 


conducted for profit 
Long, D.D., Pres., 

















Philadelphia Orthopaedic Hospital 
and Infirmary for Nervous Diseases 
Registered School. Three years’ course for young 
women Full maintenance with liberal monthly 
allowance. Address Superintendent, 


17th and Summer Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 














Offers 
Mercersburg Academy 0". * 
moral training for college or business 
masters from the great universities 
berland Valley. Gymnasium, Equipment modern 
Address WILLIAM MANN IRVINE, 
Pa Mercosur Box 176 
collece with modern 
C ede ur ( ‘rest a equipment, attractive 
Degree and certific ate courses 
House 


Headmaster 


site, congenial campus life 
Liberal Arts, A.B Secretarial Science, B.S.S 
hold Arts, B.S.; Musie and 


Pa., Allentown Wa. G. Curtis, Litt.D., Pres. 


thorough 
mental and 
Under Christian 
Located in the Cum- 
Catalog. 


dormitories 
suburban 


Expression, A.B New 
Department in Religious Education and Social Service 


Gettysburg Academy 
A school for 110 boys Modern, homelike Beautiful 
location near mountains All athletics and sports Ne 
swimming pool Junior dormitory $450 to $550. 99th 
year. Catalog Address HEADMASTER 

Pa., Gettysburg, Box J 





The School of Horticulture 

For Women. Courses in Gardening, Landscape Design, 

Fruit Growing, Poultry, Bees, et 2 yr. Diploma Course; 

4 week Summer Course, Address, The Director. 
Pa., Ambler, Box K. 


for Children whose Progress has been Retarded 
Three separate schools for boys and girls of all ages 
requiring scientific observation and special instruction 
Home Life, Recreation and Ath- 
Academic, Industrial Arts and Vocational Courses. 





Emphasis on Health, 

letics. 

Male Faculty in School for Older Boys. Camp in Summer. 
For Catalog and appointments address :— 


Helena T. Devereux, Box G, Berwyn, Pa. 
70th 


IRVING sear 


In beautiful Cumberland Valley, near Harris- 








burg College preparatory College course grant 
ing A.B. dogree MUSI¢ Piano, Voice, Violin 
Pipe Organ, Theory, Harmony, ete Home Eco 
nomics, Secretaryship Expression A school of 


select patronage Swimming pool Moderate rates, 
For catalog address 

Irving College and Music Conservatory 
E. E. Campbell, Pres.. Box G, Mechanicsburg, Pa. 











In using advertisements see page 4 15 











PENNSYLVANIA 


DARLINGTON 


For Young Women 


Since 1851 Darlington has been 
developing personality, vitality and 
efficiency among young women of 
the nation. Beautiful 60-acre estate. 
Junior College courses in Personnel 
Engineering, Secretarial, Domestic 
Science, Physical Education and 
Cultural Arts. College Prepara- 
tory or High School courses. Gym- 





nasium, athletic fields, swimming 
pool, bowling alleys, riding and 
dancing. Catalog. 


CHRISTINE F. BYE, Principal 
Box 604, West Chester, Pa, 











At Bryn Mawr, ten miles from 
Philadelphia. 


A suburban schol that combines all - 
the adyantages of out-door recreation 
with the opportunities of Philadéelphia’s , 
best in Music, Art:and, Drama . 

Thorough* preparation ‘for girls go- 


| Holyoke, 
| 
} 
| 





ing to Bryn Mawr, Vassar, Smitii, Mt. 
Wellesley and #ther Colleges. 
Special’ diploma. ;and- ‘certificate 


courses in Art and Music. 


Foc catalog address 

Harcum School, Box G, Bryn Mawr, Pa. 
* Head’ of',School 2 

ae. Hatcner Harcom, B.L. 
WiLtis; B.P., Princ ipal. 


Mrs 
Mrs. L.. MaY¥ 
. 





1906 Chambersburg, Pennsylvania 1925 
School for Girls and Junior Conservatory of Music. 





Aim—fFull Development of True Womanhood 
Regular and Special Courses Accredited School of 
Music. Special classes for college preparation. 
Intensive training 

New Arts Building and Auditorium completed 


before opening in September Every dormitory ‘room 
communicates with bath. Twenty-acre athletic field 
twenty-five-acre campus, one-hundred-and-twenty- 
six-acre farm adjoining campus 

May each year spent at seashore Work not in- 
tecrupted Wholesome work and wholesome play 
make wholesome womanhood, Golf (nine holes), ten- 
nis, hockey, basketball, canoeing, horseback riding 
track. Catalog and views upon request. Rates $900 
FRANK S&S. MAGILL, A.M., Headmaster, Box Q 


Rydal 








Junior Department of the 


Ogont3 School 





A delight! home school for 
girls 9-14 On a beautiful estate 
in the Rydal Hill with broad 
lawns for the play-hour, sunshiny 
rooms and big fireplaces Every 
nom 7” the onstant and tender 
care t rier ed wo- 
mer Hon seback | wimming, 
tennis Waite for booklet 


MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND 
Rydal Mentgomery Co., Pa. 


CHESTNUT HILL 


A thorough preparatory school for boys 
11 miles north of Philadelphia 
COUNTRY HOME LIFE WITH ALL CITY ADVANTAGES 
Individual 
athietics, 
riding, 
ment 


T. R. HYDE, M.A 











and personal supervision of faculty All 
indoor swimming pool, tennis 
boxing. Health supervision. Limited enroll 
Moderate tuition. Catalog on request 


(Yale), HEADMASTER 


horseback 








Box C Shestant Hill, Pennsylvania 
- mann rs ay Gon thol 
Malvern Preparatory School holt 
ducted by priests of Augustinian Order. On Lincoln Higt 
wax, 24 miles from Phils 1¢ acres ew buildings 
Gymnasium Lake Supervised athletics Special for &tt 
grade tx Catalog Addre REVEREND Twomas A 
Pa Malvern [Kirey, O. SA 
Schuylkill College 
Co-educational B.A. and B.S. . degrees Strong pre 
medical and professional courses Diploma course in 
music Athletics Interesting college life Day and 


boarding students Catalog 
Pa., Reading, Box G 


The P resbyterian Hospital 13, Pm 
ranking among the first in the country, gives a threc 


years’ course of Training to 
ave admitted twice a year, March. and September. For 
further information, write Directress of Nurses 

Pa., Philadelphia ! 


16 July 


Student Nurses Pupi 


1925 


Good Housekeeping 


RHODE ISLAND 


East Greenwich Academy ° ,_ Narragansett 





of New England tradition. College &. ™@ certificate. 
Seven buildings. Fine gymnasium. Athletic field for all 
o— 8. Co-educational. Moderate rate. Tilustrated 


book J. Francis Cooper, Principal. 
a IsLanpD, East Greenwich. 


SOUTH CAROLINA 


. A girl's school 
Ashley Hall variety of courses, including ¢ llege 
Preparation, and normal courses in Kindergarte: and 
Physical Training. Modern equipment. Swimming: Pool, 
Mild Climate. Catalogue. 7 

Address Mary V. McBrp, M.A., Princip 
8. C., Charleston, Box G. eaten 


offering a broad 











TENNESSEE 














Excellent academic standards, extensive grounds, 
charming dignity of the South. Ward-Belmont 
to.meet individual needs, Strong Art and 
Expression, Physical Training, Domestic Science, 
Swimming pool and gymnasium. References 
at once. Booklets on request Address 











WARD - -BELMONT 


For GIRLS AND YOUNG WoMEN 


the most modern and complete equipment plus the 
offers 2 
Music 
Secretarial. 
required, 


WARD-BELMONT, Belmont Heights, Box 6, Nashville, Tenn. 








years 
Departments. 


college, 4 years preparatory work 

Special emphasis on Literature, 
Horseback riding and outdoor sports 
Applications for 1925-26 should be mad 











UNIOR 


MILITARY ACADEMY 
Ages 5 to 14 
Making Men of Small Boys 





On the Cumberland Plateau, 83 

miles east of Nashville 1200 

feet elevation. Kindergarten 
through eighth grade Military train- 
ing adapted to young boy needs—in- 
culcates order, promptitud obedience, 
manly bearing. Man-making sports, 
Enrolment limited to Teacher for 
every eight DO} > ipervised night study period 
Moder onvenicn eta spring water country 
environment Cadets enrolled for school term, sun 
mer, or twelve-month period. Rates moderate. Write 
for catalog and particulars 


Maj. Roy DeBerry, Headmaster Col. L. L. Rice, President 
Box G, Bloomington Springs, Tennessee 


BRANHAM & HUGHES 





. ° Ideal place for training boys in 
Military «character and scholarship. 30 
miles south of Nashwill New 

Academy buildings Improved facilities 
Endorsed by eminent educators 

ye | 8. Officer detailed Junior School 1 
separate “pullding For your boy's sake read our cata 


loguc Give age of boy 


Branham & Hughes Military Academy 





Box 11 Spring Hill, Tenn. 
Military Institute 
he) preparatior < ene 1 ! 
\ i cx ! 1 tae ty ape ly 
h a, % r clas nd laboratoric Ur 
ally ce l in training boys, with a staff 
tha lerstands boy nd w to teach then 
I fficier ilitary t g carefully suy 
ithletic eveloy turdy bodies Year 
round outdoor sport Mild, healthful climate 
Gymr jum, swimming pool Moderate charges 
Catalog. ¢ ( R, FE» ry, Superintendent 
Box 78 Sweetwater, Tennessee 
- ane” } nded 187 Bishor Th t 
St. Mary's S05) eccie Eee of ee 
Home and Day Scho Primary——College preparator 
Music Mild climat Outdoor life Ample ground 
Modern buildings Limit enrollment 
Heven Avoeveta Loomis 
TENNESSEE, Memphi 1259 Popular Bly 


Centenary College and Conservatory 


For girls and young womer Es 18R4 Junior 
Coliege and High School Accredited Music A 
Home Keonomic In beautiful East te nnesse« alley 
> building Ar tic Swimming Re $500 $750 

‘enn., Cleveland, Box G Da. J, W Matona, Pres 











Preparatory in grade, military in organization, 


refluing in intluence. Trains the character, mind, 
body The patronage is nation-wide 

67-acre campus of Blue Grass on main line 
railway; 9 stone and brick buildings erected by 


manly sports, golf course 


S, Government Al 
R. 0. T. C. under army officers 


swimming poo! 


Thorough preparation for college and West 
Point on certificate English-Business Course for 
boys not entering college. Junior school. Fixed 


charges $620. 
and grade 


COL. C. E. CROSLAND, President 


Box 405, Columbia, Tennessee 


Send for catalog: give boy's age 














Columbia Institute 


A Distinguished School for Girlsand Young Women 


Episcopal Four years hiet chool fol ef 1 
iw ear of college Spe course Indi 
work Fine climate and health ¢ | For 
it has combined the chart and dignity 

© South with the highest er ' ' At 
gan riding, tennt wimming Delightf 
vironment Moderate rat For talog acddre 
Mr } t Crulkeha 


‘Box G, Columbia, Tennessee 











MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


each boy the 


SEWANE! 


hoo! planned to give 

~ “an ity for self-development Cadet 
mentally, sound physteally, clean morally 

preparatory courses with military training f& 

coytrol co-operation and manly bearing av 

tageously located in 8000 acres of rugged mounta 

ideal for camping and exploring All at 

letles Students from 20 states 

st 1868 Catalog 


greatest of 
become 





Christian influer 
Box G. Sewanee, Tennessee 
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_TENNESSEE | at VIRGINIA 


McCallie School _-—aate 


Understanding the problems 
of the growing ie anc 
solving them wisely and ad- 
vantageously is a responsi- 
bility undertaken by 
McCallie School. A system 
of training through small 
classes and individual in- 
struction under a_ strong 
faculty enables each boy to 
progress satisfactorily 

A home school for boys 
over 12 where the “joy of 























™ \ C 9g —_ 
living’ abounds and re : \ 
sponsible citizenship is de- SULLINS COLLEGE 
veloped. Thorough prepara- . 4 VIRGINIA PARK 
tion for college, technical ‘ 
; schools and government acad- ; For Girls and Young Women 
emies. Wholesome associates. The Bible has ea Beautiful situation in Elevated Park over 
an important place in the curriculum of every looking the City of Bristol, in the healthfu! 
student. . mountain climate of “Old Virginia’. Founded 
one ° ° 4 7 17 “ert 
Daily military drill supplies the need for in Riding Club 1870, rebuilt completely in 1911 Modern 
vel ‘ | hie new buildings; erery room has a bath at 
action and develops order and self-control with- won jahek Ghat seat enamel Sean eat 
out stressing military matters Honor system ue door life. Horseback-riding Swimming and 
4o-acre campus, I-acre outdoor concrete pool. Ain Gymnastics are given to every pupil without 
Rate $750. Write for catalog. alll can - “Xtra cost 100-acre campus with beautiful 
— lake and water sports Accredited Preparatory 
Bo and Junior College Courses Music, Art, Expression 
x G, Chattanooga, Tennessee | j | Journalism, Domestic Science and Secretarial Courses 
Students from 40 states and foreign countries Early 
. t iy . i application advised References requested For 





catalogue and book of views, address 
W. E. MARTIN, Ph.D., President, 
Box G, Bristol, V 


Lake Sycamore 2 feature of oat door /ife an WO acre campus 





_ TEX. AS 


West estmoc rT land C ‘olleze 


For Girls Fully accredited Junior College, Academy 
and Grades, Fine Arts Courses. Moderate rates. Excel 
lent climate. Write E. R. Stanronrp, President 


Texas, San Antonio, Box 1106 G 4 ; ; 
: x Virginia College || /¢ , 
Se | Reiecias outhern Semina 
VERMONT ] 4, POR OLN won eee taol of Charecter © 
ERMONT years accredited college work permite en- For girls. | Blue Ridge Mts. College Preparatory. 4 


ACADEMY iy ey a | | os, 





























Training, Journalism, Library Method 


























A nd { mmercial 
oom — ve ag La ar 4 r « Stately building ind inviting wooded irse Especi 
and general academic A schoo 4 campus reflect the charm and dignity ed for Health 
og ras aoe aie j one ol the South 8! ading schools Hea Home Life, Character 
lastic results Thorough training ™ f | ful ~~. happy school days with horseback Building. Gymna 
in the healthful environment which ridin golf + tenn jur Riding 58tl 
produced President Coolidge and ATT P. HARRIS, President year 
other national leaders, MRS. GERTRUDE HARRIS BOATWRIGHT, V. P. S. t. Sat Pr 
Vermont Academy is unique in its Box G Roanoke, Virginia o Se — ry es 
winter sport ski-jumping, tobog \ Ox ? 
ganing, snow-shoeing, ete Buena Vista, Va. 
Nor ectarian Christian influcnce SS 





Modern equipment with a teaching 
staff of thoroughly trained men and 
womer For catalog address Box 
G, Saxtons River, Vt ~ 

















; __VIRGINIA 
irginia "Intermont 








FISHBURNE “25i23i" 


Vw 





Pépiscopal 


\ 





) institute ' . bee 
College FOR GIRLS CHATHAM, VA 
On Main Line Southern A. A 
~ — ey ' . Ter oderat COLONEL M. H. HUDGINS. Principal 
' Box GO. Waynesboro, Virginia 


Fear gistrat 1 at j 
Annalee Marien Powell, WA Principal, Geax t5 


























For Girls and Young Women RT. REV. BEVERLY D. TUCKER. 0.0, 
30 states 42nd year Bishop of Diccese. President of Board 
High School and Junior Colles f recognized higt 
on rk Strong faculty Must Art. Pxpr t 
¢ Economics Recretarial ¢ ree Magnificent Por 
mpes @f grect unturel beauty enmansed be artietie Fort I oudoun Se minary en 
buildings express the enchant mt and tracdithwnt { the 1} stiful Sher Va ‘ « I 5 
the Sout Outdoor sparte in bracing ntain « Literary in ‘ Must ‘ Lang 
(Inter t) Gymnasium, Swimming Pool, Private Dotmest Set Coymnactue ' 
Batt Select patronage, Christian influcr Catalog exer Ter £500 For catalog 
H. G. Nofisinger, President, Box 122, Gristel, Va Va., Winchester, B 15. K ‘ a r 
Fauquier Institute Marv Baldwin College and Mary 
For Girls, Select school, 64th session. Convenient to | Raldwin Seminary < 
by n. Music, French, Secretarial Course Out - 6 AB. Deer Prepara , M 
c or sport KatTuenixne D. Cann, Pris Art Rene Db { Sel Ar ‘ W i 
Va... Warrenton Rox 15 V : ‘ x 1 j 
— — ' y } 
\ S ne - llege preparatory - - I ive ¢ M 
la sanutten Academy A coltepe pocparetes Art, Expr Home J 


asse verage 12 students. Scholarsh ip, plus character Healthf ‘ t I ring R 
Milltery. modified, for discipline and physical values MILITARY golf, fleld and wat . ) Cat 
Shenandoah Valley, near Washington. Modern equip ACADEMY 


oh e pt 
ment .o——~ gymnasium All athletics, music $aoo0 | John Noble Maxwell 








a., We ck, Box 40 Central Virginia k reatlo nm, easily ae ible Pr | President 
pares for college or busin with thorough milt- | Box G f 
Averett ( ~ For Young Women Founded tery trainin Strons feoutes o oxm . Che Basic Station 
1859 H.8& and Jr. Colles tlan masters $200,000 recent Pent new Waynesboro, Va 
/ Accredited Attractive Dew bid Mod ba gymnastur iT ‘ pr tf 
' Gyr Swimming pool Muste H Feor ! t Aid . £ ted I “ D 
retarial Art, ote Rates 84¢ 1 talogue and no T¢« . . for 














“ Ad 
veew t ’ Cnary, AM Harvard), Pree Cel. N. J. Perkins. President. Ferk Unies. Va 

















VIRGINIA 


STAUNTON 
Military Academy 


An Ideal Home School for Manly Boys 


Boys from 44 States last session. One of the most distinguished 
schools in America. Boys from 10 to 20 years old prepared for 
the Universities, Government Academies or Business 












1,600 feet above sea-level; pure, dry, bracing mountain air of 
the famous, proverbially healthful and beautiful Valley of the 
Shenandoah. Pure mineral spring waters. High moraltone. Parental 
discipline. Separate building and special teachers for younger boys. 
Military training develops obedience, health, manly carriage. Fine 
shady lawns, expensively equipped gymnasium, swimming pool and 
athletic park. All manly sports encouraged. Daily drills and exercise in 
open air. Boys from homes of culture and refinement only desired. 
Personal, individual instruction by our tutorial system. Standards and 
traditions high. Academy 64 years old. Complete plant, full equipment, 
absolutely fireproof. Charges, $700. Illustrated catalog free. Address 


COLONEL THOS. H. RUSSELL, B.S., President 


Box G Kable Station, Staunton, Va. 











RANDOLPH - MACON 
ACADEMY 


FRONT ROYAL, VA. 
Military Training 
CLOSE study of the boy’s peculiar! 
ties—his temperament—his ability 

—his courage and his ambitions en 
ables Randolph-Macon to prepare him 
for his proper place in life. 

Front Royal is one of the Randolph 
Macon System of Schools. Its sur 
roundings are inspirational and of high 
educational advantage. Thorough prep 
aration for College or Scientific Schools. 
Also prepares for business life. 

Intellectual, moral and physical de 
velopment combined with military 
training fit the boy for the needs of 
the times. Modern buildings, gymna 
conducted summer tour of France — sorte S000. oot Ay 
can be arranged. Catalogue. | Sept. 22, 1925 For catalog, address 


Mute. Lea M. Bouticny CHARLES L. MELTON, A.M., Principal 
Warrenton, Va. Box 417, Front Royal, Va. 





” ere. 
Country School 

In the beautiful Piedmont Val- 
ley, near Washington. College 
Preparatory and Cultural Courses, 
French is the language of the 
Home atmosphere. The 
school is planned to teach girls 
how to study, to bring them 
nearer Nature, to inculcate ideas 
of order and economy and offers 
a fixed rate. Separate cottage for 
girls under twelve. Personally 


house 





Box 6 

















**Im the Heart of Virginia’’ 





Martha Washington College Wry ours 
2200 feet elevation. Glst year 2 years preparatory and 
2 years college work. Music, Art, Expression, Domestic 
Science, Physical Education Secretarial Science All 
sports References required Terms $520 

Va., Abingdon, Box G, C. D. Curtis, President 


Anne’s 

° ——_ . The School for Girle near the University of Virginia 
JuniorCollege, Preparatory, Finishing | Episcopal Exceptional environment of culture Through 
COUNTRY CLUB PRIVILEGES—HISTORIC TOURS | College Preparation, 8&8 to 18 years. Mountain Climate 
Attractive one-year or two-year courses for H. 8S. Grad | Open Air Methods. Tllustrated Catalog on Request 
Fixed Rate. Preparatory and Finishing Courses. Music Vincinia, Charlottesville, Box G 
Art, Expression, Domestic Science, Secretarial Work, - 
Social Training. Golf, Swimming, Tennis, Gymnasium. 
Arthur Kyle Davis, A.M., 222 College Place, Petersburg, Va 











Randolph-Macon Institute er Gitls. Co 


lege preparatory 

and special courses for those not wishing to go to college 
Vocal and Instrumental Music, and Express'on Gym 
nasium Branch of the Randolph-Macon System. Rates 
00 Catalog Joun C. SIMPSON, A.M., Principal. 


"vine 31NIA, Danville. “ ; HAR G RAVE pros 


| Formerly Chatham Training School 


Stuart Hall 
Episcopal school for girls 


Pre-eminently college preparatory with military train- 


me ~ . fi an) bear se lia . ( ¥ y 
Eighty-second Session. Rich ing for manly bearing elf-reliance and punctualit 


, | imiowed, Junior Dept. for boys 10 t 4. Stror 
in traditions of the past; alive to the needs of the oa ith tone vs Bw J bene 4 e, Athletic 
oo Thorough college oeperei. Outdoor sports. field, gym., $250,000 plant. Moderate cost. Catalog 
Address Mas. H. N. Hits, A. B. A "CA . : ‘ inl 

Vincinia, Staunton, Box B. A. H. CAMDEN, Gox G. Chatham, Virginia. 























WASHINGTON 





|ANNIE WRIGHT SEMINARY 





Tacoma Washington 
An Episcopal school for girls, founded in 1884 
New $500,000 building opened September 1924 
Campus of ten acres overlooking Puget Sound 
College preparatory and general courses Inter- 
mediate and primary departments Music, Art, 
Home Economics, Secretarial Courses All ath 
letics Limited enrollment. Write for Catalog 


ADELAIDE B. PRESTON, B.L., Principal 











"WEST “VIRGINIA 


[sss 


MILITARY SCHOOL 















Near the famous White Sulphur Springs, on main 
line of the C. & O. Railway. 2300 feet elevation. 
Fire-proof barracks, costing $300,000, under con- 
struction. Accredited school, absolutely thorough in- 
struction. Small classes, military training, promot- 
ing physical development and leadership qualities, 
All athletics, expert coaches. $600. Catalog. Col, 
H. B. Moore, A. M., Prin. Box 19, Lewisburg, W. Va. 

































18 July 1925 Good Housekeeping 


For \ Wenpen. eatin 
Greenbrier C ‘ollege Seminary.) Founded 1812 4 
Biodern, $250,000, fireproof dormitory Elevation 2306 
ft Near White Sulphur Springs. Strictest care health 
and morals. Full College and Academy courses. Riding, 
swimming, ethletics, 


Va.. Lewisburg. Box G. 


WISCONSIN __ 





“CAPTAINS COURAGEOUS” 


Above are the Captains of the Acad- 


emy teams, football basketball, crew, 
baseball and track. These lads have put 
themselves in harmony with the St. John's 
system and are already reaping their re 
ward in sound bodies, alert minds, and 
qualities of leadership 

‘he opportunities by which they have 
profited are open to any boy who is will- 
ing to co-operate, who wants to feel the 
thrill of accomplishment 

St. John's training is in the hands of 
men who have made it a life work. They 
are specialists. They know how to com- 
bine sympathy with force, and under- 
standing with firmness 

"lace your boy under the inspirational 
guidance of these men. Send for catalog. 


Box 7G, Delafield, Waukesha Co., Wis. 


John's Raden 


EPISCOPAL THE AMERICAN RUGBY 
; : - inary Christia influence In- 
Evansville Seminary dividual attention. H = 
life Modern  bulldings Beautiful Campus Open 


twelve months Rates $9.55 per week Boys 6 to 1% 

Separate College Preparatory Department for older b 

and girls Accredited Address J, Antuvr Howant 
Vis., Evansville [Principal 


Wayland Academy 
Founded 1855 College Preparatory and General Courses 
A true home school with Christian atmosphere. Athletics. 
Muske Send for Booklet. 

Epwin P. Brown 


Wis., Beaver Dam, Box H-D 


y 
Music, Art, Dramatic Art, Home Economics 

retarial Courses. Athletics and other student ‘activ- 
. Modernbuildings. Beautiful grounds 
-ninth annual session _s 22 
1925. Limited registration. Illus cate- 

logue, and views, free, upon request. 

Address REGISTRAR, BOX GH. 

Grafton Hall. Fond du Lac, Wis. 
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Northwestern Milita 
ney Naual eee 


70 miles from Chicago. An Endowed College Pre- 
paratory School and Junior College. Its distinctive 
advantages will interest discriminating parents and 
appeal to the virile American boy who enjoys ath- 
jetics, outdoor life, ete. Beautiful, new, modern 
buildings with every known improvement in heating, 
lighting, sanitation, ete. Fireproof. A visit to the 
school while in session is necessary to 
appreciate its superior location, equip- 
ment and student spirit. Catalog and 
information on request. 


COL. R. P. DAVIDSON, Superintendent 


Lake Geneva, Wisconsin 

















Kemper Hall 

(Episcopal) School for girls on North Shore one hour 

from Chicago. College preparatory and general courses, 

Music, Art, Domestic Science, On the lake. Outdoor 

and indoor sports. Address Tue REGISTRAR 
Wisconsin, Kenosha. 


| 
| 





WISCONSIN _ 








'| Hospital Training 
| Schools 


EVER has there been ‘so great a de- 
mand and such opportunities for 
nurses as at the present time. 


lity | | 
LAWRENCE 


- 
Conservatory of Music 
(A department of Lawrence College) 
Complete courses in Piano, Violin, Cello. 
Voice, Theory, Appreciation, Expression 
Superior Public School Music Course 
for Piano and Voice Teachers Diplomas and Degrees 
awarded, Dormitories for Students, Send for catalog. 


The field for graduate nurses today in- 
cludes institutional work such as superin- 
tendent or head of the various departments 
of a hospital; public health work, such as 
visiting nurse, industrial nurse, etc.; private 


Organ, 
and Art 
Normal courses 








CARL J. WATERMAN, Dean, Box G, Appleton, Wis. duty, Red Cross work, etc., etc. 





An accredited high school 


General courses, music, art, domestic science. Catalog. school pages of this issue. 
Miss ANNA A. RayMonpD, A.M., Principal. 
Wisconsin, Milwaukee, Box G. 


The announcements of a number of regis- 
tered hospital training schools, representing 


Milwaukee-Downer Seminary 
many sections of the country, appear in the 


Girls prepared for all colleges. 


If you are unable to find a school answering 
your requirements, write us and we shall 
be glad to assist you. Be sure to give full 
details regarding education, age, city or 


WYOMING 








locality in which you wish to take your 
training, etc. 


Valley, Wyoming via Cody—Thorough 
college preparation 8000-acre, completely 
equipped western ranch. Intensive instruc- 


The School Department 
tion by college graduates to meet college 





entrance requirements, with real ranch 
and mountain life. Each boy has his own GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
horse Polo, Trapping, Rifle Range, Ath 
letics Week-end saddle trips Catalog 119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


Valley Ranch Eastern Office, 70 East 45th 
Street, New York City 




















_MASSACHUSETTS 





Camp Cowasset 


North Falmouth, Mass. On Burzards Bay The Seas 
Camp for Girls ree horseback riding with trained 
instructor Illustrated booklet 

Mies Beatatce A. Hont 


MassacuivseTtTs, Holbrook, 11 Piymouth Street 


Preparation for 
ill colleg and 


Huntington Summer School 


technical school examination Lith year Large staff of 

expert teachers and = tutors Dormitories Swimming 

proc ennis Court Send for booklet ‘How to Pre 

pare for College.”” Ina A. Fiinnen, A.M., Headmaster, 
Mass toston, 316 Huntington Ave 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


T; - T : For Girls 

Tilton School Tutoring Camp Floein. ie 

make-up work and college examinations All the fun of 

camp life Expert instructors Remarkable record of 

success On a beautiful lake Land and water sports 

Horseback riding. Moderate rate with no extras Illus- 
N 


trated booklet. Hi., Tilton, Tilton School, F, A, Smart. 


Tall Pines Camp 


For girls On beautiful lake among tall, fragrant pines 
1300 ft, altitude Mountain climbing, water sports 
horseback riding, arts and crafts, The Club for girls 
over 18 Miss Eveuina ReavVeLey. 


N. H., Elmwood, Box C 


There is still time— 


PENNSYLVANIA 





to enroll in a summer camp. If you are nabl 

to find in these pages camp answering yur 

sondeenete, The School Dey anen vill be TO. WYOMI SING Phladcphn 
a ¢ , " ° ‘ ene , N.Y. Gity Pholaded ptua 
glad » help vou 





Gilfillan 


The Came tor Reguter Boys Whe Want to De Things 


NEW YORK 








River 
ion unrivalec 


le & locat 
AND SPORT F 
jens r fr 


« pines where the Delaware Blue Ridge and 

et roy ic ifor HEALTH 
SArETY 

a * own 


aalows, correct 


FOR GIRLS 
On Beautiful Late Chautauqua N.Y. | 
Ideal location, 1500 ft. elevation. All land and water 
eports. Golf, riding, hiking, 
matics, dancin 
Departments 












boats, canoes 
Athletic fields 
x net od and an 
Ages eight to cighteen 
» Fe Inapectic 


W. G. Treneve, North Water Gap, Pennsylvania 


Ages § to 2 
rite for booklet 


REV. & MRS. R. CARL STOLL 





nm invited 











15 College Hill Snyder, N. ¥. 


: VERMONT 
PENNSYLVANIA - 
m — Teela-Wooket Camps 








For Girls Roxbury, Vermont The Horseback Camps.”" 
Camp for Girls 6-18 Where land and water sports The Camy without Extras.’ Illustrated booklets 
rather than Handcrafts are encouraged Individual care Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Roys 


Beautiful 
round x 


van, 2 


« near Philadelphia. Year 
klets 
Many E 


wite large esta 
ool for little girls 
oll 


among Mass Cambridge, 10 Bowdoin 8S 
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46 military schools 


present their announcements to you in 


issue. 


This list includes most of the best military 


schools of the country. 


We are glad to recommend each one of them to 


you most heartily. 


—representing 19 states 


Any of these schools will welcome an oppor- 
tunity to send you a catalog and complete 
information regarding the school and the ad- 
vantages it offers to your boy. 


this 


Please feel free to write to any of these schools 
at any time. 
The School Department 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 WEST 40TH STREET 





NEW YORK, N. Y. 


In using advertisements see page 4 
















The New INDEPENDENCE 


How ARLY in May there went into 
effect in Indiana the most drastic 
dry law yet enacted by any state, 
the legislators of that state evi- 
dently assuming that, since prohibition is the constitu- 
tional law of the land, it was their duty to cooperate 
in its enforcement. Of course, there is also room for 
the assumption that the legislators, desiring to heap 
still more disrepute upon a statute that is already 
Staggering under a mountain of it, deliberately passed 
a law that is absurd on the face of it. In any event, 
the news items coming out of Indianapolis at the end 
of the first week were to the effect that the new law 
had tremendously increased the prices of liquors. 
Comparisons were given. One of the greatest increases 
was in the price of Scotch whisky, but this significant 
comment was added: “Little of the Scotch whisky is 
seen. It is sold to business and clubmen and others 
who can afford the stiff price.” We have taken the 
liberty of adding the italics. Business and clubmen! 
Representative men. The looked-up-to men in any 
community. Those who get together to talk about 
civic improvement and making the town more beautiful 
and attractive and getting better men to run for office. 
Also helping bootleggers to break the law and shooting 
up the price of Scotch so high the poor man can’t 
even look at it. 


Ind epend ent 
Are You? 


HERE is nothing new to be said against this sort 

of thing; all the arguments in behalf of the law 
have been used over and over, and “business and club- 
men” still flout it. They know what they are doing, 
every one of them—breeding a disrespect for all law, 
in their own minds and hearts as well as in the minds 
and hearts of others—and yet they do not hesitate to 
buy at any price. They know that the laws that pro- 
tect them in their persons and in their rights are no more 
the law than is the Eighteenth Amendment; and yet 
they presume to choose the ones they will keep. And 
there isn’t anything that can be done about it;“business 
and clubmen” are as safe as their respected positions— 
and their numbers—can make them, which is safe 
enough for the practical purpose of getting all the 
booze they want. And so we do not believe that this 
prohibition question is going to be settled by more and 
stricter laws; its solution is in every man’s hands. It 
will come through individual Declarations of Inde- 
pendence; through individual determinations to do 
what is, beyond argument and scheming, right; through 
individual resolutions that “‘as for me and my house,” 
we will obey the law. When there are enough men 
independent enough to do that to make the change 
noticeable, bootlegging will go out of fashion and our 
pride in the manhood of America and in our traditional 
respect for the law will come back. Declarations of 
Independence are in order! 


Have You “ HE marriage license has now the 
‘7.4 Your general attributes of a polite joke 
— in most communities,” com- 

mented a New York newspaper, 
in a discussion of the Russell Sage Foundation’s report 
on child marriages in the United States. Readers of 


Mabel Potter Daggett’s articles, summing up the 
20 





conclusions of the divorce judges of the whole country, 
realize that marriage itself is taken as a joke by a 
great and growing number of our people. Few of the 
judges seem to be in favor of refusing the divorce, once 
it is desired or deserved, for marriage was intended as 
the happy union of two in love, not the enforced living 
together of a man and a woman who once upon a time 
thought they were in love. What most of them seem 
to favor is some way of making more sure that what 
seems to be love is love, that there are no obvious 
stumbling-blocks dead ahead—and that the joke is 
taken out of marriage. 


Then Try 
To Do 
Without It 


S A preliminary step the judges 
would see to it that it is no longer 
“easier to get a marriage license 
than a dog license’’; that the in- 

terests of society are considered as much before the 
marriage is consummated as they are before a divorce 
is granted. Such a plan would doubtless halt many 
marriages that would otherwise be merely the pre- 
liminaries to divorce, though it is not to be assumed 
that it would end divorce. Nothing will do that, 
but if marriage itself once has a proper evaluation, 
we shall not need to worry about divorce. ‘“‘All that 
you can do is to say that I am not a gentleman, and 
I admit it,” said a man in breaking a “gentleman’s 
agreement” when it was to his financial advantage 
to do so. To such people nothing is binding except 
an inescapable “Thou shalt” or “Thou shalt not,” 
and we shall always have them with us; but to the vast 
majority of men an “I will” in business is an undeniable 
obligation. When the “I will” of the marriage cere- 
mony becomes a pledge that men will work as hard 
to make good as they now do to keep their promises in 
the business world—then we shall have arrived at what 
the more far-seeing and great-hoping of the judges 
had in mind when they said that to cure divorce we 
must first make over marriage. 


The OME one has seen in Bruce Barton’s 
College-Boy article in the June Goop House- 
Canvaseer KEEPING an implication that every 


house-to-house salesman claiming 
to be a college boy should be looked upon with suspicion. 
Not at all. As a college boy, Mr. Barton himself can- 
vassed in vacation. There is probably not a college in 
the land that does not have its quota of young men thus 
earning a well-deserved education. It is a recognized 
means of adding to any college boy’s budget that is 
running low. Without it, hundreds would be unable 
either to go to college or to finish the course. Goon 
HousEKEEPING believes in it; it is itself employing a 
large number of college boys who are, even now, 
earning the money that will take them back to their 
books in September. If you bought this magazine 
at a newsstand you may find one of these boys at your 
door before the summer is over. He will have means 
of proving his identity, and won’t mind if you ask him 
to prove it. You should do this before you give him 
money; no stranger should ever be given money until 
he has shown satisfactory credentials. If you overlook 
this precaution and lose, you have only yourself to 
blame. WILLIAM FREDERICK BIGELOw, EDITOR 
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Wb atchers 


By Edgar Daniel Kramer Illustrated by Dean Cornwell 


’Tis easy for men to be laughin’ an’ shruggin’ their ’Tis easy for men to be singin’ th’ songs of th’ seas an’ 
shoulders in scorn, th’ ships, 

For they don’t have to crouch by th’ fire a-waitin’ For they don’t have to light th’ white candles an’ 
th’ gray of th’ morn; bite back th’ screams from their lips; 

’Tis them who be far on th’ waters, th’ while th’ ’Tis them who be fightin’ th’ devils that leap at their 
storms rage on th’ deep; throats from th’ deep; 

Tis us who be heedin’ th’ white seas, as we’re croonin’ ’Tis us who be prayin’ an’ waitin’ an’ fightin’ th’ 

_ th’ children to sleep. tears we must weep. 





“TAwsy. Lawsy,” murmured Cap’n Buford, as the coyote cut loose. “I wouldn’t ’a’ missed 
this fur a purty! Go out ridin’ hopin’ to git a breath of air that ain’t already been 
used by a couple of hundred thousand foreigners and run into home-folks this-a-way !” 














By Irvin S. 


HE taxicab swung off to the left, 

coming back down through the 

Park, and something under the floor 

clacked like a gossip’s tongue, with 
much constancy. The taxicab was old and 
enfeebled and was a regular sluggard of a 
taxicab, and its one touch of vanity was 
that it had an extra-fare meter. 

It skirted the lower end of the Mall, with 
the statuary done in the early modes of the 
Baldwin Locomotive Works, and the trees 
done, or practically done, in the school 
of a slow mortality due and according to 
the damming-off, by subways and sewer- 
mains and pipes and conduits, of all 
the little underneath water-brooks which 
had ministered to their roots when these 
trees were young. The route now chosen 
was on one of the driveways which circle 
south by east of the middle ridge, like the 
concentric rings of a profile map. 

All at once the taller and the elder of the 
two passengers bent forward and with a 
skinny forefinger pecked the driver in the 
small of his back. 

“Stop her, son,” he ordered. ‘Stop the 
old pea-huller right here. Seems like to 
me |’m hearin’ something familiar.” 

The driver stopped her. Already, within 
the duration of a three-mile run, he had 
heard his car referred to as a cream 
separator, a feather-renovator, a goober- 
roaster, and a broke-down corn-husker. 
And now she had to be a pea-huller, what 
ever that was. Well, hard words strip no 
gears. He stopped her, smiling back over 
his shoulder. 

rhe lean man _ addressed his 
passenger, “Did you heer what 
nov heared?” 

“No. What was it?” 

“Then listen a minute!” 

They both listened. 

“Hah-h!” broke out the original speaker. 
“There it goes again 
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kind of, and off a little ways to this side. 
Know what that is, don’t you?” 

“What do you take me fur?” answered 
the shorter one, prolonging his words. 
“Why wouldn’t I know what it is, even 
hearin’ it here in this dam’ town? Don’t 
seem natural fur it to be here. But there 
tis, shore as shootin’ and no mistake. Let’s 
go look fur him.” Through his drawling 
an eagerness shone. 

“We ain’t goin’ do nothin’ else but,” 
agreed the first, who was more quick- 
spoken. ‘Climb out, Zach.” 

The smaller man unlatched the door and 
got down on the asphalt, his senior follow- 
ing, but moving rather slowly despite the 
superior length of his legs. The latter 
paid off the taxi-man. He had the air 
about him of being the purse-bearer for 
this pair. 

“You needn't wait,” he explained. “My 
pardner and me is goin’ on a little scout, 
and we won't be needin’ you no more. We 
aim maybe to hang ’round a spell. Here’s 
your damages, and here’s four bits to boot. 
Better take and buy somethin’ with it 
fur the works of this here shebang of 
yours.” 

“She’s got a kind of a knock in ‘er 
tonight,” confessed the driver. ‘‘She’s 
had a boidie in ’er all along, but the knock 
just started.” 

“Your birdie’s turned into a_ turkey 
buzzard, son, and is clawin’ at her vitals. 
Don’t jolt her no more’n you can help, 
gittin’ her to the boneyard, or the insides 
is liable to drop out on you before you git 
there. Adios!” 

He waved his arm in a sociable farewell 
and hurried to overtake his companion, 
who was climbing some low steps set in the 
earth and joining the roadbed to a walk 
winding downward. He had high, spindly 
heels to his boots—they were boots and 
not shoes, as their shape through his 











A furtive, grayish shape slid 
into view, moving silently, 
like a nervous shadow 


Illustrated by Herbert M. Stoops 


trouser legs would reveal—and they clat- 
tered on the concrete as he mounted the 
steps. He was, despite his height, a very 
short-waisted man with exceedingly long 
and spindly shanks with a bow in them. 
A short coat accentuated his contours and 
made him look rather like another man’s 
shadow seen at sun-up. The man on ahead 
physically resembled him only in having 
the same leathery, weather-beaten quality 
to the skin, the same deltas of little fine 
wrinkles at the far corners of the eyes, 
the same outward bend, but necessarily a 
briefer one, in the legs. Although it was 
summertime, they both wore wide-brimmed 
felt hats, a white, high-crowned hat for the 
tall one, a flattened, dusty, black hat for the 
junior. The moonlight brought out the 
main details of them in clear relief. It 
was the full of an August moon, soft but 
very clear and very bright. It made the 
paved path before them like a striping of 
silver brocade. 

Using long, teetering strides, the pay- 
master caught up with his friend. They 
went down a small slope and up again over a 
ledge to rising ground, then descended once 
more under the shoulders of the outcrop. 

“This is the right direction, Cap’n—I’m 
shore of that,” said Zach. “But he seems 
to have let up on his singin’ all of a 
sudden.” 

‘**Maybe he heared us comin’. He can’t 
be so very far away. It’s hard, though, 
to locate how clos’t up one of them fellers 
is, goin’ just by the noise.”’ 

They passed the beginning of a series of 
iron-barred yards of trampled, grassless 
earth, each with a stable-like shed set at 
a far corner of it. From one of these en- 
closures came a snuffling, phlegmy sound, 
and right behind the high fence a thick, 
bulky animal scrambled to its feet, exhibit- 
ing flat horns and a set of long whiskers, 
and breathed heavily at them. 








To be sure, the setting was wrong. 
waiting to be picked. 


“Trail must be gittin’ warm, Zach,” 
said the man called Captain. ‘Looks like 
they’ve got some kind of an animal show 
set up out here fur these people to Jook at. 
Well, I claim the animals are liable to see 
a heap more funnier sights, lookin’ at the 
people, than the people are, lookin’ at 
the animals. Must be quite a treat fur 
all concerned.” 

For the moment they were quite alone. 
From the East Drive the purring of many 
motors and the slithing of many tires 
reached them, and from on beyond they 
heard the grunting and sighing of the city 
settling itself for a hot and humid evening. 
But the quarter which they were exploring 
ap} yveared to be deserted 

Almost immediately, however, a lone 
pedestrian who stepped along briskly came 
toward them around a bend in the walk. 
Getting nearer, he showed himself as a 
policeman, a young, well-set-up policeman 
of the type that has grown fairly numer 
ous in New York these last few years 
the type that suggests a_ high-school 
education and active membership in an 
athletic club 

To him there must have been something 
alien about the aspect of the approaching 
couple. When they were about to meet 
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he slowed and pivoted, looking at them 
speculatively. 

“Howdy, 
halting. 

The young policeman’s arm went up 
in a half-salute, returning the greeting. 
“Good evening,” he said. “Anything I 
can do for you?” 

“Well, that depends. Do you know the 
lay-out around here?” 

“More or less. Why?” 

“Then maybe you kin tell us where the 
coyotes stay at mad 

“There’s only I know where they 
keep him. I'll show you. It’s back of that 
big bird-coop there to the left.” He fell 
into step with them. “Funny your men 
tioning that, because I was talking only 
the other day to one of the keepers about 
him. There used to be four or five of ’em, 
but all the rest died off. The keeper says 
as a rule they don’t live long penned up. 
And it’s the same, he was telling me, 
with the antelopes that they used to have 
here, and the moose, too Animals they 
bring from a long distance—elephants and 
tigers and the like—they seem to take to 
being housed up, but the wild things from 
this country mostly peter out after a few 
months or a few years, he says. Funny, 


chief,” said the Captain, 


one 


This music called for sage brush, and the fine, fragrant dust 
It called for red buttes and umber canyons and white alkali and purple voids. 


too, they being, as you might say, native 
American stock.” 

“T reckin we know what ails ’em,”’ said 
the shorter man. ‘“Homesickness—that’s 
what. We've got a bad attack of it our- 
selves, both of us.”’ 

“Vou’re Westerners, I guess?” said their 
guide. 

“Texas, bred and born. 


Couple of old 
long-horns strayed a long ways off the 


range, that’s all. But we've drifted all 
over the West in our time, ain’t we, Cap’n? 

from the Rio Grande clear up to the 
Canady line, mighty nigh, and back again. 
And before that, back in the old days, we 
was together in the Rangers down on the 
Border. I reckin you've heared tell of the 
Rangers? Well, this gentleman here used 
to command a troop of the Rangers, and I 
was in his outfit. Lemme make you 
acquainted, officer, with Cap’n Jim Buford, 
sometimes known among them that knows 
him right well as High Pockets Buford. 
And my name is Phoenix—Zachary 
Taylor Phoenix, if you’re pullin’ her all 
the way out ol the holster.” 

They had stopped again and each 
gravely extended a sunburnt hand. Ajiter 
a moment of embarrassed hesitation the 
patrolman shook hands with them and 





of the high desert, and stars hanging so low in the arch they almost would seem like ripe damsons 
It called for a camp-fire in an infinity of silence—not a park bench in the heart of a noisy city 


introduced himself. 
Varick. 

Walking on, Mr. Phoenix provided 
further information. ‘We live now up not 
far from Wichita Falls—between there and 
Amarilla. Cap’n, here, he’s a widower, 
and some way I never did git ’round to 
“saad married, so we bach’ it together up 
there.”’ 


His name he gave as 


that’s in Kansas, I believ 
_ “No suhree bob! Just plain Wichita is 
in Kansas, but Wichita Falls is on the 
edge of the Panhandle of the good Old Lone 
Star State herself. You couldn’t git neither 
of us to live nowheres else except Texas.” 
“Mining country?” 
“No, suh. Used to be all cattle. 
a whok lot of it’s oil and cotton.” 


At's see 


Now 


It was 


Captain Buford taking on the explanatory 


role. “Been a big oil development down 
our way these last few years.” 

“Oh, I see. Are you in the oil business?” 

“Jim is.””. Mr. Phoenix vouchsafed this. 
“I’m just trailin’ ‘long with him, same as 
usual, to watch him operate. That’s what 
brought us up here this summer—him 
dickerin’ with a lot of your Wall Street 
magnets over leases and me kind of keepin’ 
cases on the play and helpin’ him loaf 
when he ain’t hung up with them.” 


“Your first visit to New York?” 

“Yes, and if we have any luck, our last 
one.” 

“Don’t you like it?” 

“Well, she don’t never seem to git 
ca’med down. That’s one trouble with 
her. And she’s so pleg-taked full of people 
that’re in such a hell of a sweat to git some- 
wheres and then, when they git there, ain’t 
got nowheres to speak of. And from the 
looks of your streets, you boys must be 
powerfully behind with your haulin’, some 
way.” 

Captain Buford grinned at his little jest, 
and Policeman Varick also found himself 
grinning. 

“And you'd rather live out there in that 

that Jughandle place than New York?” 

“Who wouldn't, if he had good sense?” 

“T guess it’s according to how you were 
raised. New York suits me.”’ 

By now he had steered them west, pass 
ing to the rear of a huge aviary with all 
its feathered inmates fast asleep at their 
roosts and perching places. He brought 
them up against the tall, iron rails of a 
somewhat isolated compound set into the 
flank of a small rocky hillock. At the back 
the knoll ran up into a steepish knob 
Below, at the front, its face was pocked 


and seamed with small, gloomy mysteries, 
tiny natural pockets and caverns. 

“This is his den,” said their escort. 
“He’s got a kind of a little cave right in 
there where he hides most of the time.” 
He peered through the pickets. ‘I don’t 
see him; he must be hiding back there 
now.” 

“We'll wait fur him,” stated the Captain. 
“He was out a while ago—we’re shore of 
that. He'll be out again before long unless 
livin’ in New York has corrupted all his 
morals—this here moonlight is bound to 
fetch him. We'll just set down here on 
this bench facin’ his hole and give him 
time And much obliged to you.” 

“Good night Varick. 
yourselves comfortable and sta 


“Make 


iS long 


said 


as you like " 

He started to go, then, rather to hi 
surprise, found himsell 
hands with them once more 
codgers might be outlandishly 
but there was something homely and ap- 
pealing about them, at that And they 
weren't such fools as a man might take 
them to be by their looks, either. The 
way they had of saying things kept you 
laughing to yourself 

“If ever you git out our way, look us up,” 


3 own 
shake 
These old 
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said Mr. Phoenix in parting. ‘We'll open 
up a can of cove oysters and git out some 
sody crackers and cut a watermelon.” He 


turned to his associate: “Right clever 
young feller! Give him half a chance out 
in a real country, and I bet you he’d git 
over his ignorance and amount to some- 
thing. Looks like he could fork a hoss, 
too.” 

“He does so,” agreed Captain Buford. 
“Set down here by me, Zach, and let’s set 
right still and give Old Sorry a chance.” 

For five minutes, saying nothing, they 
sat in the shimmering hush. Then, behind 
them, the catarrhal beast with the horns 
cleared its throat very loudly, and at that, 
from a recess in the wrinkly face of the 
miniature cliff a furtive, grayish shape slid 
forth into full view, moving silently, like 
a diffident, nervous shadow that flitted 
and shifted and slunk along. Neither of 
the watchers stirred by so much as an inch. 

About the emerged brute there was 
something of the dog and something of the 
fox, but there was a good deal of the wolf. 
His sharp, acutely-cocked ears, his long, 
shrewd nose of a born rogue, his mangy, 
flinching tail, were vulpine; his flat, 
shrunken withers and lean _ back-sides 
might have belonged to any underfed, mis- 
understood mongrel. He was altogether 
depraved-looking and sly and shy and 
plainly distrustful of the entire scheme of 
creation. Captivity, you would have said, 
never could tame him, but, on the other 
hand, only enhance his inherent suspicions 
of mankind and its works. There was 
nothing of the hermit about him, nothing 
of the reconciled philosophy of a pet bear, 
nor yet a trace of the heart-broken resigna- 
tion of a caged lion. A convicted thief 
doing life sentence in solitary confinement, 
incorrigible and unrepentant and bored to 
death—he suggested that. 

Mr. Phoenix whispered: ‘“Too dark in 
the pelt to be from down our way—look 
at them blackish patches on his haunches. 
And not big enough for one of them 
Montana fellers. Colorado or southern 
Wyoming—that’s about his ticket. Near 
enough though to be kinfolks to our Texas 
breed.”’ 

“Sh-h,” warned Captain Buford; “the 
singin’s due to commence 
where it left off.” 

The uneasy coyote had 
been shuttling back and 
forth, brushing against 
the uprights of 
his prison. All 
at once, and im- 
pelled by an im- 
pulse too strong 
for his further 4 
resistance, he 
glided up the 
rock, dragging his hind- 
quarters as though ex- 
pecting to be kicked. At 
the very peak he hunk- 
ered down, pressing his 
timorous buttocks against 
the warm schist, and placed his forefect 
in prim alignment in front of him. He 
lifted his head higher and higher until his 
neck was stretched taut, aimed his muzzle 
at the bull’s-eye in the center of the mock- 
ing and unresponsive moon now hanging 
like a round yellow target directly over 
head, and cut loose. 

“Lawsy, lawsy,” murmured Cap'n 
Buford. “I wouldn't ’a’ missed this fur a 


purty! Go out ridin’ hopin’ to git a breath 
of air that ain’t already been used by a 
couple of hundred thousand foreigners, and 
run into home-folks this-a-way!”’ 

To be sure, the setting was wrong. This 
music called for sage brush, and the fine, 
fragrant dust of the high desert, and stars 
hanging so low in the arch they almost 
would seem like ripe damsons waiting to 
be picked. It called for red buttes and 
umber canyons and white alkali and purple 
voids where now, instead, there were only 
the smells of grass that was withered and 
parched by a four-weeks drought and of 
wilted leaves on unhealthy trees, and off 
yonder to south and east and west, the 
tall apartment-houses biting into the 
horizons. But the music was orthodox. It 
must have been, for Mr. Phoenix with 
honest fervor was saying, 

“First real human note I’ve heared in 
two weeks, by gravy—and it has to be 
spoke by a dad-blamed coyote!” 

It was not a wail or a sob or a yap ora 
howl or a cry or a moan, though it had in 
it elements of all these. It was neither a 
lament nor a dirge nor a reproach nor a 
protest nor yet a defiance, but it might 
have been any one of them—with certain 
indefinable jumbled-up emotions added. 
It wasn’t falsetto, and wasn’t tenor. It rose 
to the skies and fell to the earth, and rose 
again and ululated, then grew shrill, then 
dwindled to a fine-drawn-out, tortured 
thread of sound down in the singer’s long 
throat. Now it was as though one lone 


























He lifted his head higher and higher 
until his neck was stretched taut 


minstrel performed, now as though a full 
choir of his kind were going all together. 
Now it seemed very near, then it seemed 
a long way off. In short, it was a coyote 
telling his troubles to a disdainful Heaven. 

“Gosh!” said Captain Buford, and he 
hugged his bony knees, “how many times 
I've laid out on them old Staked Plains 
listenin’ to one of ’em and cussin’ because 
it kept me awake when I wanted to sleep! 


But she shore is a lullaby song to my hairy 
ears tonight. She makes me furgit that 
naggin’ pain I’ve had inside of me so much 
lately. She’s medicine fur what’s botherin’ 
me. 

“That's it, good medicine,” assented his 
comrade. ‘Was a time when I'd ’a’ been 
hankerin’ to shoot him or trap him or 
pizen him—anything to git shet of him. 
Was a time when I'd ’a’ been goin’ on like 
him, tryin’ to toll him up so’s I could git a 
shot. Remember, don’t you, Cap'n, how ] 
could imitate em? And now, by gravy, 
I'd like to git clos’t enough to him to kiss 
him. That’s what stayin’ a month in this 
town does to a feller!” 

“Me, too. Listen at that, Zach—ain’t 
he just settlin’ down to his knittin’? | 
could stay here all night!” 

They did stay until nearly midnight, 
and no person came by to interrupt, and 
they had their coyote to themselves. Be- 
fore they left they were speaking of him as 
their coyote—in the proprietorial sense 
They were saying that they would pay 
him more visits. ; 

A still better idea came to Captain 
Buford when at last they stood up to go, 
flexing their cramped limbs. He faced 
south, and his puckered eyes fell on a great, 
rectangular bulk chopping into the sky- 
line at the lower boundaries of the Park. 
and climbing up story upon story and ter- 
raced roof upon all, with lights shining 
from its hundreds of tiered windows so 
that it made you think of a vast, perfo 
rated waffle-iron reared up on edge before 
hot flames. 

“That must be a hotel, from the looks of 
it,” he said, pointing. ‘Tell you what 
we'll do, Zach. Bright and early tomorrow 
morning we'll check out from that hotel 
down by the depot where we've been stop- 
pin’, and we'll move up to this here one 
and git us some accommodations on one 
of them upper floors, so’s we kin set in our 
room of a night-time with our boots off and 
our feet cocked up on the window-ledge 
and just set in peace and enjoy our friend's 
serenadin’ and try to imagine we're back 
home. There ain't no tellin’ how much 
longer we'll be here. These big money 
boys are powerful brisk about sayin’ yes 
to a proposition, but powerful slow about 
puttin’ it down on paper.” 

“Now that,” quoth the admiring Mr 
Phoenix, “is what I call a regular notion! 

“The sound ought to carry that far easy, 
especially when the wind’s right,” con 
tinued the Captain. “It can’t be more 
than two hundred yards from here to there 

on a bee-line. We'll try it anyhow and 
see how it pans out. I've noticed, though,” 
he added dubiously, “that sounds don't 
carry like they do out in the high country. 

Even here amongst these trees 
and bushes the air’s kind of 
gummy and heavy, like too 
many people has been usin’ it. 

You know what I mean.” 
Mr. Phoenix nodded; he 
knew. He also could feel it in 
his nostrils like an inpalpable soot; the 
emanations of the millions about them, 
packed away at night in layers like 
martins in martin boxes and by day 
wriggling and squirming down between the 
tall buildings like larva enclosed within 
the ribs of a dead horse; and with this 


effluvium of humans, the taint of burnt 
gasoline and burnt lubricating oils and the 
(Continued on page 170) 
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“Apparently I have been 
successful with Doris. 
Hundreds of people call her 
a beautiful girl. Here and 
there I see a flaw, but these 
things fade away in the 
sight of most people because 
she has personality — 
in other words, physical 
vigor and mental vitality. 
She attracts people because 
she is thrilling with life” 


Have 
YOU a 
Daughter? 


Then you will be 
interested in thts article 
by a woman who 
has made her daughter 
one of the prettiest girls 
in America 


A 


Lesson i» Loveliness 


AM an old-fashioned woman. 
brought up in the school that sings, 


I was 


“Beautiful hands are they that do 
Beautiful deeds the whole day 
through.” 


For years I professed that philosophy and 
practised it as well as I could, but I know 
now that deep down in my heart was the 
feeling that useful and charitable hands 
are well enough in their way, but that a 
little glycerin and rose water now and then 
would not hurt them. 

Curiously enough, the longer I lived and 
the more deeply interested I became in my 
share of my husband’s work—he was a 
minister—the stronger grew my belief 
that a woman should be as lovely to look 


By Margaret ‘I’. Kenyon 


at as she could make herself. Over and 
over again I was impressed by the power 
of a woman’s beauty—power for good; I 
marveled at the effortless way that a pretty 
young girl could spread happiness like a 
flower. 

I say all this because it helps to explain 
to those sensible and matter-of-fact 
mothers, who believe that their whole 
duty is done when they train _ their 
daughters to be good, how I came to want 
my Doris not only to be good, but to be 
beautiful. 

My son was eighteen and my older 
daughter sixteen when Doris, my young- 


est child, was born. Raymond and 
Maybelle had come during the first years 
of our marriage, and they were brought up 
in the loving, enthusiastic, but somewhat 
haphazard fashion of young parents who 
feel that their whole life is before them. 
Then our hopes and our ambitions for our 
two babies were mixed with our hopes and 
ambitions for ourselves. 

But with Doris it was different. We had 
reached middle life. We had lost some of 
the zest and vigor with which we had 
faced the future when our first child was 
born. We no longer felt that the world 
was ours to conquer, but—so adaptable is 
the human heart—we did feel that it 
was our children’s. We were ready, con- 
sequently, to plan (Continued on page 174) 
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By FANNY HE 


The Story of a 
Girl’s Search 
for a 


Man With Whom 


her Heart 
Could 
Feel at Home 


The 


ASLIP LEA 






Dream-Maker Man 


Résumé of Early Instalments: 


LL her life Melissa had been saving 
A herself. On her twenty-fifth birth- 
day, she paused and began to wonder 
why. It was not a good moment to won- 
der, for it was Saturday, and on Saturdays 
Melissa supplemented her stenographer’s 
salary by reading aloud to the Marchesa 
d. Ricci. 

The Marchesa saw few people, and 
people were almost the only interest left 
to her out of a variegated past. She felt 
the utter depression in Melissa’s voice 
and questioned, first delicately, then 
stingingly. And Melissa plunged into self- 
revelation with an ardor that appalled her. 

The Marchesa had never liked a woman 

her time had been too occupied by the 
dozens of men whose faded photographs 
with lurid testimonials of devotion now 
ornamented her wall. But Melissa was 
unexpectedly a mystery. Beneath her 
drab exterior the Marchesa saw a latent 
Cleopatra. Suddenly she made her an 
offer—a year of pleasant living, in a back 


ground of her own choosing. A year to 
acquire a permanent background of the 
sort her soul longed for—by benefit of 
clergy. At the end of the year, if the 
Prince had not appeared, back she was to 
go—back to the typewriter and the dingy 
boarding house. 

It was a gamble, an important one. 
The Marchesa smiled behind her lacy 
handkerchief at the thought of how she 
would enjoy it all. She was lonely, since 
her nephew had gone to Japan for a vear, 
and this would give her a taste of intrigue 
without which life was strangely savorless. 
She was exultant when Melissa accepted. 

Together they selected an apartment 
Melissa’s own choice, she thought, but it 
developed later that it was the one left 
vacant by the Marchesa’s nephew, Mr. 
Roderick. 

Soon Melissa’s string was well in hand 
Luke Kenealy, who lived in the next 
apartment, and whom Melissa, not to put it 
delicately, “picked up” in the Park; 


Austin Beals, a writer of bedroom farce; 
Murdock Pemberton, just one of those big, 
manly men who like the simple womanly 
virtues. 

It was no trick at all to fit them into 
their places. Luke, it appeared, was 
married. Beals antagonized Melissa by 
kissing her a bit too devotedly. Pember- 
ton was the big possibility, and_ the 
Marchesa determined that he should be 
won. In her character of guardian angel, 
she disguised herself as “just a dear old 
lady” and got herself invited to Pember- 
ton’s country place, where she proved a 
perfect witch at matchmaking. 

But an unexpected contretemps upset 
everything again. Luke had a wire from 
Hawaii. His wife was drowned—so he 
was in the race, too. The party returned 
to New York, with the game between 
Pemberton and Kenealy. 

It seemed a simple proposition to the 
Marchesa, but she did not know every 
thing. She had no idea, for instance, that 
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Melissa had found a 

snapshot in the desk 

in the apartment. 

And that Kathleen 

had identified it as 

Mr. Roderick, the 

Marchesa’s nephew. 

And that Melissa, 

old-fashioned in spite of all her veneer of 
cool-blooded calculation, was carrying the 
photograph about with her and talking to 
it every lonely evening. 


CHAPTER XXI 


QO MELISSA went back from Four 
Oaks Farm to the apartment on 
Central Park West, and the Mar- 
chesa went with her—as far as the 
Park, that is. From the Park the Mar- 
chesa and Anna continued upward along 
Riverside and were thereafter, from 
Melissa's standpoint, mercifully lost to 
view. For a time, at least. She had had, 


the moment, about as 


she considered at 
much as she could stand of Granny and 
her gentle maunderings. 

Murdock’s complete acceptance of the 
Marchesa’s saintly old-ladyhood, his in- 


genuous response to that black-silk-lav 
ender-water-cameo-brooch. travesty, filled 
Melissa with vicarious shame and an en 
tirely personal remorse. Murdock was too 
good to be made a fool of—too good, 
but not too clever. Melissa tried to 


even things by not encouraging him in his 
approaches and succeeded only in driving 
him into Granny’s arms for counsel. 
Granny told him not to worry Melissa. 
To be patient 


that all things came 





Illustrated by H. R. Ballinger 


“When I don’t want to kiss you, I 
want to wring your pretty neck,” 
said Beall grimly. “It’s unsettling. 
Until I get you card-indexed and 
filed, I’m no good at anything else”’ 


to him who waited—omitting, this time, 
any mention of arterio-sclerosis. 

“Poor child!” said Granny. “She’s so 
tender-hearted! Downright miserable over 
Mr. Kenealy and his dreadful news. She’s 
very lovyal—dear little girl!” 

Loyalty was one of the virtues Murdock 
most admired in a woman—after Granny 
had done with him. 

He told Melissa, parting from her on 
her own threshold: “I’m sorry our week- 
end had to be broken up like this, but, of 
course, it’s worse for poor old Luke than 
any one else. Do you think you'd like to 
go somewhere for dinner tonight—or will 
you be too tired?” 

Melissa said she was afraid she wasn’t 
quite up to going out—that she thought 
she’d have dinner alone and go to bed 
early. 

“T’ll call you in the morning then,” said 
Murdock hopefully. ‘‘Maybe tomorrow 
night—?”’ 

Melissa said she wasn’t promising any- 
thing. 

It added nothing to her comfort to 
realize that all her evasions and with- 
drawals but whetted Murdock’s interest. 
Deliberate allurement of him, on her part, 
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would have required much the same 
weapons as she was now using in a sin- 
cere attempt to put him off. It might 
have seemed funny if it hadn't seemed 
ignoble. 

Melissa, opening the door into that 
wide, still, lovely room, drew a long breath 
and put all questioning away from her. 
There were her books, there were her pic- 
tures, there was her fire, there was her 
heart’s home. 

She stood at the windows and looked 
out over the twilight Park for a long time 

coat and hat in a heap on a chair be 
hind her, linked hands, palm down, over 
her heart. She was trying to call Mr. 
Roderick out of the shadows to stand at 
her shoulder and look with her across the 
city. She shut her eves and saw the turn 
of his head, the humorous twist of his smile. 
His rooms, his fire, his couch, his walls. 
After a strange, taut space, when every 
breath and every heartbeat of her strained 
to realize him, to compel him into being, 
beside her, she felt—it was feeling more 
than hearing—his quiet comment, 

“Well, old dear, the tangled web is 
widening, isn’t it?” 

“T don’t know what you mean.” 

“Oh, ves, you do! You went down to 
that place to get Murdock. You dropped 
him and came back to town the minute 
Kenealy became a possibility.” 

“That wasn’t I—that was that beast 
of a Marchesa!” 

“You're the Marchesa’s puppet—what’s 
the odds? She pulls the strings, and you 
jump. It’s no good your vilifying her and 
then accepting the loot when the game’s 
over.” 

“How rotten that sounds!”’ 

“Sounds what it is, Lissa. You're not 
the same girl who walked into my room 
that first evening.” 

“Then I was starving.” 

“And now you're eating husks.” 

“Don't—!” 

“Why not? Might as well be honest 
with yourself—since you aren’t going to be 
honest with any one else.” 

“You're cruel, Mr. Roderick!” 

“Oh, no, I’m not! It’s just that 1 don’t 
like to see you making such a shameless 
little gold-digger of vourself. You'd be 
a darned sight better off back at your 
desk in the office.” 

“Hush—! I couldn't go back to it 
now! Not after this!” 

“You couldn't because you've got soft. 
All women get soft—and flabby—and 
dull—who live by what they can make 
men give them.” 

“You're talking about the bad ones. 
That’s too ridiculous—to me!” 


= HINK SO? A woman doesn’t have to 
be technically bad to get her living 

the easiest way. <A lot of marriages come 
under that heading. I tell you now, 
when I make a woman my wife, it’s not 
going to be because she’s looking for a 
safe investment and happens to wander 
my way.” 

“What makes you think you'd be a safe 
investment?” 

His shadowy smile at that! The glint 
of a schoolboy grin was in it. 

“I wouldn’t be safe for you. You think 
1 would, don’t you?” 

“No, I dont think you would! I 
think you're too cold, and self-satisfied 
and unbelieving.” 


“If you'd be you, you'd see! I’m not 
like that. If you’d be you, I'd be me. 
And what we couldn't do with life 
together!” 

Melissa’s hand shut hard over the 
heavy throbbing in her breast. She shut 
her eyes to hold the look in Mr. Roderick’s 
eyes, the ineffable threat and the age-old 
promise. 

She couldn't hold it. It evaded her 
like echo, dying. She turned from the 
windows and back into the room, curiously 
tired, as if she had been clinging to some- 
thing which slipped endlessly away from 
her. 

On the threshold of the bedroom the 
thin, sharp trill of the telephone stopped 
her. She answered with a sigh of annoy- 
ance. Dinner alone before the fire, a book 
and a pile of cushions thereafter—para- 
dise enow, if one could only be left to the 
enjoyment of it! 

“Miss Rivers calling.” 

“Ask her to come up,” said Melissa 
tiredly. 

What Nelly Rivers wanted of her she 
couldn’t quite fathom. They had parted 
at the station without having in the 
several days and nights of Murdock’s 
unlucky party achieved any especial 
contact. Melissa, occupied with her 
own hazards and uncertainties, had been 
amiably aware of Nelly’s existence, that 
was all. Why Nelly should wish to extend 
that awareness 

Nelly, knocking bruskly, answered for 
herself. ‘‘Are you doing anything? Were 
you going out? Be perfectly frank.” 

As if one were ever entirely frank, about 
anything, aloud! 


“D? SIT down,” said Melissa. “I’m 
quite free.” 

To her unspoken horror Nelly sat down 
in a corner of the deep couch. Took off 
her black hat and dropped it on the floor 

loosened her furs and dropped them on 
top of the hat. Put fingertips to her eyes 
and said, thus entrenched: 

“This is simply rotten of me. I haven't 
any excuse for barging in on you like this. 
I only thought truth is—I’m ghastly 
low, tonight . .. and I thought we 
might eat together. Sit on the ground 
and tell sad stories of dead kings—if it 
wouldn’t bore you too much.”’ 

Melissa saw her wonderful, lonely eve 
ning fading away from her, unlived. She 
said politely: “I'd love to have you. I’m 
at a loose end myself—suppose we have 
dinner sent up and light the fire.” 

“Heaven!” said Nelly Rivers. ‘*Though 
before a fire I have no decent reticences. 
It seems to draw confidences from me like 
rosin out of wood. You may regret your 
hospitality 

“I’m sure I shan’t,” said Melissa, still 
frosted with courtesy. 


“You're a liar!’ said Nelly Rivers 
sweetly, stretched herself like a lazy cat, 
and laughed. “Do you know, Melissa, 


I’ve never seen any one so masked and 
gloved and hooded as you. You interest 
me more than any woman I ever met. 
You're as unreal as a lady on a fan, and yet 
one has moments of wondering 

“Would you care for soup?” asked 
Melissa gently. 

“T should—and I am put in my place,” 
said Nelly Rivers. *‘Funny—most women 
adore being psyched. You're shy of it, 
aren't you? Soup, yes—and quantities of 


The Dream-Maker Man 


bread and butter—a large cup of black 
coffee—that’s all I ask.” 

“T’ll put my things away,” said Melissa 
“if you don’t mind. There are books on 
that table behind you.” 

She put her things away, called a waiter 
and ordered dinner for two in a chill 
fury of annoyance no less real for the 
detached and punctilious manner which 
covered it. Nelly Rivers had done her 
out of an hour or so alone. It didn’t occur 
to her that all her hours had been lonely, 
not very long ago, and that she had, at 
that time, badly wanted company. She 
was not, as Mr. Roderick had assured her, 
the same girl . . 


[ INNER gone, Nelly Rivers sat smok- 

ing and staring at the fire. Her rough, 
black hair, her velvety, black eyes, were 
really rather beautiful in a_ careless, 
gipsyish way. Melissa, to whom all beauty 
was enchantment, thawed unwillingly. 
Found herself relaxing, off-guard. 

“T like you,” said Nelly Rivers. “I’ve 
been meaning for a long time to do some- 
thing like this. Just crowd in on you and 
make you look at me.” 

“Don’t I look, as a rule?” said Melissa, 

She sat at one end of the couch, Nelly 
Rivers at the other, feet up, knees hugged, 
like creatures on a frieze. A lordly fire 
roared up the chimney. Some scent that 
Nelly used hung in the air, piquant as 
fresh sandalwood—which, of course, it 
could not have been. 

“Oh, you look at men!” said Nelly 
biuntly. ‘You don’t like women, do you?” 

“No,” said Melissa. 

“°Fraid of ’em—or just disinterested?” 

“Both.” 

“H’m’m! Of course, men are your 
game.”’ She glanced at Melissa keenly. 
“You give it another name, I dare say.” 

“‘Aren’t they yours?’’ asked Melissa re- 
sentfully. ‘‘Aren’t they any woman’s?” 

“Not by a darn sight,” said Nelly 
Rivers, ground out the stub of her cigarette 
upon an ash-tray on the table behind her, 
and laughed. “They’re not mine in an 
economic sense. I could do a good deal 
better without ’em. They distract me. Of 
course, a certain amount of losing one’s 
head is all to the good—for a singer. But 
one’s got to get off at the proper moment 
to arrive at the best effect, and I was born 
with an inaccurate speedometer. I don’t 
always know how fast I’m going till I’m 
gone.” 

“That’s pretty cold-blooded, isn't it?” 
asked Melissa curiously. She didn’t know 
a woman could be so impersonal. 

“Maybe it is. Everybody’s got one true 
love. Mine’s my voice. Men may come, 
and men may go. I’d feed ‘em all to the 
fire—except in moments of acute aberra- 
tion—for one perfect, swooping note. Ever 
hear Alvarez sing ‘Homing’?” 

Melissa shook her head. ; 

Nelly said, musing, a long way off: 
“She's got a cry at the end of it that’s like 
a star falling across the sky. When I can 
do that, I won't ask any quarter—no odds 

nothing!”’ 

“You work very hard, don’t you?” said 
Melissa. ‘Luke told me once.” 

“I’ve been working very hard since I was 
fifteen,” said Nelly Rivers. ‘Lord, when 
I think how I’ve stayed with it! Singing 
in small-town choirs! Slogging away at 
lessons and languages and what-not. I 
deserve success—il (Continue 71 pay 2 109) 














‘Two tears slipped down Melissa’s cheeks. She shut her eyes. She heard Luke say 
very low and not very steadily, “Love me, Lissa?’ She moved her head in 
answer—wordless. She hadn’t known how sweet it would be, not to be lonely any more 




















This is Blanche Bates as she 
was at the age of one year 


EVERAL seasons ago, 

while playing in a Western 

city, a gangling young 

waiter confidentially in- 
formed me between courses that 
he, too, was an “actor.” 

“Yeah,” he continued, courte- 
ously overlooking my lack of en 
thusiasm, “I act in King Richard's 
army every time Robert Mantell 
comes to town. As soon as I save 
enough for a dress suit, you'll see me 
on Broadway.” 

He is a common type, almost as 
common as the girl who plays Par- 
thenia at an Elks’ benefit and feels sure 
that she has found her life-work. 
When an English boy shows no signs 
of ability to earn a living, he enters 
the army or the church, but aimless 
voung Americans go on the stage 
or take up dramatic criticism. The 
theater has always exercised a fasci 
nation for youth, partly because of its 
glamour, partly because it offers such 
direct satisfaction to the native van 
ity of adolescence, but chiefly, I be- 
lieve, because it seems so easy. Dur- 
ing twenty vears of stardom I have 
talked with countless stage-struck 
youngsters, and nine out of ten were 
happily convinced that acting was no 
more than parroting a lot of words and 
motions. 

I learned my craft—for that is what 
acting is—in stock and road com- 
panies, and my painful apprenticeship 
called for weekly leaps from Swedish 
servant girls to grande dames, from 
ingenues to aged crones, from Irish 


colleens to Russian adventuresses, from low 
comedy to tragedy. At that, it wasn’t until 
after four long years that my mother al 
lowed me to call myself an actress. Even 
as a star 1 wasn’t allowed the luxury of 
“types,” for with my one hundred and fifty 
solid Western pounds and five feet, seven 


SLE SOBRE 3 


““Chattanooga’”’ was one of her earliest suc- 
cesses in the list of Lincoln Carter’s thrillers 


inches of robust height, I was about as un 
likely a person to originate Madame Butte 
fly and the Darling of the Gods as could 
have been imagined 

Yet when I tell the average boy and girl 
that acting calls for work, their young faces 
take on a look of stubborn disbelief and 


hose 
were the 


‘Reminiscences of The 


the Movies, by an Actress 
“py, alking Lady” to Belasco 
with Nearly every Famous 


BLANCHE 


resentment, and as they drift away, I know 
they think I am discouraging them because 
of a fear of possible competition. Yet 
what else, in truth, can I tell them? There 
is not a star before the public today—] 
mean a real star, the kind that endures 
from season to 
season, not fad- 
ing on the first 
exposure—who 
has not drudged. 

The thing we 
call “technique” 

that sure, au- 
thoritative un- 
derstanding of 
effects to be 
gained by an 
inflection of the 
voice, a twist of 
the lips, a turn of the eye—is not 
heaven-sent by any means. Genius 
may aid in its acquirement, but it does 
not do away with the necessity 
for study and ceaseless application. 
Kdwin Booth, son of a great actor and 
himself richly endowed withevery phys- 
icaland temperamental gift, labored for 
vears before he made himself the master 
of his equipment, and Henry Miller, 
that superb technician, fled from the 
theater after his first performance, 
fully convinced that an irate star 
would not be satisfied with anything 
less than his heart’s blood. 

I mvself was born in the wings 
all my people were players, and my 
friends contributed comforting as 
surance as to my voice, face, and 
figure—yet to this day I break out in 
a rash when I think how awful I must 
have been in my “‘first appearance on 
any stage.’’ My one solace is that 
Holbrook Blinn was a fellow criminal, 
and competent authorities have made 
oath that he was equally bad. Mother, 
anactress from childhood, turnedaway, 
unable to bear the dreadful sight. The 
occasion was in connection with the ama- 
teur theatricals that churches persist in 
inflicting on helpless congregations and I 
was cast as a Russian adventuress for the 
good reason that I owned a moth-eaten fur 
boa and would not lend it to any one else. 

The lot in life assigned me was that of a 
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Golden Age Before 

who in her ‘Path from 
Star trod the boards 
Player of her Time 


BATES 


musical prodigy, for even as an infant I 
could assault a piano with almost adult 
violence, but I didn’t like music. On 
finishing school I took up kindergarten 
teaching, and after a year discovered that 
lliked that even less. What I wanted todo 
was to act, and I told Mother so. 

“Very well,” she said. “I did not take 
pains to keep you away from the theater 
because of any prejudice. I love my pro- 
fession—it is fine and noble—and to men 
and women of character it offers no more 
temptation than any 
other walk of life. 
But if vou did decide 
to become an actress, 
I wanted it to be an 
irresistible impulse, 
not a mere drifting 
in because it looked 
glamourousandeasy. 
For it’s a hard, hard 
road, my dear.” 

Poof! What was 
there to it but walk- 
ing and talking? In 
those days San Fran- 
cisco was the Para- 
dise of the stock 
company, and I got 
an engagement at 
once with old a R. 


Stockwell. His reg 
ular actor had been 
delaved getting 


Kast, 
and for three weeks 
I disported myself in 
a brand-new white 
silk dress that took 
all my time and at 
tention 


out trom the 


CHAS, LAINER. 


Between smoothing it out and 
the fear of getting it mussed, mv lines were 
a secondary consideration. From Stock- 
well I went to McKee Rankin’s com- 
pany, and on the strength of my Cress got 
the part of Rose Maylie in “Oliver Twist.”’ 
Little Phyllis was the Oliver, Mr. Rankin 
the Fagin, and Mrs. Rankin the Nancy, and 
as I watched those two skilled players make 
their characters live and breathe, I got my 
frst glimmer of acting as an art. 

Our second offering was a piece called 
“Long Branch,” then te summer 
and as all my friends were filling the 


resort, 


fan \ 


Blanche Bates, at the time of 
her first appearance on any stage 












































galleries each night, 
it was a matter of ter 
rible mortification to 
me that we could not 
afford more than three 
“bathing beauties” in 
what was supposed to 
be a “brilliant beach 
score Nance O'Neill 
by the way, was one 
716 Market St of these girls, all leg 
and arms and 
wardness, and her ap 
pearance in a home 
made bathing costume 
was a never-failing signal for screams of 
laughter. The voice she later learned to 
play on like an organ was then absolutely 
uncontrolled, and her one line, “Oh, here 
comes Mr Something-or-other,”’ fairly 
shook the chandeliers 

During the Rankin engagement, Joseph 
Murphy 
to town, and as his company consisted of 
himself and his brogue, he had to recruit 
from the “‘coast defenders,’ as San Fran 
cisco’s amateur was called. When 
he engaged me as his lead, | accepted it 
calmly enough as recognition of my genius, 


UWRK 


that famous old Irish actor, came 


colony 


Blanche Bates and her mother, on their first visit to New York City 


but I know now that it was my modesty in 
the matter of salary, as old Joe was no 
torious for his hard bargains 

We played to packed houses, for people 
came to see Mr. Murphy who 
thought of attending the tl 
Almost every night there we 
the do 
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mutilation \s the curtain nt down on 
the first night oi Rhue,”’ I 
faced Mother with the consciousness that 
she simply could not withhold her praise 


The Shaun 


any longer. 

‘‘How did I like vou?” she exclaimed in 
her most Macbethian “Thank 
Heaven, your poor father is in his grave! 


tones. 


Vever did I think to see a child of mine 
give such a performance Do you know 
what you did Have you nothing in you 
to make you realize lake that scene 
where you came upon the stage and found 
Lanty, vour lover, lving in his blood. What 
were you supposed to do 

My part said for me to say ‘Lanty’ 


three times, then go over and touch him,” 
I answered valiantly 


“And how did 
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EVER before had the Moldavian 
plains, from the narrow angk 
where the Pruth River almost 
meets the feet of the ( arpathian 
Mountains, down to the Moldava River, 
whose shallow, shifting bed 
widest angle of the country 


winter. 
34 


forms the 
never before 
had the Moldavian plains known a milder 


In a 


snow 


steady, downy, milky stream the 
had played, danced and turned 
somersaults in the air, yet it was hardly 
cold enough to keep the “Flowers of the 
Angel” from melting. Just cold enough to 
prevent the sap of the trees from rising too 
soon to the branches. 

The younger men 
lambskin “‘coshocks”’ 


turned over their 
and wore them with 


It BROKE one 
A KONRAD 


the fur outside, as on summer days, and 
danced at the inns with the doors wide 
mild a winter offered new 
diversions long sleigh drives, snow bat 
tles, horse races in midwinter. 
The older people, however, 
They turned about the barns and stables 
from early morning to late at night, 
driving staves and posts, raising rools, 


open »O 


worried. 





Abdul wore his 
best clothes, as a 
man should when 
he comes to offer 
thirty sheep for a 
wife for his son. 
“It is a third of 
all I have, Sadi, 
but my son loves 
your daughter, 
and I love my 
son.” Meili _lis- 
tened in triumph 
behind a heavy 
rug that divided 
the hut into two 
compartments 


WVoman’s Bargaining and another Woman’s Heart— 


BERC OVI ci Story Based on the Customs of His Native Land 


Wait 


Tllustrated 


strengthening 
trenches 


foundations, and digging 
around their homes The old 
folks wore long faces while their sons and 
daughters laughed and danced and jested 

An early spring made its appearance 
overnight. A snowstorm’s tail-end became 
aheavy rain, The soft dirt roads and fields 
became a sea of yellowish mud, rippling 
and quivering like jelly spread too thickly 


b y 


on a glutton’s bread. The whole eartn 
seemed changed into an ocean of mud 
And it rained and rained The voung 
people looked sheepishly at the older ones, 
wanting to know what could be done 

\ few davs later the sun burst through 
from behind the clouds 

“She will dry the fields,’ 
cried joyously. 


the young men 
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The girls tightened their red ribbons in 
their golden tre g their arms 
as they they 
shouted back fields.” 

The faces of the darker 
and longer than betore 

“She will melt the snow <« 
tains too rapidly Woe t 
those below us they 
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will dry the 


older men were 
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worked around their homes and stables 
with greater hurry. 

On the first night of Easter week the 
ears of the bell-ringer of Stanasti caught 
the shrill, high sound of the church bell 
of Voinesti, ten miles up the river. He 
looked in all directions. There was no 
fire. Then it dawned upon him; it was the 
flood. The Bistritza was overflowing. 

He began to ring the bells of the church 
to awaken the people of his village and to 
warn the people farther down the river. 
Lame old George ceased ringing only when 
he heard the sound of the bells of the 
ch .rches below on the river. By that time 
the water had risen so high that the 
benches and chairs were floating on the 
floor of his church. The inside of the 
church looked like a leaky boat cast on a 
chance shore. 

In the village the people opened the 
doors of barns and stables so their cattle 
should be free to save themselves as best 
they might, while they, with their wives 
and children, climbed on the roofs of their 
homes, where they hoisted and tied to- 
gether pieces of lumber, forming rafts to 
float on, should the waters rise high enough. 

Little children, frightened and cold, held 
dogs and kittens in their arms. Here and 
there a young lamb, beribboned and 
combed, the pet of a household, walked on 
the edge of the roof, bleating piteously. 
Cackling chickens were pecking at the 
straw, while mother hens crowded close 
together, better to protect the fluffy, 
vellow puffs of chirping life that hastened 
under the spreading wings. 

Toward morning the narrow, rapid 
ribbon of water coursing down toward the 
Danube had become an ocean. The 
Moldavian plains had changed into a sea 
at flood-tide. Whole families, crouching on 
log-tied rafts, passed floating from up- 
river, screaming, crying, waving their arms 
in the air in gestures of despair. 

The waters were rising rapidly, noisily, 
encircling, battering, destroying, tearing, 
rushing. The church bells farther down 
the river were still ringing. The voices of 
the churches up the river had been silenced. 


HE min of Stanasti standing on their 
roofs called to the people on rafts float- 
ing by under their windows: 

“From where?” 

“From Suceava.” 

“Heaven forbid! From so far?” they 
asked, and made the sign of the cross on 
themselves. 

Suceava was fully a hundred miles away. 

“From where?” another floating group 
was questioned as it whirled by on a heavy 
barn door. 

“From Bratesti.” 

Lying flat on a green-painted wooden 
church tower, a black-robed priest, bare 
headed, his arms wound around the cross, 
swerved rapidly by. “From Urlati,”’ he 
answered to the call. “From Urlati and 
going to God!” 

Then the Greek innkeeper of Voinesti, 
red-bearded and stout, rode by on an im 
mense wine-barrel. He had just opened 
his mouth to say a word, when twenty more 
of his own barrels collided with the one he 
was riding. It turned the barrel over. He 
had lashed himself to it, and rolled under 
and over the waves. 

When the waters had risen over the 
roofs of the houses of Stanasti, the im- 
prisoned rafts were lifted and sucked down 


The Flood 


to the middle of the current. While the 
men tried to stabilize the craft, the women 
pacified the crying children, who clung to 
their dogs and kittens and tore at the skirts 
of their mothers. 

“May God be with you, John.” 

“May He be with you and yours, 
Nicolai,’’ neighbors called to one another. 

Another half-hour, and half of the vil- 
lage of Stanasti was no longer. Even the 
tall wheel of the grist mill had been torn 
away, to be churned by the waters it had 
turned into power to help men live. 


HE Tartar village of Ghecet is a few 

miles inland on the Dobrudgean side of 
the Danube. Low, round mud huts, like 
great bechives, sit on the ground as though 
strewn along the river by a giant hand. 

While that winter had been very mild on 
the Moldavian plains, it had been a very 
severe one on the Dobrudgean peninsula. 
The Danube had frozen early in the season. 
The inland waters were congealed from the 
surface to the beds. 

In other winters the Tartars got enough 
fish for themselves at the breathing holes 
of the rivers. But that winter it seemed as 
if the rivers had all died and ceased to 
breathe; that all water life had ceased for- 
ever. And the hungry wolves prowled, 
hanging about the huts and stables more 
like begging dogs than man-eating beasts. 

Through the winter the Tartar women 
had done their cooking with melted snow 
and ice. The youngsters cried and begged 
for living water. The fairest maidens 
looked sallow. Their hair had lost all 
gloss. 

Yet the Tartar youth of Ghecet had not 
ceased to love. Many a young man spent 
a week in the thicket to get a hare, so that 
his beloved might taste fresh meat. 

And of the youth of Ghecet none was 
braver than Osman, the son of Abdul, the 
netmaker. His skin was of a darker grain 
than that of the rest of his people. His 
nose was not so flat, and his eyes were 
larger and more to the surface than the 
eyes of the others. His grandfather had 
bought for himself a woman who was of the 
Moors. Her blood now flowed in the veins 
of Abdul, the netmaker, and in the veins of 
Osman, his son. 

And in Ghecet lived the widow, Sadi. 
She had inherited from her husband a 
number of sheep and a beautiful, clean- 
limbed daughter. Meli was her name. To 
be considered beautiful in Ghecet was no 
small compliment. Ghecet was renowned 
for its beautiful women. They were all 
clean-limbed, dark-eyed, bronze-skinned, 
and with hair as black as raven feathers. 
When the maidens of Ghecet danced, it 
was as if so many divine forms of bronze 
had become animated. And Meli was the 
most beautiful of them all. 

Abdul, Osman’s father, offered twenty 
The 
whole village thought Osman’s father had 
taken into consideration the fact that Sadi 
was a widow and desired to compensate 
her for the loss of her daughter's help, 
although Abdul had let it be known that he 
offered so many sheep for Meli as wife for 
his son and not because of charity. Sadi, 
having heard the rumors, reserved answer 
to the offer until the following day. 

“T am a widow and in need of counsel,” 
she pleaded humbly. 

That evening, as they sat on the floor 
matting in the round hut, Sadi asked her 


sheep for her as a wife for his son. 


daughter, “Does Osman love you very 
much?” 

“Oh, mother! 
twenty sheep?” 

“They say some of these sheep are 
charity, to compensate me for the loss of 
your help,” said Sadi, looking into her 
daughter’s eyes. “I wonder if he loves yoy 
as much as your father loved me?” _~ 

Meli flew into her mother’s arms, cry- 
ing, “Mother! Mother!” : 

“Oh, you need not be alarmed, my 
daughter. Yet if I were you, I should want 
to know whether all the sheep are price for 
myself.” 

“How could I learn the truth, mother? 
Speak, mother, speak!”’ Meli begged. 

“His father offers twenty sheep. If 
Osman loves you, you could make him ask 
of his father ten more sheep. And if he 
then pays for you thirty sheep, with the 
fleece on them, you will know they were 
paid for you. Your father paid that for 
me—thirty sheep!” 

“T shall know how much Osman loves 
me,” Meli answered with great decision. 

The following evening Abdul came to 
hear Sadi’s answer. He wore his best 
clothes, as a man should when he comes to 
offer thirty sheep for the wife to his son. 

“Tt is a third of all I have, Sadi, but my 
son loves your daughter, and I love my son, 
The Koran says, ‘Forget you are a mer- 
chant when you buy from a widow.’ ” 

Sadi offered him a cushion on her rug 
and bade him smoke her _ husband’s 
narghile, but she asked again a week’s time. 
She was in need of advice. 

“What say you to that?” triumphantly 
asked Meli when Abdul was gone. 

She had listened to their conversation 
from behind a heavy rug that divided the 
hut into two compartments. 

“That my daughter is wonderful and 
that she is worthy of the best man in the 
Dobrudgea.”’ 

“Well, and does the best man not live in 
Ghecet—and is he not Osman? And is he 
not my future husband, mother?” Meli 
cried out, kissing ber mother. 


Does not his father offer 


HEN the widow took her daughter's 

head in her lap, and stroking her hair, 
she spoke to her long and convincingly of 
the ways of men and the power of women. 
Meli agreed not to see Osman the whole 
week and to do what her mother should 
ask. The more a man paid for a woman, 
the kinder he would later be to her, Sadi 
impressed on her daughter. 

Osman came to the widow’s hut and 
called for his beloved an hour after his 
father had been there. She did not open 
her window to talk to him. He called her 
name again and again. Instead of her soft 
voice he heard the harsh one of her mother: 

“This is a widow’s home, Osman. We 
have to work hard. Don’t disturb our 
rest.” 

When Osman returned to his hut, the 
netmaker looked at his son and understood. 
He loved Osman, his only son. The boy 
was strong, a good fisherman, a good net- 
maker, unafraid, and a good son. 

“Go to the widow’s hut and offer her 
thirty-five sheep,” the father advised after 
a few minutes’ silence. 

“Oh! Do you believe that to be the 
cause?”’ the son wondered. 

“Do as I say.” 

That same evening Osman went to 
Sadi’s hut and (Continued on page 150) 














AVA and Osman tried to converse. He made signs and combined strange words, but she 


did not understand what he meant. So they sat and watched each other, he on the 
straw mat and she on the divan. Never had she seen such a brown man, such a dark bronze face 
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about in her next-to-the-last Letter from WV ashington 


By FRANCES PARKINSON KEYES 


EAR LAURA: 
I have a feeling that this letter 
is going to develop into a sort of 
“Dixie Special.”” Therefore the 
proper person to whom to send it is a rock- 
ribbed New Englander like yourself. 

The first place to which the “Dixie 
Special” took me was to Arlington. For 
when I read the list of the bills passed in 
the final crush of Congressional legislation, 
and signed by the President at the last 
moment, I discovered that among them 
was the measure authorizing the restora- 
tion of the Lee Mansion. It seems like the 
irony of fate that a bill in which I had 
been so earnestly interested, and for which 
I had worked so long and for a time appar- 
ently so hopelessly, should at last have 
gone through so quickly and so easily that 
I did not even know of its passage until 
several days afterward. It was introduced, 
in its final form, in the House of Repre- 
sentatives by Mr. Cramton of Michigan, 
and in the Senate, without amendment, 
by Mr. Pepper of Pennsylvania—both 
Northerners, you will observe—and it is 
so brief that I am quoting it to you: 

“Resolved by the Senate and House of 
Representatives of the United States of 
America in Congress assembled, That the 
Secretary of War be, and he is hereby, 
authorized and directed, as nearly as may 
be practicable, to restore the Lee Mansion 
in the Arlington National Cemetery, 
Virginia, to the condition in which it 
existed immediately prior to the Civil War, 
and to procure, if possible, articles of furni- 
ture and equipment which were then in 
the mansion and in use by the occupants 
thereof. He is also authorized, in his dis- 
cretion, to procure replicas of the furniture 
and other articles in use in the mansion 
during the period mentioned, with a view 
to restoring, as far as may be practicable, 
the appearance of the interior of the 
mansion to the condition of its occupancy 
by the Lee family.” 

The introduction to this resolution also 
states that “Honor is now accorded 
Robert E. Lee as one of the great military 
leaders of history, whose exalted character, 
noble life, and eminent services are recog- 
nized and esteemed, and whose manly 
attributes of precept and example were 
compelling factors in cementing the Ameri- 
can people in bonds of patriotic devotion 
and action against common external 
enemies in the war with Spain and in the 
World War, thus consummating the hope 
of a reunited country.” 


This gives, of course, sufficient reason 


for restoring the mansion, but I wish the 
bill might have gone a step further, and 


mentioned the many historical reasons for 
doing so. Lee was married at Arlington, 
and it was his home after his marriage; 
but he did not live there before that. It 
was the property of his wife, Mary Custis, 
who inherited it from her father, George 
Washington Parke Custis, to whom George 
Washington himself gave it as a wedding 
present; for this first owner, besides being 
the grandson of Lord Baltimore on his 
mother’s side of the family, was the grand- 
son of Martha Washington on his father’s; 
and the historical importance of the es- 
tate and of the treasures formerly gathered 
there are second only to Mt. Vernon and 
Monticello in early American associations 
and significance. 

The second place at which my “Dixie 
Special” stopped was in the Hall of Fame 
of the Capitol for the unveiling of the 
statue of General Joseph Wheeler—‘‘Little 
Fighting Joe.”’ Each state is allowed to 
place the statue of two—and only two— 
of its great sons there; and those of Daniel 
Webster and John Stark, situated on either 
side of the entrance, have given me a thrill 
of pride in New Hampshire every time I 
have passed through it. Alabama long ago 
chose Dr. Curry, the famous educator and 
diplomat, as the first of its representatives, 
and prudently paused a long time before 
making its second and final choice. The 
selection of General Wheeler was in every 
way a fitting one, and the ceremony attend- 
ing the unveiling held a special interest 
for official Washington, since he was the 
father of Mrs. Harris, the wife of Senator 
Harris of Georgia. 

The vast circular chamber of the Hall 
of Fame is so strangely still that the 
lightest whisper seems to echo to its great 
height, and its gray, quiet walls form the 
background for many marble forms 
only one of which represents a woman. 
Usually the chamber gives a sense of space 
and solitude, for the central part of it, 
floored with marble, is entirely open. But 
on this occasion it was crowded to the 
doors with a great assembly—great in 
every sense of the word—which sat facing 
the statue still enveloped by the folds of 
a flag. Then as Julia, the lovely little 
daughter of Senator and Mrs. Harris, 
loosened the encircling cords, the national 
emblem was lifted, almost as a bird soars 
suddenly in the air, and hung wide and 
free above the fine bronze figure, attired 
in the uniform of a cavalry officer, one 
bare hand resting on a sword, one gaunt- 
leted hand crushing a soft, tasseled hat, 
the superb head flung slightly back. It 
was easy to believe, looking at that face, 
that it had belonged to a man of the caliber 


described in the speeches which followed: 
a veteran of three wars and a hundred 
battles, in every one of which he served 
with distinction. ‘His deeds of dauntless 
daring, his marvelous courage, his self- 
sacrifice, his devotion to duty, his spectacu- 
lar leadership—constitute a career that 
must form one of the brightest and most 
fascinating pages in human history. He 
is one of the outstanding military figures 
ofalltime” . . . An officer who led his men 
in the cavalry charges which he himself 
commanded . . . ‘‘He was wounded three 
times, eight of his staff officers were killed 
by his side, thirty-two were wounded, and 
sixteen horses were shot down under him. 
Such a record is almost without parallel 
in the pages of history.” A statesman who 
was ten times elected to Congress and who 
did as much by his record there and by his 
prompt enlistment and that of his two 
sons in the Spanish-American war to heal 
the wounds between a (then) still divided 
North and South as any one man. All his 
life “‘a man of force and vision, of faith- 
fulness and courtesy, of boldness and self- 
restraint, of initiative and enthusiasm ... 
There is no sphere in public life, in war or 
peace, where he served in which he was 
not eminent, or in private life in which he 
was not influential and beloved.” 

Next the “Dixie Special” took me down 
through the Shenandoah Valley—a valley 
bright with sunshine and vibrant with 
sudden storms; a valley fragrant with 
flowering peach and cherry bloom, its 
streams swollen with spring rains, its en- 
circling hills first proud and purple, witha 
blaze of golden sunlight behind them, then 
calmly gray under soft stars. John, home 
for his spring vacation, and his friend 
Sidney, who was visiting him, took turns in 
driving the car (having only three boys of 
my own, I borrow a few more whenever 
I can), and with a contentment born of 
complete weariness I settled down on the 
back seat, my only quarrel with fate aris- 
ing from the rapidity with which each 
precious hour slipped away from us. Over 
perfect roads, which rose and fell like the 
dip of a roller-coaster, in the undulating 
country of Maryland, we passed through 
Montgomery County to Frederick, and 
on to Harper’s Ferry—a sudden, rocky 
descent, a swaying crossing of gray, surg- 
ing water, a precipitous climb—then the 
roller-coaster again. All along the way 
flocks of placid sheep were grazing in the 
lush meadows, the snow-white lambs, new- 
born, staggering against their mothers— 
twin lambs, we saw, more than once; the 
moist red soil shone rich and red against 
the vivid green (Continued on page 187) 
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Mors. Keyes Goes Around the World for Good Housekee Ing 
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AY 14TH, FRANCES PARKINSON KEYES set sail, via the Dollar Line, for a leisurely trip—a “Letter” 

writing trip—around the world. She is traveling as GOOD HOUSEKEEPING'S Official representative. Cuba, 
Panama, Hawaii, Japan, China, the Philippines, the East Indies, India, Persia, Egypt, the New East, Europe 
these are all on her itinerary. About each country she will write a letter—such a Letter as only she can write. 
Go with her on her long journey; it starts with the inauguration of Cuba’s President, in the September issue 









Passing Fred Lawrence and 
Freda at the water-cooler 
Lulie’s greeting was icily curt 


T FIVE minutes to five, Lulie 

Winter sent a hopeful glance 

toward the office clock. It still 

lacked five minutes of the hour of 
legitimate release, but she had finislfed all 
the work upon her desk. 

Deciding that even the most scrupulous 
of stenographers should be able to call it a 
day with no disagreeable sense of duty 
shirked, she drew off the paper cufis 
shielding her immaculate sleeves and, 
reaching down under her desk for the box 
containing the precious new dress, de- 
parted in all serenity for the cloak room. 

She was not, however, the first to leave. 
Several girls, powdering diligently in the 
intervals of adjusting hats at becoming 
angles, had preceded her: a blonde girl, 
pertly pretty; a small brunette in a gay 
red hat; and Freda Helmuth. 


“Have you heard?” greeted Freda 


Helmuth. ‘Margie Dunn’s leaving; she’s 
married.” 
4 ) 


Margie Dunn was the head _ stenog- 
rapher. Her departure held interesting 
possibilities, leaving vacant, as it did, a 
position carrying higher wages and special 
privileges. 

“IT wonder who'll get her job?” hazarded 
the blonde girl speculatively. 

Each hoping to be the fortunate choice, 
none of the group expressed an opinion. 

““Margie’s crazy!” said the girl in the gay 
red hat contemptuously. ‘That fellow 
she married doesn’t make much more than 
Margie herself. And a girl’s a fool, any- 
how, to give up good wages to become 
queen of a kitchen stove!”’ 

A hushed gurgle of laughter greeted this 
sally. 

“I’m with you on that,” conceded the 
blonde girl in perfect agreement. ‘“‘When 
it comes to choosing between work without 
wages and the little old weekly envelope, 
it’s me for the envelope. There’s nothing 


~$? 


to this marriage stuff nowadays! 


Something 


It Happened to 


Thought it Impossible 
Married —Unitil Life 


By Jay 


Illustrated by 


Lulie turned away and went about her 
business of putting on hat and coat. The 
blonde girl was right, of course. Living 
with Della, her married sister, she couldn't 
help knowing the blonde girl was right 

“What’s the hurry?” demanded the 
blonde girl. “Tired of our society, or got 
a date?” 

“Date,” mumbled Lulie, filled with a 
sudden need of escape. 

“A date and a new dress,” informed 
Freda Helmuth significantly. “We'll be 
having another wedding in the firm 
soon. 

“Not me!” denied Lulie. “I’m not even 
thinking of getting married.” 

“No girl ever admits she’s thinking of 
getting married—until the ring’s on her 
{nger,” retorted Freda Helmuth. “What's 
more to the point is, Is Fred Lawrence 
thinking of getting married? In other 
words, is his object matrimony?” 

A renewed wave of laughter rang out, on 
the heels of which Lulie escaped. 

Freda Helmuth was too fresh, she told 
herself irritatedly, walking very fast 
toward the subway. A girl couldn't go out 
with a man even twice without Freda’s 
thinking it was serious. And at home it 
was just as bad, with Della forever asking 
about Fred, and Jim, her brother-in-law, 
teasing clumsily. 

As though Della and Jim were not reason 
enough for her own lack of enthusiasm 
about marriage! 

Not, she was compelled to admit hon 
estly, that they were not fond of each 
other. That much was true. But what 
marriage had given them wasn’t exactly 
calculated to inspire a casual beholder with 
a desire to go and do likewise. 

Four walls, a teething baby, a perpetual 
shortage of money, Jim’s return at the end 
of the day—this was what marriage had 
meant for Della. 

The wages of love, as opposed to what 
bright, pretty Della had been able to get 
for herself in her before-marriage days. A 
pang somewhere in the very contrast 
between the Della who had been and the 
Della who was, with just three years 
between the two. Three vears of marriage 

italicized Lulie to herself grimly. 

Her train came along then, and, es- 
tablishing herself in a corner seat, she put 
Della definitely out of mind, concentrating 
upon the evening in prospect. She and 
Fred were going down to the shore for 

dinner. She was going to wear the new 
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blue dress. It was pleasantly warm, for 
late May, and there would be a moon. 
She had had a most becoming wave put in 
her hair at noon... . 

Her ill humor had entirely vanished 
when she ran up the steps of the building 
where she lived. 

Of course, the dress might not look as 
well on her away from the shop with its 
soft-colored lights and admiring sales- 
woman, but at any rate it was a handsome 
dress. 

Too handsome, Della would say, mean- 
ing that it was too expensive, and that she 
ought to be saving more of her wages. 

“I’m not old!” said Lulie rebelliously to 
herself, opening the box upon her bed. 

By which she meant, without putting it 
into words, that this wasn’t the time for her 
to be prudent; that extravagance belonged 
naturally to youth, or, more particularly, 
that it belonged to her youth. 

Della came in just as she had slipped the 
dress over her head and stepped back with 
the pleased realization that her purchase 
was an entire success. She was pretty in 
the dress; Fred would think so, too. 

“It’s lovely, Lulie!” said Della’s voice 
behind her. “J had a new blue dress just 
before I married Jim.” 

A wistfulness back of her tone, a 
remembering wistfulness. Something of 
Lulie’s pride in the dress faded. She 
turned reluctantly to face her sister. 
Purple shadows rimmed Della’s eyes. She 
was tired to the point of exhaustion. 

“Bad night again?” inquired 
unwillingly sympathetic. 

Della nodded resignedly. ‘Poor Junior; 
babies ought to be born with all of their 
teeth!” 

“Let Jim keep him sometimes.” 

“Jim has to go to the office every day. 
Besides, there’s man’s work, and there’s 
woman’s work, Lulie.” 

_ “I'd rather have the man’s end of 
it any time,” declared Lulie obstinately. 
“It’s easier, and it’s better paid.” 

“Better not get married as long as you 
feel like that about it,’ advised Della 
mildly, 

Pink circles of exasperation stood out 
upon Lulie’s cheeks. “I’m not thinking of 
getting married.” 

Della slipped quietly from the room at 
her tone. 

“Lulie’s cross as a bear these days,” she 
complained to Jim, out in the living-room. 
“Honestly, she’s that touchy!” 


Lulie, 





ent 


Jim grinned. “‘Lulie’s 
trying to make up her 
mind to marry Fred— 
and shying at the price.” 

Della wrinkled her 
forehead in bewilderment. 

“What do you mean 
price?” 

Jim explained. “I mean that nobody 
wants to make the sacrifices which must 
be made when two people marry on a 
small income, Del. Takes either courage 
or exceptional blindness to jump in. 
Shouldn’t wonder but what Fred’s 
doing a bit of thinking along that line 
himself.” 

“But Lulie knows how happy we are!” 
disputed Della. 

Jim shouted with laughter. “My 
adored angel, we’re the particular bad 
example putting a jinx on marriage for 
Lulie! Lulie doesn’t /ike dishwashing, or 
baby tending, or being shabby, or staying 
home nearly all the time.” 

A bright color flushed Della’s thin 
cheeks. ‘She does like Fred Lawrence.” 

“She more than likes him,” agreed Jim. 
“That’s why she’s having such a tough 
time over the familiar little problem, how 
to be happy though married.” 


shying at the 










Probably Freda had 
hinted for the blue 
beads Fred had given 
her—she always had 
sO many presents 
from her men friends 


SLOWLY consuming her 

portion of filet of sole 
upon the terrace of a beach 
hotel, with the ocean roll- 
ing a few feet away, and a 
gorgeous sunset fading out 


in the west in tones of violet and gold, Lulie 
admonished herself that her persistent 


irritabi 


was ungrateful. 


lity was not only unreasonable, it 
Fred was certainly trying 


to show her a good time, she had on the 


new bl 
best to 


so irrit< 


Fred 


out of sorts, too. 


and ill 


ue dress, she was where she liked 
be—unjust and unkind of her to be 
ible. 

, Sitting just across from her, was 
He was plainly nervous 


at ease. His hands, mixing a salad 


dressing, were fumbling over the simple 


task. 


All 


evening he’d had practically 


nothing to say. 
But in that, at least, she was compelled 


to adm 
Her us 


entirely deserted her. 


it that she ran him a close second. 
ual stock of pert conversation had 
None of the smart 


little sayings with which she was accus 


tomed 


to her tongue. 


to keep her escorts laughing came 
Even the music, instead of 


pepping her up, found her unresponsive. 
Fred 
office. 





Lawrence worked in the same 
Looking at his handsome young 
ry) 


b 
: 
# 
Li 
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face frowningly intent upon the salad 
dressing, Lulie reflected that she knew 
exactly what he made, and that, divided 
by two, it was less than what she herself 
made. Fred Lawrence’s wife and Della 
would be about on an equal plane. Her 
own wages of love would be no higher than 
Della’s—if she married Fred. 

If she married Fred! 

Fred hadn’t asked her! Probably 
wouldn’t ask her. Ridiculous of her to be 
upset over a problem which hadn't yet 
arisen. 

But if he did? 

Lulie stirred restlessly. Sighed sharply, 
and the spoon clattered from Fred’s hand. 

“Want to dance?” he inquired, abandon- 
ing the salad dressing. 


"THEY danced, and for Lulie the dance 

was a pleasant compound of waves 
breaking upon a beach, of music, and of 
Fred’s arm around her. This, she told 
herself dreamily, was what she. liked 
color, music, dancing, new clothes. And 
Della why did she keep going back 
to. Della and contrasting what Della had 
with what she had? 

The treacherous irritation flared up 
again, augmented by the fact that Fred 
did not care to dance again. 

““Music’s a bit off,” he said carelessly. 
“Impossible to keep time to it tonight.” 
Then, as a palpable afterthought, “But 
if you care to dance again, Lulie?” 

Curtly she refused. There wasn’t any 
thing wrong with the music; the music was 
heavenly. There must, then, be something 
wrong with Fred, for Fred had always been 
crazy about dancing, especially with her 
self. Had called himself humorously “a 
dancing fool.” 

Sudden awkwardness developed between 
the two, as they stood hesitating at the 
head of the curved steps leading down to 
the beach below. 

“Care to go down and watch the ocean 
a while?”’ suggested Fred politely. 

How gueer Fred was tonight! thought 
Lulie unhappily, staring out to where the 
moon, now risen, was painting a trail of 
silver lacquer across the surging water. 
So polite, so exaggeratedly formal! They 
might have been strangers just met, instead 
of—well, they Aad been good friends. 

Protesting as the sand went through the 
straps of her shallow slippers, she went 
down the curved steps. 
into my shoes!” 

“Never mind,” 


“This sand gets 


said Fred Lawrence. 

Indifferently! As though her discom 
fort were of no importance whatever! 
And that wasn’t like Fred. 

Fred spread her coat for her, and they 
sat down together in the clean white sand, 
with Fred shying occasional pebbles to 
ward the water, and herself staring silently 
out over the path of silver lying upon the 
waves. 

The irritation faded out again. She 
wasn’t angry with Fred any longer for his 
aloofness. Was only wistful, and wanting 
somehow to be close to him, and to feel 
that their old happy understanding had 
come back. 

Shyly she stole a side glance at Fred’s 
noncommittal face. Love—she supposed 
that was what people called this feeling 
drawing her toward Fred. Likely Della 
had felt something just like this when she 
had worn her new blue dress. And after 
ward she had married Jim 





Something Different 


Fred Lawrence stood up 
“Let’s go back and dance, Lulie. 

Lulie rose to her feet dumbly. 
Fred—didn’t want to stay down in the 
sand alone with her. Fred—didn’t mean 
to kiss her, as she had been poignantly 
wishing. And she needn’t have bothered 
trying to decide whether or not she 
wanted to be Fred’s wife; Fred didn’t 
mean to ask her. It was all there, in the 
few words he had plainly spoken as a 
barricade against possible emotion. 

““My—coat,”” she said gallantly, but 
with a little artificial semblance of a laugh 
which was a betrayal. 

Hearing that pitiful apology for a laugh, 
Fred tried to explain. 

“If we stay down here, I'll ask you to 
marry me, Lulie,” he said pleadingly. 
“And I don’t want to marry. I don’t even 
want to marry you, because I couldn't 
make you happy. You—well, I couldn't 
give you the things you want: gay parties 
and fine clothes. Not for a while, anyhow. 
And I know what marriage on a small in 
come means with girls like they are now 
adays. No fur coats, not enough silk 
stockings, no theater tickets! I live with 
my brother and his wife 

“And J live with my sister and her hus 
band!”’ cut in Lulie’s voice icily. “Lf ever 
I marry, it will have to be something differ 
ent from what she has.”’ 

Her critical glance subtly aligned Fred 
with Jim and his incapacity to provide 
Della with luxury 

For a moment they stood looking at each 
other like adversaries, and then they were 
walking sedately up the hotel steps again 
side by side. 

“Lovely view, isn’t it?” 
the ocean politely 

“If it is, J can’t see it!” retorted Fred 
Lawrence, less responsive to the social 
amenities 


abruptly. 


own 


Lulie indicated 


Ar HER doorstep, he made an awkward 
44 attempt to bridge over the uncordial 
relations existing between them on the re 
turn trip. 

“We might take in a show next week 
he invited tentatively. 

Lulie’s chin went up in refusal. 
going to be busy next week.”’ 

‘All next week?” 

1// next week.” 

“I understand!” said 
bitterly. “‘Minute you 
intentions aren't 
through.” 

Lulie gasped. “The minute a girl is put 
in the position of perpetually trying to 
inveigle a man into marriage against his 
will, she’s through,” she informed indig 
nantly. “Especially when she isn’t even 
thinking of marriage herself!” 

“That’s women for you!” accused Fred 
Lawrence inconsistently. ‘“‘Trying to make 
me fall in love with you when you 
never had the faintest idea of marrying 
me!” 

Which was so utterly outrageous that 
Lulie wheeled and went inside, leaving 
Fred Lawrence standing unhappily upon 
the doorstep 

Della met her in the hall as she tiptoed 
to her room. 

“Aren't you back early, 

“Vou” 
Della 


In her own room sh« 


“Tm 


Fred Lawrence 
tell a girl vour 


matrimonial, she’s 


Lulie?” 
said Lulie briefly, brushing past 


took off the blue 


dress and hung it away in her closet with a 


feeling of actual hostility. What good was 
a new blue dress—or lovely hair—or , oung 
blue eyes—or slim white arms—if they 
couldn’t get you happiness? . 

Abruptly Lulie flung herself face down- 
ward across her narrow bed. She wasn’t 
crying. Wasn't feeling all battered and 
bruised and hurt somehow. Wasn't feeling 
that all that mattered in the world had 
suddenly dropped out, leaving her with an 
ache of loss. 

Presently, when she was calmer, she 
washed her face and got ready for the sleep 
which failed to come. 

“You sick, Lulie?”’ came Della’s anxious 
whisper at the door. “I saw your light.” 

“I’m not sick,” denied Lulie crossly, 
snapping off the light. , 


HE got Margie Dunn’s job and, elated 

by this piece of good fortune, concen- 
trated almost fiercely upon the problem of 
becoming a big success in the business 
world. She'd show Fred Lawrence 

First to arrive in the morning, she was 
last to depart in the evening. Eventually 
she appealed to Mr. Sharon, the office 
manager, to be permitted to try her hand 
at writing advertising copy. 

Resignedly Mr. Sharon gave the desired 
permission, with the somewhat acid inner 
reflection that he had seen these sudden 
spurts of energy on the part of his feminine 
workers before 

“Just when you get them nicely trained 
in, then they marry!” he muttered after 
Lulie’s retreating back. 

Thereafter Lulie divided her evenings 
between thinking up new adjectives with 
which to portray the superlative radiance 
of a special brand of porcela'n bathtubs, 
and in planning plain but attractive clothes 
for business wear. 

Some day—when she had achieved the 
big success destined to be hers, and was 
older, interestingly older, with a feather of 
gray across one temple, and lived in an 
expensive apartment with a perfect maid, 
and had sent Junior to college, to the 
grudging admiration of Jim Connor—she 
and Fred Lawrence would talk all this over, 
and Fred would admit that it would have 
been a waste to confine such a glowing 
adornment of the business world to the 
narrow precincts of a kitchen. They 
wouldn't put it just that way, of course, 
but that was what it would mean. She'd 
show Fred Lawrence. 

“You're getting thin, Lulie!’’ complained 
Della anxiously. “You'll kill yourself, 
working so hard! And you don’t ever go 
anywhere any more. And I don’t know 
when I've heard you laugh. And where's 
Fred Lawrence? He never comes around 
any more,”’ 

All of which was so true that Lulie’s reply 
bordered on the verge of rudeness. Which 
was unkind to Della, when Della was really 
doing her a day-by-day service in living 
her difficult life under Lulie’s observant 
young eyes. Seeing Della wrestle with the 
problem of running a household on too 
littke money was constant cause for con- 
gratulation that she herself had escaped 
the trap of marriage. Only, perhaps be- 


cause of incessant repetition, the argu- 
ment seemed to have lost power, in that it 
had no effect upon the dull ache of loss 
haunting her. 

Any girl could be proud of the success 
she had achieved after only two years in 
the business world, (Continued on page 167) 











rReD stood up abruptly. “‘Let’s go back and dance, Lulie.” Lulie sat still, dumbly. Fred 
didn’t mean to kiss her—as she had been poignantly wishing. And she needn’t have both- 
ered trying to decide whether or not she wanted to be Fred's wife: Fred didn’t mean to ask her 











; ood Jor [VC 


J 
CCPINOy ‘1. /tTUALO 


Flelen Kouel, Director~ 


ACH month a new, 
: different, and com- 
> . . 
plete room is made in 


Goop HovUSEKEEPING’S 
Studio. Through the co- 
operation of the American 
manufacturers, we build 
walls, doors, windows, panel- 
ing; we paint and paper; and 
then we furnish the Studio 
with dependable, attainable 
products. Each room is 
made from our architect's 
elevation and is a well-con- 
sidered part of the American 
home. 

The Studio this month, 
with the needs of summer in 
mind, shows on this page 
how fiber or wicker may be 
attractively used in either 
a bedroom or a living-room, 
while the opposite page 
shows the charm of glass not 
only in pieces for the table, 
but in lamps and fascinating 
bowls for summer flowers. 
The fact that fiber or wicker 
furniture combines delight- 
fully with more important 
wooden pieces is often over- 
looked. Not alone for the 
summer house, but for the 
inexpensively furnished 
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room, it is well to remember 
this. The glimpse of the liy- 
ing-room at the right shows 
but two fiber pieces, the 
wing chair shown and a 
smaller arm chair shown in 
the bedroom below. Against 
the putty-colored walls of 
the living-room, mohair cur- 
tains of much the same color, 
beige with a putty tinge, 
were attractively trimmed 
with ruffles of soft green. 
The same green ruffle on a 
straight band was used for 
the tie-backs. The tables, 
the desk, and two straight 
chairs were of walnut, the 
brown tones of the wood 
blending attractively with 
the tan of the fiber chairs, 
which were upholstered in 
mulberry and gold striped 
fabric. The charm of the 
made dressing-table  de- 
pends largely upon its color 
and perfection of workman- 
ship. The group in the bed- 
room illustrated in the Stu- 
dio this month shows an or- 
dinary 36-inch table covered 
with a box-plaited skirt of 
green glazed chintz, with an 
(Continued on page 179) 


OUR DECORATING FOLIOS 


The History of Furniture Since the 12th Century 25c 
The Ideal Living-Dining Room................... 25c 
Three Different Bedrooms 25¢ 
Dining-Room for Country House or Apartment 25¢ 


Smart, New Slip-Covers.. Ee eee eee 25c 
How to Make Rag, Hooked & Braided Rugs........ 25c 
How to Make Lamp Shades................................. 25c 
How to Paint Furniture............ iiiieaibias- 


Address Bulletin Service, Good Housekeeping, 119 West 40th Street, New York City 


SERVICE 
Write us if you 
are perplexed 
about a color 
scheme; or want 
to know how to 
arrange furnish- 
ings; how to cur- 
tain your win- 
dows; how to 
treat your walls, 
woodwerk. Give 
us detailed infor- 
mation about the 
room, its ex- 
posure, present 
arrangement of 
furnishings, size, 
etc. Address Good 
Housekeeping 
Studio, 119 West 
40th Street, New 
York City, N. Y. 
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A comfortable 
fiber wing chair 
is combined with 
wood pieces in the 
living-room group 
above. This same 
chair, with the ad- 
dition of a stool, 
forms an inviting 
chaise longue to 
use in a bedroom. 
The Northfield 
Co., fiber furni- 
ture; Lesher 
Whitman and 
Co., “‘Ritz’’ cur- 
tains; St. Johns 
Table Co., small 
wood table; 
Charles Hall, 
Inc., Elsie Sloane 
Farley, lamps 


















This old-fashioned, boat-shaped bowl (above) in the new 
bubble-flecked glass, comes in either amber or green, 10"! 
by 5". The cigarette-holder in yellow and green is combined 
with a nest of three ash-trays; a box of old-fashioned pressed 
glass for bon-bons 5!/2'' by 4!/'' comes in amber, canary, or blue 


(Right) lamp of green glass 15" 
high. Cigarette box and tray, frost- 
ed yellow glass 4"' by 3/2". Pitch- 
er and glasses for water or iced 
tea and sherbet, of thin white glass 
which will not chip at the edge 





Flower bowls and Spanish glass, 
Steuben”; pitcher and glasses 
above, Libbey Mfg. Co.; ship 
cigarette box, Hawkes & Co., urn- 
shaped bowl,candy box,‘‘Fostoria”’ 





table decorations. 
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The clever hostess strives for original effects for her 
The yellow Bristol glass duck 
(above) 9"' by 5"', and the amber and green fan-shaped 
flower holders, which come either 7'' or 9'' high, are 
a colorful group, and different enough to be interesting 


Roses, or shorter-stemmed flowers 
from the summer garden, will look 
well in the urn-shaped bowl above. 
In amber, canary, green, or blue, 
7" high by 7'4,"' wide. Ash-tray of 
amethyst glass with ring for holder 






Gray-green glasses have an ir- 

regular ridged surface and small 

bubbles in the texture, copied from 

old Spanish glass. Sherbet, fruit 

cocktail, water glass,and finger bowl 
45 
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ESK—COURTES 
R. T. H. HALSEY 
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Museum room from Petersburg, Va. (about 1800-1815), 
with two gracefully-arched window recesses. (Left) 
Typical city house of Republican period; once occupied 
by President Monroe, now by Washington Arts Club 


A stately country seat, Homewood, built about 1800; 
now property of Johns Hopkins University. (Below) 
Desk of mahogany and satinwood. The eagle inlaid 
in the central door symbolizes American nationalism 
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The Museum's room from a Baltimore house built about 1810 shows the quiet reserve and cool spa- 


ciousness which characterized the homes of the early Republic. 


The furniture is in Sheraton style 
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As Shon mn THE AMERICAN WING ¢ & Metropolitan Museum of Art 


OR the past four months we have 
been visiting Colonial homes. March 
found us lifting the rude iron latch of 


a seventeenth-century New England door, 
entering the small, low, wainscoted “parlor” 


Furniture of the late 
18th century was 
slender and delicate 
in form, made gener- 
ally of mahogany 
with dainty patterns 
inlaid with woods of 
contrasting color. 
Chair backs were us- 
ually ornamented 
with fine carving 








By C Louise Avery, Ast. @urater~ 


and warming ourselves before the huge 
fireplace, as the glow of the giant logs 
gleamed on pewter and silver and lighted 
up the somber oak background. April took 
us to the home of Metcalf Bowler, a pros- 
perous merchant of Newport and Ports- 
mouth, where we found furnishings of more 
refinement and also Indian printed cottons, 
Chinese porcelain, and Holland delft sug- 
gesting such cargoes as his far-venturing 
ships might have brought home. 

In May we journeyed to Virginia and 
Maryland and visited Gadsby’s Tavern, 
where Washington was féted and dined, 
and a charming home at Oriole, both of 
which showed us the beauty of proportion 
of early Georgian interiors and their in- 
teresting adaptation of classic detail. In 


PHOTOS METROPOLITAN MUSEUM, AND R. T. H. HALSEY, 


ESQ. 


June we were still lingering in this region, 
recalling the dignified mansions of Virginia 
with their terraced gardens, and the 
handsome city residences of such wealthy 
and cultured (Continued on page 178) 


Chair at left illus- 
trates shield-shaped 
back and spade foot 
favored by Heppel- 
white; that at right, 
rectangular back 
with urn-shaped splat 
which Sheraton made 
popular. Sideboard, 
tall clock, and table 
showing inlaid designs 






















Poor Crecco 


The Adventures of a Little Wooden Dog Who Ran 
Away from Home with a Rag Puppy 


By 
Margery 
Williams 


How Jt All Be gan: 

T ALL began, of course, 

with Poor Cecco’s tail. 

Poor Cecco had had a 
brilliant idea of going on a 
treasure hunt, and all the toys 
joined it. They selected 
large stone down at the very 
end of the garden, and dug and 
dug until every one’s paws were sore. And 
then Poor Cecco had another brilliant idea, 
which was that they should use his tail as a 
lever to lift the stone 

They all pushed when he gave the word, 
and crack! snap! Poor Cecco’s long wooden 
tail broke right in two. It did not hurt, 
and Poor Cecco did not really mind, only 
he knew they would want to play hospital 
with him all the next day, and that is not a 
good game for the one who has to be the 
patient. So he and Bulka got up very 
early in the morning and slipped off to take 
a little trip in the country by themselves. 

A lift from a friend:y farmer helped 
them along, ind then they found a chance 
to help in their turn. They fell into con 
versation with a little dog who took care of 
an old blind man, and Poor Cecco offered 
to take his place and wag his tail for pen 
nies while the little dog took a holiday. 

The pennies fell thick and fast, for no 
one had ever seen a little wooden dog that 
vagged its tail, and Poor Cecco had a full 
tin cup by the time the little dog came 
back. But Bulka had vanished. Looking 
over the little bridge, Poor Cecco saw him 
hotly arguing with the ducklings, who had 
ducked him heartily and almost drowned 
him when his seams began to leak 

The stream was fascinating, and the two 
set sail on a shingle with a green bough for 
sail, but a storm came, and they landed just 
in time to escape shipwreck. 

The rain poured down, and they had no 
idea where they would spend the night, but 
here came the little dog trotting along and 
took them home with him. 

There it was warm and comfortable by 
the fire, and later, while the blind man 
played, they danced and danced with Mrs. 
Graypuss, who heard the music and ran 
over to join the party. 


Vi 
JENSINA 
HEY had passed such a pleasant 


evening, once the storm was over, 


that it seemed a pity to say good-by 
to the little dog again in the morn 
ing, and watch him trot off, leading his old 


man securely on a string along the path to 
4% 





the town. He walked very jauntily a few 
steps ahead of the blind man, and a little 
faster, so that every now and then he had 
to pause and turn his head back, as if to 


say 


“How slow vou are this morning! We 
shall never get to the bridge and start 
business at this rate!” 

Poor Cecco and Bulka waited long 
enough to wave their hands to him at the 
bend of the road, then they turned their 
faces toward the open field. But first they 
stopped to say good morning to Mrs. 
Graypuss, who sat washing her face on the 
doorstep, with her three little kittens 
playing near her The old-woman-with 
the-broom they did not see, but they were 
caretul not to go too near her house, from 
which they could hear a great sound of 
sweeping and clattering ol saucepans. 

The cottages where the little black dog 
and Mrs. Graypuss and the old-woman- 
with-the-broom lived stood on the edge 
of a big and very untidy field. The field 
was untidy because, being close to the 
road, and belonging to no one in particular, 
the dustmen used it to dump all the ashes 
and tin cans and broken crockery that no 
one wanted to have about. But the weeds 
grew very tall and thick to hide the un- 
tidiness that the dustmen made, and how 
ever fast the dustmen brought their loads 
of rubbish, the weeds always managed to 
grow a little faster, so on the whole the 
field was not nearly so bad-looking as it 
might have been 

And certainly all sorts of curious and 
useful things lay there, for any one who 
had time to look about—bits of old auto 
mobiles, and lamp-chimneys and oilstoves, 
and cracked china plates with most 
beautiful patterns on them, and here and 
there a perfectly good boot or colleepot 
and all these things, having been thor 
oughly washed by the night’s rain, were 
displayed among the fresh green weeds 
like goods in a huge shop-window, Bulka 
in particular, never having seen such 
attractive objects going to waste before, 
was continually wanting to stop and pick 
up something, and as the things he wanted 
were nearly all too big for him to carry, 
Poor Cecco had a hard time dragging him 


Tllustrated 
by 


Arthur Rackham 


past them by the paw. And 
at every moment Bulka kept 
exclaiming: “I’m sure Tubby 
would like that!’’ or, “Can't 
we take this home to Gladys?” 

Presently, seated beside one 

& of the largest ash-heaps, they 

met a little wooden doll. She 
was tidily dressed in a checked gingham 
frock, which she had made herself, with a 
pink mallow-blossom on her head, and was 
so pleased to see visitors that she jumped 
up at once when she saw them coming, and 
clapped her hands. 

Her name, she told them, was Jensina, 
and she had been living alone on this ash- 
heap for weeks and weeks. She was an 
industrious little person, one could see at 
once, and had not wasted her time, for 
when she led them presently round the side 
of the ash-heap there stood a cozy little 
house which she had built herself out of an 
old soap-box, and of which she had every 
reason to be proud. She had spread a bit 
ol carpet on the floor and made a sofa to 
sleep on, and pillows stufied with thistle- 
down, and she had hung the walls with 
scraps of wall-paper and fine pictures of 
tomatoes and peach-orchards, saved from 
old fruit cans. She had even a little 
kitchen, with plates and egg-cups and a 
real coffeepot, and all these things she had 
gathered one by one on the dump-heaps 
and brought home. Only the coffeepot, 
being too large, had to stand outside, but 
it looked very well there, and gave an air 
of hospitality to the place. 

While they sat on the sofa at her in- 
vitation and breakfasted on some canned 
salmon and graham cracker which she had 
luckily brought home just before the storm 
yesterday, the wooden doll told them her 
story. 

“From the earliest time I can re- 
member,”’ she said, “I lived with a family 
of traveling gipsies. They were kindly, 
hard-working people, and I spent very 
happy weeks in their company. By day 
we traveled the roads in a cart drawn by 
an old white horse, and while the women 
and children worked at making brooms 
and baskets which they sold by the way, 
the men did odd jobs of tinkering, m¢ nding 
saucepans and pails for the farmers’ wives 
at different houses where we stopped. 
In that way I saw a great deal of the 
country, besides learning much gipsy lore, 
and picking up several trades that are 
useful to know. At night, when the horse 
was taken from the wagon and turned out 
to graze, supper (Continued on page 94) 
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ENSINA led Poor Cecco and Bulka to the cozy little house which she had built 
herself out of an old soap-box. The coffee-pot, being too large, had to stand 
outside, but it looked very well there, and gave an air of hospitality to the place 








Kiddies of the Canyon Country 


By James Swinnerton 
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SEE THE KATCHINAS DANCE OND SING, 

THEY MAKE US LAUGH WITH GLEE 
PRESENTS TO GOOD LUTTLE FOLKS THEY BRING 
FRUIT FOR YOU AND CAKES FOR ME 


ray 
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: " FROM WERE IN TERROR & HAS FOUND OuT SOMETHING HE DONT LIKE, 
-ET OUT ONT SLE Hoot THAT BEES DO OTHER THINGS THAN BUZTIN’ 
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Theo wrote: 
stayed with you. 


As the Story Began: 


HEO Blent had always defied her 

father, and always he had given 

way to her obstinate young will. 
She saw no reason why this course should 
ever change, so when she ran away with a 
young bookkeeper in her father’s bank, 
after Jackson Blent had refused his con- 
sent to the marriage, she had no doubt 
Whatever of his inevitable surrender. 

For this belief she had additional justi- 
fication from the fact that her father had 
eloped with the daughter of the president 
of this same bank, when he was only a 
bookkeeper. To that marriage he owed 
his riches and position. Surely he could 
do no less than carry on the tradition and 
accept George Pevensey in his turn. 

After a brief honeymoon, the young 
couple went down to Blentwood to receive 
the congratulations of the family. But to 
Theo's incredulous amazement, she found 
her father determined to have no com 
munication with her while she continued 
in her marriage. Her pride was roused, 
and she returned to the city with George, 
feeling sure that time would tame her 
father to her will. 

But months passed, and no word came 
to her from her family. At least George 


“I loved you, George. 
But I shall not come back to you again” 


1m 


I would gladly have 


was allowed to retain his position in the 
bank—but that paid him only forty-five 
dollars a week. 

Theo learned to live as her husband had 
lived—as all the men of his class lived with 
their wives. They took a cheap flat in a 
cheap neighborhood. Theo learned to cook 
and keep house. At one time she even 
found a position with a house where she 
had once bought her dresses, and added 
her small wages to the family income. 

A year passed, and one day, in their hot, 
stuffy flat, they heard a ring and a thump- 
jing at the door. Her father came in, 
breathing hard, and Theo flung herself in 
his arms with a cry of joy. 

A painful scene followed. Her father 
had had no intention of giving in. Though 
horrified at the conditions in which she 
was living, he saw in them a means of 
forcing her to return. He begged her to 
come back, and offered to compensate 
George for the loss of her by a hundred 
thousand dollars—two hundred thousand. 

Theo refused, but George intervened. 
At his request Mr. Blent agreed to allow 
the offer to stand open—so that Theo 
might return and find a welcome when- 
ever she wished to leave her husband. 
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HEN Jackson Blent drove away, 


on that spring afternoon, from 
seeing his daughter in Butter 


Street, he was as near as possible 
to giving in. He would never forget the 
room in which she lived, the bedroom in 
which she slept, the table between the 
settles at which she ate. He could have 
borne it better had he seen her in a mad- 
house or a prison. 

Leaning back in a corner of the limou- 
sine, he gulped out a few hard, tearless sobs 
such as had not convulsed him for well on 
to fifty years. 

The difficulty was as to how he could 
save his face. He could not acknowledge a 
mistake; he could not depart from his 
attitude of being right. Whatever he did 
he must still be Olympian Jove. Olympian 
Jove could not nullify his decrees or eat 
\ means must be found by 
which Theo could be reinstated, while he 
would appear as the wise, kind dictator 
which he knew he was 

In nearly a week’s thinking the best he 
could devise was that some one should 
detect in Pevensey qualities of financial 
ability which had hitherto been over- 


looked. 


his own words. 





He might then send 
him to one of the com- 
pany’s foreign agencies, 
with a salary of per- 
haps ten thousand dol- 
lars and some sort of 
oversight to keep him 
from blunders. They 
would thus be free 
from want, while Theo’s 
position would be bear- 
able. 

But here he was met 
by the fact that in his 
conversations with his 
colleagues—with his old 
friend, Wally Stone, the 
vice-president, in par 
ticular—he had insisted 
on painting Pevensey as 
a dolt. They would 
have been willing to 
give the Big Chief their 
support had he pitch- 
forked his new son-in- 
law into a good posi- 
tion, but he had re- 
jected the backing up. 
To creep back now and 
eat humble pie was so 
galling to his self-con- 
fidence that he sought 
a subterfuge. Not that 
he thought of it as 
subterfuge. Any way 
that would deliver Theo 
and yet secure his posi- 
tion as the family god 
would for him be a 
straight and open way. 

It was on his wife 
and Sheila that he first 
tested his new inspira- 
tion. 

“They tell me at the 
bank that that fellow 
Pevensey isn’t such a fool as he looks.” 

In the darkness of the terrace Sheila 
seized her father’s arm. “Oh, but he 
doesn’t look a fool! He’s very handsome.” 

Mrs. Blent sat still in her wicker chair. 
“Is this something new?” 

“It’s new tome. I didn’t suppose he had 
it in him.” 

“Had what in him?” 

“Any kind of financial ability. I’d put 
him down as a fish.” 

Sheila exclaimed triumphantly: “And 
now you see you were wrong! I’ve been 
telling you all this time that you were 
making a terrible mistake.”’ 

It was precisely what he had been afraid 
of. “I’ve made no mistake whatever. If 
the fool didn’t develop earlier, the fault 
was his own.” 

As he led the way into the house, his 
wife and daughter followed him. In the 
living-room his wife put the question, 

“Well, what’ll happen now?” 

“How do I know what'll happen now? 
I suppose, if he’s fit for a better position, 
he’ll get it.” 

Suffering was stamped on her wide, 
formless face as if it had been carved in 
putty. “In that case would you let us— 
would you let us—go to Theo—?” 

“That’ll depend on her. If she can learn 
to climb down 

Without finishing his sentence he lum- 
bered across the room and out of it. Pur- 
posely he hed sprung his ideas after having 
said good night, so as to avoid discussion. 


The discussion took place when he had 
disappeared. They lived so much on 
hints, on the merest straws of possibility, 
that they were quick to scent a change of 
wind. 

“Something’s up,” Sheila declared in a 
dry tone of relief. ‘“He’s had all he can 
stand. I didn’t tell you before, because I 
thought it might upset you, but he’s been 
to see Theo for himself.” 

Mrs. Blent sank into a chair like a bubble 
descending to earth. ‘How do you know?” 

“Hannah found it out and told Primrose, 
Primrose told Aunt Katty, and Aunt Katty 
told me. That’s all I know, except that 
Theo’s living in a cheap apartment house 
in Brooklyn.” 

The poor, plump face was comic in its 
tragedy. “If something doesn’t happen, 
I'll not be able to restrain myself. It’s all 
I can do, as it is, not to put arsenic in his 
tea.” 

“Now, mother, dear, what’s the use of 
that? What you could do easily enough is 
to find out where Theo is and go and take 
her clothes and money. He’s made me 
swear that I won’t, and so I can’t. But 
you're in a different position. You're her 
mother, and no law in the land need make 
you knuckle under to him the way you 
do.” 

“That’s all very fine, but you haven’t 
lived through the years of being afraid of 
him that I have. If I could only do some- 
thing to him that would make him crumple 
up 





But the would-be murderess bursting 
into tears, Sheila’s task became the 
nightly one of bringing consolation. 

Upstairs Blent was saying to Hannah: 

“Queer thing the way a lot of fools’ll try 
to make you think you didn’t understand 
your own business. Yes, and your own 
family, too. Every one ready to jump on 
you. ‘Terrible mistake you made!’ But, 
by God, I’ll show them!” 

“You’d show them, sir, if it was worth 
your while,” Hannah answered tactfully. 
“But a man like what you are, ’e don't 
‘ave to give no explanations to no one.” 

“Something in that,’’ Blent agreed, as 
Hannah took off his patent-leather shoes. 

But if Blent had inspirations, Mrs. 
Blent had them, too. One of them took 
her on the following forenoon to call at 
Allenby Manor. For this she had the 
excuse that Allenby and his daughter had 
arrived within a few days from Europe, so 
that the call might be considered as a 
friendly bit of welcome. She asked for 
Miss Allenby, but kept her eyes open for 
the master of the house. 

As a house it differed from most of those 
which, within a generation, had sprung up 
throughout Old Tilbury, in that it was 
simpler and at the same time mellower and 
more dignified. The long, plain brick 
front was Georgian with no modern self- 
consciousness in being so. The _porte- 
cochére was merely a flat roof supported by 
four columns in front of the main entrance. 
Except that the faded red of the brick 





























Blent fumed on, “‘So long 
as I don’t come across 
with the money you don’t 
want my daughter back?” 
George spoke firmly, ‘So 
long as you don’t come 
across with the money, I 
wouldn’t take her back!”’ 


walls was covered here by Virginia creeper, 
and there by ampelopsis, there was nothing 
else that merited description. Set in a 
finely timbered bit of ground that might 
almost have been called a park, the house 
Suggested an English model dating from 
those early Hanoverian days still remi- 
niscent of Queen Anne. 

Miss Allenby had gone into New York, 
but as Mrs. Blent was turning away, she 
found herself hailed, in exactly the way she 
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wouTeo ¥ 


had hoped for, by Allenby himself. Com- 
ing up from the gardens, he wore the 
knickerbockers and the Norfolk jacket in 
which he was so perfectly the country 
gentleman. With women like Mrs. Blent 
he had a special manner. It was the cosy, 
intimate manner of a kindly fellow, with 
women who no longer get from any man 
much of the intimate and cosy. He under- 
stood them; he paid them the compliment 
of assuming that they understood him. 


His greeting was friendly, putting her at 
her ease without self-consciousness. In- 
stead of asking her into the house he led 
her to the screened-in brick terrace looking 
out toward the gardens, where they were 
chaperoned by the two men working among 
the flower-beds. As he had taken his pipe 
from his mouth, she begged him to go on 
smoking. Having spoken at first of the 
European trip, it was easy to 
drift into talk of the winter as 
it had been spent at Old 
lilbury. 

“I hope I shall never have 
to go through another like it,” 
she moaned. “I know no 
more of Theo than if she was 
in another world, and her my 
own daughter.” 

“Ves, but 
stand it?” 

“Oh, stand it! I’ve stood 
so much. I’ve got the habit 
of it. It would be easier for 
me to put arsenic in Mr. 
Blent’s tea than to do any- 
thing he told me not to. I’m 
only a weak woman. I should 
have married a defender and 
not a tyrant.” 

Venturing a timid upward 
glance at him, she was grati- 
fied to see his kind eyes bent 
on her in pity. 

“So you should have—and 
vet he’s not so bad. His in- 
tentions are all right, if he 
only had better judgment.” 

“And that’s why I’ve come 
to vou this morning. I believe 
he’s having a change of heart. 
If you'd only speak to him.” 

“Speak to him—what 
about?” 

“About Theo—straight.” 

“I’ve done it indirectly— 
before I went away. I don’t 
know that I’ve the right—” 

“You've got the right that 
he admires you more than he 
does any other man in the 
world. If he only knew that 
you considered the way he’s 
acting toward Theo cruel and 
foolish eae 

So it happened that on the 
first occasion of the neighbors 
tramping over their fields to- 
gether, and commenting on 
their crops, Allenby took 
occasion to ask, 

“By the way, what about 
Theo and that young chap she 
cleared out with?” 

Blent stiffened. “Oh, noth- 
ing in particular. Still got his 
job at the bank. They live— 
somehow.” 

“Of course, old top, you 
know your own_ business 
best : 

“TI do,” Blent said curtly. 

“And yet it seems to some of us—’ 

“Don’t care a hoot how it seems to any 
one but myself.” 

“T know you don’t. But some of us 
think you’ve played the heavy father long 
enough. Don’t be offended if I say that 
it’s an old-fashioned réle—démodé—out of 
date nowadays. If I didn’t care a whole 
lot about you, I wouldn't run the risk—”’ 
“T appreciate that, neighbor, and all I’ve 


why do you 
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got to say is that nobody knows where the 
shoe pinches but the wearer, as the saying 
goes. Very kind of my friends to think 
about my troubles, but there’s one thing 
they don’t remember—that I’m a chap 
who generally knows what he’s about.” 

The tone being final, Allenby found him- 
self blocked, nor had he any means of 
guessing the extent to which he had de- 
feated his own ends. Stumping back 
toward home Blent cursed inwardly. When 
he paused for breath, which a very little 
exercise compelled him to do frequently, he 
cursed more bitterly. What did they 
mean, hounding him like this? Couldn't 
the fools see for themselves that they were 
driving him the other way? Old-fashioned 
—out-of-date—démodé! What did that 
mean—démodé? French way, it sounded 
like, of telling him he’d become a back- 
number. Well, he’d show them. 

The result of Augusta’s strategy in en- 
listing the services of Paget Allenby was 
only to postpone George’s promotion. To 
Blent it was clear that if he proposed send- 
ing Pevensey abroad with a handsome 
increase of salary, his colleagues would say 
he was coming off his perch. They would 
put him down as repenting. It wouldn’t 
do. Some other scheme must be devised. 

In devising that scheme the 
weeks passed by. Between love for 
his daughter and love for himself 
Blent was unable to strike a com- 
promise. If fools wouldn’t inter- 
fere with their advice, he knew he 
could find this compromise easily 
enough, but in the meanwhile time 
was flying. So much had flown that 
Spen, on returning one day from 
the bank, was surprised to get a 
message from Helen Allenby. It 
had come by telephone and merely 
said that as she was anxious to see 
him she hoped he would call at the 
Manor. 

Though since her return from 
Europe he had avoided rather than 
sought her, he called at once. She, 
too, was on the screened brick ter- 
race, having a solitary tea. 

“Oh, Spen, how good of you! I 
couldn’t wait an instant longer. 
I’ve seen Theo. How much do you 
know about her, Spen?”’ 

The attack was so abrupt that all 
he could do was meekly to sit down 
and stir the tea she passed to him. 
“I don’t know anything. We've 
made it a point not to know.” 

“That seems to me a pity. If 
you were to see her—” 

She told him of her visit to 
Claudine’s. “I didn’t notice her at 
first. One doesn’t. Besides, I was 
occupied with that hypocritical 
old Jeanne. It was only when she brought 
the thing for me to see Oh, Spen, 
I can’t tell you how I felt. It wasn’t 
just that she was doing the work. That’s 
nothing. It was the way she looked.” 

From the deep red with which he first 
heard Theo’s name he paled to sallow. 
“How did she look?” 

“T can’t describe it. She didn’t look 
tired. It wasn’t that. But she was like 
it’s the only way I can put it—she was like 
some one who’s been moved on fifty years 
in the way of experience. The casiest 
thing to say of her face is that it was 
haunted. She seemed to have gone 
through things that other people don’t go 


And you, yourself 


The High Forfeit 


through. I couldn’t bear it. I couldn’t 
wait for her to come back—and yet I felt 
like a traitor to come away and leave her 
there! Oh, Spen, can’t you do anything?” 

He tried to explain his father’s policy. 
When sufficiently starved out, Theo would 
come back to them. 

“T call that brutal,” she exclaimed. “It’s 
worse than brutal; it’s démodé. It’s the 
sort of thing people don’t do nowadays. 
Why, I know dozens of families in which 
some one has gone off and got married 
like that, and the rest just made up their 
minds to it. If you know you've got the 
position, you don’t really care.” 

The view was new to him. “Well, per- 
haps we haven’t got the position.” 

“Oh, Spen, don’t talk like that. It—it 
sickens me. One of the things that have 
kept me from—from liking you—the way 
I might—is that you seem to think there’s 
so much in position, when there’s nothing 
—nothing.” 

He said bitterly, ““That’s all very fine, 
when you've got it to throw away.” 

“You’ve got it to throw away when you 
know you have. It’s not so much a matter 
of what others think of you as of what 
you think of yourself. If you think enough 
of yourself to drop ‘position’ from your list 


AT an EVENING 
PA RT sf 


By Maric Drennan 


I DARE not watch your face too much tonight. 
There in tlre dusk beyond the shaded light 
Are eager eyes of others watching, too. 

I dare not let them see me look at you. 

I could not bear their mild, amused surprise 
If they should see the worship in my eyes. 


Bur every movement of your hand I see 
As if that hand existed just for me, 

As if I knew how much your will had made 
The sinews modeled there in light and shade. 
I follow every graceful vein and groove 

And dream I kiss your fingers as they move. 


AND when at last we come to say good-by, 
No one can pose indifference more than I. 
I give my hat a poke and twitch my dress, 
And chatter casually so no one can guess 
That I would dare to love you, love you so. 
of course, you'll never know! 


of words, and the thought of it from your 
thoughts 

“If IL did, would it make any differ 
ence?” 

Nervously she poured another cup of 
tea. “I don’t know what difference it 
would make. It would—it would make a 
lot. But we’re talking about Theo. So 
long as she’s married to the man, and there 
doesn’t seem to be anything wrong with 
him 6 


“@O LONG as she’s married to the man,” 

Spen said to his father that night, 
“and there doesn’t seem to be anything 
wrong with him, what would you say to 


calling the whole miserable business off?” 

Blent looked at his son suspiciously, 
“What’s put that into your head?” —* 

“Oh, I’ve been thinking about it for a 
long time past. It isn’t a thing that people 
do nowadays. You can call it brutal if 
you like, but I say it’s worse than brutal: 
it’s démodé.”’ 

Blent’s suspicion now became 4 certainty, 
“Where did you get that word?” ; 

“Qh, it’s just a word. I hear it around.” 

“Means that you’re a back-number, 
doesn’t it?” 

“Something like that. Gone out of 
style. Way you’ve been treating Theo, 
dad, seems to me like what people did— 
well, say fifty years ago. It’s passé. Why, 
I know dozens of families in which some 
one’s gone off and got married like that, 
and the rest just make up their minds to 
it. If you know you've got the position, 
you don’t really care:” 

“But suppose you haven’t got the 
position?” 

“Oh, dad, I wish you wouldn’t take that 
line of talk. Kind of sickens me. It doesn’t 
go down with us younger lot. You've got 
the position when you know you have, 
If you think enough of yourself to drop 
‘position’ from your list of words 

“How long have you thought so 
much of yourself as all that?” 

“Been—been growing to it. 
Seems to me now that you're not 
giving Theo a fair deal.” 

“You mean that I ought to call 
the dogs off.” 

“That’s what I mean. She's 
your daughter. She’s our sister, 
What do you think she’s doing?” 

Blent said he didn’t know. 

“Well, I know. She’s got a job 
with a dressmaker named Clau 
dine.”’ 

As clearly as he could remember 
it, he explained to his father the 
nature of Theo's work, as Helen 
had described it. ‘And I say it 
doesn’t do you any credit, dad, if 
you ask me.” 

“Well, have I asked you?” 

“No, but I’m telling you. It 
doesn’t give the community a good 
impression of the name of Blent. 
Why, they’re laughing at us 

The phrase was ill-chosen. Blent 
brought down his fist on a table 
with a bang. ‘“Then, by God, they 
can laugh till they split their sides. 
If you think it means anything to 
me—”’ 

“What might mean something to 
you, dad, is that everybody in the 
bank—Stone, Priest, the lot of them 

thinks you've gone into this thing 
without knowing where you're 
roing to get off—” 

“Oh, they do, do they? Then they'll see 

and you'll see—just where I’m going to 
get off, and that’s all we need say about it.” 

No more than Blent had ever seen it as 
one of Theo’s traits to go straight and do 
the thing forbidden her did anybody ever 
sce it as one of his. Pity for his daughter 
was lost in pity for himself. Every one had 
now deserted him. He was alone. Very 
well, then; he would go it alone. Ii they 


thought that that was what he was afraid 
of, he would show them. Knowing how he 
would show them, he would give himself 
to the task not later than the next 
(Continued on page 156) 


morning. 



























An intimate, loving 
story of one of the 
world’s most beloved 


writers 


FRANCES 
HODGSON 
BURNETT 


By 
Edith Mary Jordan 


HEN Mrs. Burnett died, 

last October, she left a record 

equaled by few modern 
writers. Her first novel was pub- 
lished in 1877; her last one in 1922. 
In all the years between she was 
working indefatigably, adding her 
name to books that will keep it alive 
forever: but she was doing more than 
that, she was putting herself, the very 
soul of her, into letters to her family, 
especially to her sister, from whom 
distance never separated her. Noth- 
ing that concerned her or her loved 
ones was too trivial to write about, 
and so these letters, pieced together, 
form a picture that is both complete 
and satisfying. Many of them are 
quoted here for the first time in print 


ALWAYS knew that my sister Frances 

was different, even when we were 

children, though, of course, at the 

time I could not have told you why. 
There was something about her that set 
her apart from other people. 

In the “select private school” we at- 
tended in Manchester, at playtime the 
other girls would gather round for her to 
tell them stories. Just like her own Sarah 
Crewe. These stories were very romantic. 
Some one in them would be forlorn, sickly, 
or miserable—pitiful in one way or an- 
other. And there would be some one else 
who was brave and strong and helpful. 
This, the strong one, would have to go 
through all sorts of trials and tribulations. 
But in the end things would come out right 
for everybody in a fairy-tale sort of way. 
Just as with her own Sarah Crewe. Just as 
with her own Glad. And, in some respects, 
Just as with Frances herself. 





SAE OEE QE TES 


SRA Ca ie See ATS 


HBMOGE NC 





Mrs. Burnett and her sons, from a photograph taken about thirty-five 
years ago. Vivian (left), who was the inspiration for “Little Lord Fauntle- 
roy,” is a New York business man; Lionel died when he was about fifteen 


When we came out to this country I 
noticed on board ship that Frances had her 
own way of observing things. She illumi- 
nated them, though I should not have ex- 
pressed it that way at the time. Also I 
saw that grown-ups found her unusual and, 
though she was only fifteen, took pleasure 
in talking with her. 

At New Market, Tennessee, where we 
first made our home, Frances taught the 
neighbors’ children. Every one was 
money-poor, right after the Civil War, so 
they paid in farm produce. In about 
eighteen months we moved to the out 
skirts of Knoxville, where we had a small 
frame house — Frances christened it 
“Noah’s Ark’’—on the Clinton Pike. It 
was here that she began to write. To write 
for publication, I mean, for she had always 
jotted down her fancies as they came to 
her. But how in the world was she to buy 


paper and postage? Quite an item in days 





when everything had to be written out in 
long hand! Our brothers, who had posi 
tions, would gladly have given her the 
money. But, though they were very proud 
of her, they used to tease her, as boys will, 
about her authorship. Herbert for 
ever asking her how she was getting on 
with her tale of ““The Gory Milkman and 
the Blood-stained Pump.’”’ And Fannie 
was shy about her work. So she and I 
gathered wild grapes and got the colored 
women at the foot of the hill, who did our 
washing, to sell them on commission in the 
market. Then she took a neighbor, a 
schoolmaster who taught in Knoxville, into 
her confidence, and he purchased the 
materials for her and dispatched her 
manuscripts. 

That first check of Fannie’s! Never did 
one for twice as many thousand dollars, 
such as she was by way of receiving in 
after-life, seem (Continued on page 142) 
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LELONG 


Another Rodicr cotton—this lime a voile with 
stripes of rich embroidery—was used for Lelong’s 
all-white frock above. The front is simply hem- 
stitched in blocks, and the embroidery forms the 
rest of the trimming. With these frocks are worn 
small hats of bangkok or one of the new weave 
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Ho: Weather Fashions Emphasize Straight Sports (lothes 


White or Flowered (hiffons 


Lace and (riffon for 








Vy YVONNE DAVIDSON 


HEN summer clothes are pretty, 

they may be so very, very pretty 

that they should be given real 
thought in the selection. As this is the 
Season of traveling, vacations, and week- 
end trips, it is well to consider the ward- 
tobe from the standpoint of these re- 
quirements. 

Before selecting an individual dress, see 
how it will fit into your general scheme 
and especially your color scheme. To 
make packing as simple as possible for a 


week-end visit, have a coat that harmon- 
es with more than one dress: a hat that 


HELEN KOUEsS, Director 


can be worn with at least three dresses; 
for instance, a small, yellow felt hat, 
similar to those illustrated on the opposite 
page, could be worn with a plain crépe de 
Chine or jersey sports frock of white or 
yellow, as well as with an all-white, an all- 
yellow, or a flowered afternoon dress in 
which vellow was used. 

Sports dresses are in the one-piece, 
straight model, or the two-piece model 
with a plaited skirt, the plaits sometimes 
being at the side only. As the season ad- 
vances, we find the kashas and jerseys 
being replaced for the hot weather by 
sheerer and lighter materials. In after- 
noon clothes, many of the charming Rodier 
cottons have a conspicuous place. A suit 
of cotton material on the opposite page is 
quite a novelty. This is a Rodier fabric, 
one of the “‘tisséclas,” or crépey materials, 
woven with a cotton thread one way and 
an artificial silk thread the other. This 
material has a white, woven pattern and 
a border in colored embroidery, which in 
this case was green and red. Many of the 
afternoon frocks which are to be worn with 
a coat are made sleeveless, as this one is. 

The transparent fabrics, such as voile 
or Georgette, are frequently cut in the 
simple lines which the dress on the op- 
posite page shows. This is also a Rodier 
cotton, simply hemstitched in the front 
with side strips of embroidery, white on 
white, down each side-front of both blouse 
and skirt, with cross bands at the sleeves 
and neck and on the skirt. 

Though some wide-brimmed hats are 
worn with the more formal afternoon 
dresses, it is still smart to wear the small 


Black Chantilly lace posed over a black satin 
slip fashions the evening gown at left. It 
is trimmed with gold ribbon and flowers 
made of the finest beads in pretty colors 


The lovely wrap at right, with elaborate 


sleeves, is of satin and velvet with fox trim- 
ming. The two fabrics may be of two colors, 
or the same color, or two shades of one color 
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for Formal Wear 


~ 
the Evening 





would formerly have been 
for tailored clothes These are 
either of bangkok straw, or one of the new 
weaves, which are shiny and soft and 
called **Djemba.” 

For summer evening wear, there are 
three types of dresses almost equally smart 
—the chiffon, with a bit of sparkle, spangle, 
or beads at the hip-line or on the flounces 
to give it glitter as one moves; the lace 


whi h 


hats 
chosen 


frock. such as that illustrated on the leit 
of this page; and the lustrous satin, also 
with but little trimming Lace has be- 
come youthful (Continued on page 140) 








LUCIEN LELONG 


The foundation of the traveler's daylime ward- 
robe for America and Canada is an ensemble of 
kasha. The ensemble above consists of a kasha 
coat from Lucien Lelong, trimmed with inset 
bands of the same material, and a frock from 
Callot, of light kasha with bands of darker kasha 


HE travel wardrobe must be planned 

with a definite color scheme in mind. 

Either the brown and beige com- 
bination, which is just as good this season 
as ever; or a new combination of navy blue 
and gray, with some white or cream if 
desired. 

The foundation of the daytime wardrobe 
of the traveler abroad is two ensembles, 
one in kasha, and the other in tweed. 
These two costumes with different com- 
binations of frocks, blouses, hats, and ac- 
cessories, should take her through her 
whole trip. In order to get the best service, 
these ensembles must be thought out in a 
harmonious color scheme. Of the two 
color schemes suggested here, the brown 
and beige is perhaps the more practical, 
and the navy and gray is the newer. 

The scheme begins with the tweed en- 
semble, shown at right above, consisting 
of a two-piece frock and long coat. This 
is for the actual traveling and for chilly or 
rainy weather abroad. The coat may be 
worn with a silk blouse instead of the 
tweed blouse, or with a whole crépe froc k. 
For traveling in America, except in Maine, 
or the North Woods, the tweed would be 
too heavy, and should be replaced by a silk 





When 
You 
Travel, 
Travel 
Smartly 





ensemble, which would be especially good 
in the hot section of the Middle West, where 
perhaps the dress alone, without the coat, 
would be sufficient 

Two crépe frocks are suggested, one 
plain and one patterned, like the dress il- 
lustrated on page fifty-nine from Marthe 
Pinchart. This dress is a two-piece model 
and has the advantage of being inter- 
changeable 

The second ensemble is of kasha, lighter 
in weight than the tweed, and may be 
worn at home or abroad. This also has a 
coat and frock, and many combinations 
may be made with the crépe frocks 
Though it is not shown here, it would per 
haps be well to have a plain kasha skirt 
to complete another ensemble. This skirt 
should be one of the models which wraps- 
around, and may be worn with the crépe 
blouses of the dresses, or extra blouses if 











CHANEL MARTHE IN aT 


For traveling abroad there is nothing like tweed, of 


which the ensemble above is made. An ideal 
model is Chanel’s two-piece frock with the inverted 
plaits in the skirt and straight blouse. The tweed 
coat—very trim and neat—completes the ensemble 
which may be of brown or gray English mixture 


desired. The coat of the kasha ensemble 
is studied in cut, and serves as a coat-frock 
when worn with a waistcoat or chemisette. 

A fox fur is to be recommended to wear 
with these costumes when it is cool. 
Scarves of crépe or kasha, carefully 
matched to the hats, should be included. 
The hats may be a small felt, like the model 
on this page from Marthe Regnier, which 
is blue with a trimming of three quills 
red, blue and green, running across th 
crown; a grosgrain ribbon hat like one ol 
Marthe Regnier’s models; and one of the 
new straws, which are soft and as crush 
able as felt and are called “Djemba Hi 
These will provide for all weathers, and 
must, of course, blend with the color ol 
the costumes. 

Sometimes a really lovely blouse will 
save a situation for the traveler. The 
blouse on page fifty-nine, from Callot, is 
a perfectly lovely model. It is in white 
chiffon, entirely plaited and banded at 
the hem and ends of the scarf with silver 
tissue. This blouse, with perhaps a long 
tunic blouse of tussore, will prove a great 
comfort as a variation for hotel dinners, 
very smart luncheons, et cetera, when 
worn with the kasha skirt and cout. 
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The steamer coat which will be needed 
on the steamer if one plans to go abroad, 
or for motoring in America, is not shown, 
but it should, of course, fit into the same 
color plan. 

When motoring abroad one needs some- 
thing very warm, and there is nothing 
better than Molyneux’s idea of a long vest 
of fur, illustrated below. The underside 
of this vest is, in this case, of squirrel, and 
it mav have the back and sleeves of 
leather, or only the sleeves, as one wishes. 
A man’s sweater in angora wool is also a 
good thing to have. It may be worn as a 
light wrap with the crépe frocks and should 
go with them in color, and exactly match 
one of the hats. 

The shoes of a travel wardrobe should 
be carefully chosen so that they will go 
with everything. If the color scheme is 
brown and beige, all the shoes may be of 
these colors. If gray and blue 
is the color scheme, the shoes 


When You Travel—Travel Smartly 


shipboard; a pair of noisette kid with two 
straps, to wear with the kasha suit or the 
tweed; one pair of periectly plain cham- 
pagne-colored kid slippers for the crépe 
frocks; a pair of rose-beige satin, like those 
on page fifty-seven from Hellstern; one 
pair of silver and white brocade sandals, or 
gold and white, according to the colors of 
the evening gowns; and, for country wear, 
a pair of sandals of alternate stripes of 
plain kid and lizard, or two colors of kid— 


From Alexandrine at left below, pull-on gloves 


of dogskin stitched by hand in dark brown; at 
right, washable chamots stitched by hand 
in black. From Dunhill, center, brown 
antelope bag with tortoise shell mounting 
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black and white, or green and white, in- 


terwoven, to form small squares. These 
sandals are not only smart, but are ex 
cellent for tired feet in hot weather, as 
they are unlined and very cool. Hellstern, 
one of the smartest of Parisian boot 
makers, shows so many attractive models 
this season that it becomes both a pleasure 
and a problem to make one’s selection. 
The smartly gowned woman, however, is 
showing a decided tendency to select the 
simpler patterns—the plain pump, or the 
one- or two-strap slipper with Cuban or 
Spanish heel. Stockings should match 
the shoes as far as possible And it is 
well to purchase several pairs of stockings 
of the same color, so that if an iccident 
happens to one, its mate may be worn with 
another pair. 

The proper gloves should also be in- 
cluded—for afternoon, may 
suéde gloves, in beige or in gray, 
according to the chosen color 
scheme. To wear with the 
kasha ensemble, there should be 
gloves of washable chamois 
stitched by hand in black, 
yellow, beige, brown, or white in 
like the ones from Alex- 
andrine, (Continued on page 140) 
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ALEXANDRINE 


should be gray or black. The 
following selection of slippers is Pan 
advisable: One pair of brown G&D 
box calf with one strap and ves =. . “ 
medium heavy soles, such as “ae ; 
one of the models made by ig 
Hellstern, for traveling and —-. “i PP — 
amend ——— 
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de Chine is used for the 
frock al right. This 
dress has ihe advantage of it being 
possible to wear the blouse with the 
kasha or tweed skirt on cool days. The 
color of the print depends on the rest 
of the color scheme.and a small pattern 
that one ; not lire if hould be chosen 
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The lovely hlouse from ¢ e > 
will save man 1 walion for the 
traveler It is of white chiffon, en 
firety plaited ind banded at the hem 
and the ends of the scarf with silver 
tissue. The soft tie knotted in front 
is also of silver tissue This blouse 
may ve worn wh tite isha skirt 
VW olyneux’s charmi) y t left 
made of one fi red crépe de 
Chines that are so smart thi eason, 
The tabs on the front of the skirt are of 
the printed material finished with 
plain crépe. The colors in the print 
should be chosen » they ill har 
monise with the rest of the wardrobe 





The traveler will not 
need more than one 
evening wrap, but it 
must be chosen care- 
fully. If her gowns 
are black and white, 
the wrap should be a 
combination of the 
two. If they are 
beige, brown and 
gold, like the model 
above, may be used. 
This wrap is revers- 
ible, and may be 
worn as a dark wrap 
trimmed with light, 
or light with dark 


Lace is ideal for 
traveling, because it 
packs so well. The 
Jrock from Yvonne 
Davidson, right, is 
of beige lace com- 
bined with pale 
peac h-colored « hif- 
fon, over a chiffon 
slip which gives an 
added softness to the 
frock. Beige lace is 
trying to any but a 
fresh complexion, 
and if unbecoming, 
one may use brown, 
black, or white lace 


YVONNE DAVIDSON 





The Cvuening Dress 
iP Traveling 
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VENING frocks for traveling should 
be thought out carefully as to color 
and material, and the wrap chosen 

to go with them. The reversible Magnin 
wrap is particularly good for this purpose 
and in velvet and satin is practical for 
traveling. Lace is an excellent choice for 
evening gowns because it packs without 
crushing. Fringe, too, as suggested on the 
satin dress at right, packs without crush- 
ing. Though bright colors are charming, 
one becomes very tired of them, therefore a 
wise choice may be made of brown, black, or 
white. A smart, as well as useful. idea is 
the extra lace jacket. It makes a nice 
change for the evening wardrobe and is 
acceptable on a chilly summer evening. 
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Fringe frocks ave ex 
lremely ood, and 
fringe pac S as wel 
as lace The frock 


above is im while 
salin—used on the 
two sides—combined 
with a white fringe 
made of twisted 


cords, wWHICR 1s 
heavy and durable 
This gown is best in 
either white or black 
and our traveler will 
do well to keep le 
black and white for 


her evening clothes 


The frock at left i 
suggested in while 
satin, chiffon, and 
white “vermi is 
pattern lace. 
jacket of lace 
removable, and the 
frock without ui 
suitable for more 
formal occasions 
Jackets like this are 
delightful for trave 
crs, as they change 
the gown entire 
when worn, and 
make it appropriate 
for other occasions 
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LANVIN 


Though Straight Frocks Predominate Summer Brings 
Some Wide Dresses and Broad Hats 


The dainty white organdy frock at left, from Lanvin, 
with its bouffant skirt and cape collar of the bodice 
painted in scrolls and flowers in pastel colors, is 
complemented by a wide-brimmed hat of crinoline 
raw with a satin ribbon knotted at the sid: 


Like a butterfly’s wing is the lovely frock of yellow 
organdy from Lanvin al right, which is embroi- 
dered in dots of darker vellow and tied with a huge 
bow of faille ribbon. The picturesque hat is of 
Leghorn trimmed with darker yellow ribbons 
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NEWS OF 


THE NEW YORK 


SHOPS 


Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 119 West yoth 


Street, will gladly purchase for you any of these lovely 


summer frocks. Send a full description of the articles 


desired, together with a check 


or money-order, and 


they will save you the hot, tiresome task of shopping. 


Returns accepted only if sent to Good Housekeeping Shop- 


ping Service, within three days from time of receipt 


F-xtreme lef, smart two pic a ( ph vr knitted 
sports dress, with straight skirt and pull-on 
blouse, may be had with V-neck as illustrated, 
or with a round neck; in maise, while, pink, 
green, or bluc; sises 14 l0 20; 34 lo qz, $15.50 


The two-piece sports frock, left, has plaited 
crépe de Chine skirt and Chanel model blouse of 
balbriggan, with collar and cuffs of crépe de 
Chine. It may be had in orchid, pink, maize, 
or green; sizes 14 lo 20; 34 to 44; price $18.50 


Chiffon and bands of embroider':d net were 
used for the evening frock at right. In black, 
blonde, flesh, or Paris blue chiffon and net, 
trimmed with two salin roses, over a lesh-col- 
ored crépe satin slip. Sizes 14 lo 20; price $45 


Charming for aflernoon or evening is the 
frock of Ge oreelle below, p sed over self-colored 
crépe de Chine slip. Three flounces are 
applied to the front. Navy, beige, French 
blue, or grav; 14 lo 20; 34 to 44; $18.50 
























































































Tucked georgelle cré pe 
and printed crépe de 
Chine, two of the season’s 
martest materials, are 
combined in the dress at 
right. The georgetle over- 
dress repeats the jabot | 
1 in the circular flares | 

he sides of the skirt. 

It comes in navy blue, 

, or black Georg tle, 

tie cré pe de Chin 

» of a harmonizing 
pr nt. Sizes 36 to j0, | 
and is priced al $20.50 | 











Ileavy cré pe de Chin 
makes thi dress al x | 
treme right, which ha | 
five box-plaits across the 
front and the popular 
‘straight back. Dainty | 
embroidered net collar 
and cuffs and round pear 
bullons are the only lrim- 
ming. This frock is suil- 
able for Sports or street 
wear;in navy, black, 
French blue, beige, Lan- | 
vin green, or while. Sizes 
14 lo 20; 34 lo 44; $18.50 





























The charming summer frock, at left, is semi-made, 
coming with all necessary trimmings and instructions 
‘or finishing it. This dress is made of Corticelli 
crépe de Chine, in an all-over printed pattern with 
white crépe de Chine collar, cuffs, and jabot. It may be 
had in green and while; red and white; or black and white; 
and comes in sizes 16 to 20; or 34 to 44; priced at $12.95 





Silk moiré with a satin stripe makes the bag below, which 
has the new gate top; black, brown, or tan, $3.25. Brace- 
let of large and small pearls with drop of pink, blue, 
or black pearls, $1.95. Baroque pearl necklace with 
pink, blue, or smoked pearls, 48 inches long, priced at 
$8.50. Imported, gold-plated vanity with single Fioret 
powder compact, in white, rachel, or flesh; price, $2.50 
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The attractive chiffon voile 
dress al right is semi-made. 
It comes to you with all the 
hand-hemstitching, embroi- 
dered dots, tucked collar and 
cuffs, entirely completed— 
all you have to do is sew the 
seams together and hem, 
which is easily done in a 
Jew hours. This dress comes 
in maise, nile green, laven- 
der, or French blue, with 
dainty, white, tucked collar 
and cuffs; in sises 14 to 20; 
36 to 44; and is ex- 
ce ptionally priced at $2.05 
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Tucked French voile the dress at right, which is 
t of hand-crocheted lace. 


front, while the back remains 


The linen dress at left has white collar, cuffs, and pockets 


motif is around the vest. In all white, or in rose and copen- 
vith white collar and cuffs; 


slip with deep shadow 
, embroidery, and hemstitching trim the top; 34 to 
t right, another hand-made slip-with shadow 


hem, trimmed with hemstitching; 16 to 20; 34 10 44; price $1.65 
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A leather trim of 
contrasting tone edges 
the Pedemode pump 
below and forms the 
smartly tailored bow. 
In tan, gray, white, 
or black patent leather; 
about $16.50. The 
Onyx Pointex fuil- 
fashioned silk hose, 
may be had in 
all the newest shades 
and are sold through- 
out the country for 
approximately $2.05 


below, 
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AND 























IS SMART 
IMPORTANT 





DOBBS HAT 


CROWLEY NECKWEAR 


Tucked Georgette 
makes the smart frock 
from Co-Ed at le fl; 
14 to 20; about $25. 
The other frock, from 
Co-Ed, is of white, 
and red - and - while - 
striped ¢ ré pe de Chine; 
about $15. Bangkok 
and currants were 
used for Dobbs hat; 
$28. Vest and cuffs 
from Crowley are 
of white  organdy 
and nel; about $3.50 




















| CO-ED DRESSES 






NATIONAL 
FASHION SERVICE 


Feminine Charm is found in the Trade-Marked Articles shown here, 
which you may purchase with confidence in your Favorite Shop, 
assured that a Reliable Manufacturer Protects Them and You 
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The charming lit- 
ile Frocks on this 
page are easy to 
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Dressing the Younger Generation 171 


omfortable Smart Frocks 


RESSING the younger generation 
is no less important than choosing 
the wardrobe for the adult, and it 


demands equally as much consideration 
from the artistic as well as the style stand 
point. The little one has a mode all her 
own, which is almost as varying as her 
littke whims and fancies are changeable. 
Simplicity in design and cut, however, 
should always be the keynote of the mode 
for the juvenile, but the materials used may 
be very gay in color and pattern, especially 
at this season of the year. 

Every child needs many frocks, and what 
mother will not want to make one or even 


several of these charming little models! 


The designs are so simple and the dainty 
printed and colored fabrics in the shops so 
fascinating, that it is real fun to see wha 
evolved with 


delightful creations can be 





‘ur ZI 


The polka-dot play 
according to Chart 1. 2 
ing is cul for the neck and the 


PATTERN NOTE 
Patterns for these frocks are 2 5¢ 
apiece and may be ordered 
through Good Housekeeping 
Pattern Service, 119 West goth 
Street, New York City. J-1, 
J-2, J-3, and J-4 include 
bloomers and come in four, six, 
eight or ten year sizes. J-5 
(with bloomers) and J-6 (with 


out bloomers) are in two, fow 





or six years The two play 
suits in lower right corner may 
be cut according to the charts 
and dimensions given below 
Chart 1 Chart 2 

18 in. 16 in. 
| 

an — 


apron at 





20 in. 


20 in. 


right is cut 
1 5'2-inek open 


scalloped 


edges of back section overlap front at 
ides. Other play suit is cut as in Chart 


5 


» 


bloomer patle rH. 
on both 


charls are 


Bloomers may be cut from a regular 
Measurements given 
for 4-year size 


little effort. Like big sister’s gowns, many 
frocks for the small girl carry most of their 
fulness in the front, as in the first, second, 
and fourth designs at the top of the page 

The first model may be fashioned of 
printed sateen or crépe, with the bloomers 
and under part ol the inverted plaits of 
black sateen or plain material in a harmo- 
nizing color. Plain and figured gingham, 
or a lovely apple green linen suggests 
itself for the second frock. For the next 
model, plain and striped gingham were 
effectively combined; in this instance, 
vellow and white were the colors. Plain 
and figured crépe, voile, or gingham are 
equally appropriate for the fourth model 
Linen may be chosen for the first 
frock at the lower left of the page, and a 
dainty dimity or swiss, combined with white 
orgardy, for its demure little companion. 
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Vost effective is the 


boudoir pillow below. Di 


are in Hot-lron Pattern 





The old castle scene al right is charming in 
pelit point for a wall picture or bag. Pam- 
pilet No. 5306, 25c¢, has working pattern 
and directions. 20 skeins of floss cost $1 


Printed Pamphlet No. 5302, 25¢, has 
working palltern and directions for the 
anti-macassar below, crocheted in two 
colors, and also a Spanish luncheon 
sel and narrow edgings—all in crochet 


Tempt lhe Summer AN eed le worker 


By Anne Orr 


or maleria rar ‘ 
to Anne Orr, Good House 


embroidery on Thee r 
nN nd dire ns for j y 
Vo 5 r bined 












ANNE ORR’S NEW 
NEEDLEWORK 
SUPPLEMENT 


, ar ‘ ra- 
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costs 15c from Anne Orr 






























































































By Herbert 


Ravenel Sass 
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ERE and there in the region 
where I live, one comes upon 
little enchanted lagoons. 
Some of them are open pools 
embosomed in the woods and are 
bathed in sunlight for the greater part 
of each day, and on bright spring and 
summer mornings all the inhabitants 
of the waters who are lovers of heat 
and of light gather at the surface of 
these tiny lakes to bask in the sun’s 
rays. In other cases the lagoon is 
itself a part of the forest. On every 
hand the tall, smooth, columnar 
trunks of cypresses tower upward from 
the still water, which is clear brown, 
like wine, and free from aquatic 
growths, so that one may paddle for 
a mile or perhaps for several miles in 
and out amid the trees 
These are the 
most beautiful of 
the lagoons. Over- 
head the feathery 
cypress foliage 
makes a roof that 
shuts out much of 
the light; and 
everywhere, high 
and low, on living 
boughs and on dead 
stubs and branches 
under them, swing 
the long banners 
of the Spanish moss 
—a gray, spectral 
witchery clothing 
the trees and cov- 
ering their gay 
greenness from 
view, as though it 
were wrong and 
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wanton to wear bright colors in so sacred 
a place. 

A little cove of a lagoon which we found 
one spring morning not long ago was a 
combination of these two types. The 
lower part of it was open and sunny, and 
a carpet of vivid green duckweed, broken 
here and there by round or oblong clear 
spaces, covered its surface; but farther 
away, toward the upper reaches of the 
cove, the moss-bannered cypresses came 
down into the water, which extended dark 
and clean for an indeterminate distance 
into the forest. For a time we stood 
on the bank and watched the sun-worship- 
ers in and about the open water before us 
black, shiny terrapins as large as dinner 
plates or larger; huge, mottled bullfrogs, 
singers of wonderful evening choruses; 
myriads of little fishes of several kinds 
and shapes, apparently delighting in the 
warmth. None of these moved. But at 
frequent intervals swift shadows. slid 
across the sunny face of the pool as night 
herons and Louisiana herons swept silently 
overhead ; while around the margins, where 
the carpet of water growths was solid and 
thick close to the shore, troops of gallinules 
walked with quick steps, conversing with 
one another ceaselessly in their queer 
polyglot language, the scarlet shields on 
their foreheads shining in the sun. 

Presently, close to where I stood hidden 
by green branches, a Louisiana heron cir- 
cled twice, ther slanted down with craning 
neck and dangling legs into the shallow 
water of a little arm of the cove. There, 
within a few feet of me, the tall bird set 
about fishing—a memorable picture. In this 
region in the warm season herons abound: 


great blue herons, little blue herons 
Louisiana herons, green herons, black- 
crowned night herons, yellow-crowned 


night herons, great egrets, snowy egrets, 
great bitterns and least bitterns. Many 
of these are beautiful, and in trying to 
decide which are the most beautiful | 
have veered back and forth from one to 
another, generally fixing upon the two 
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egrets because of their spotless whiteness 
and the filmy plumes which they wear in 
the breeding season. Yet when I see a 
Louisiana heron in full nuptial plumage 
and close at hand, with the sun shining on 
him, I am always tempted to change my 
mind again. 

I changed it again that morning as I 
watched that Louisiana heron at a dis- 
tance of not more than twenty feet. It 
seemed to me then that I was looking at a 
masterpiece of painting, colors which de- 
lighted the eve with their purity or the 
softness of their tones: clear blue and clear 
white, rufous and chestnut, pale brown 
and slate and gray, red and red-purple and 
delicate pink, spread in an intricate pat- 
tern over a shape of flawless symmetry. 
It seemed to me, too, that in this slim 
creature of the air and the waters I saw the 
very type of perfect gracefulness. It was 
beautiful when standing at rest with all 
its colors lit by the sun; but even more 
beautiful was it when it stole swiftly yet 
silently through the shallows, with half of 
its pink legs (which in the bird-books are 
described as “‘blackish’’) submerged, the 
bright red eves gleaming, the long, blue, 
javelin-like bill drawn back ready to strike, 
the slender, sinuous, plumed neck bent in a 
sharp yet pleasing curve. The bird was at 
its best then, for at such moments the con- 
summate grace of its movements was even 
more notable than its elegance of form; and 
I said to myself, as I watched it, that 
here was the spirit, the goddess of the 
lagoons, the embodiment of their dream- 
like, mystical loveliness. 

They are dream-like, mysterious, and 
beautiful, these enchanted waters of the 
cypress woods, which are the 
homes and hunting grounds of the 
herons, and they owe much of 
their enchantment to the herons 
themselves. In spring and sum- 
mer, herons of half a dozen species 
are among the most numerous and 
in many ways the most interesting 
birds of the lagoons; and among the 


“Nowhere this side of 
Paradise, I believe, is 
there a lovelier jour- 
ney tobe made by man 
than this little voy- ahaa 
age along the winding 
water lanes of the 
flooded forests where 
the egrets live” 


Gone 


most fascinating places in the whole world 
of bird-life are the heron cities found here 
and there on these quiet, secluded waters 
hidden deep in the woods. 

Often these heron cities or villages—for 
they vary greatly in size—are made up of 
the nests of several kinds of herons and of 
other water-loving birds also. Thus one 
great blue heron village numbers among its 
inhabitants many snakebirds or anhingas 
strange, fantastic, long-necked creatures 
allied to the cormorants and so closely 
resembling the wild turkey in flight that 
they are called in this region 
“water turkeys.” Another 
village in a particularly lovely 
lagoon densely wooded with 
cypress has for its most dis- 
tinguished denizens many 
pairs of the beautiful, crim- 
son-billed white ibis, but in- 
cludes also in its population 
anhingas, great egrets, little 
blue herons, Louisiana her- 
ons, black-crowned night 
herons, and on the remote 
outskirts a few pairs of yel- 
low-crowned night herons. 
Still another heron com- 
munity, the largest that 
I know and the most 
wonderful of all, is com- 
posed mainly of great egrets 
and little blue herons, 
but contains in addition 
many nests of black-crowned 
night herons, a number of 
anhinga nests, and a num- 
ber of the imposing, bulky 
castles of sticks built and 
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occupied by the osprey or fish hawk. 

A visit to this heron city in spring or 
early summer is a memorable experience, 
but it is an experience which can never be 
described. There is no magic of words 
which can express the magic of that wild, 
exquisite, incredible place—that bewilder- 
ing, kaleidoscopic fairyland. To reach its 
heart and center you must paddle for more 
than an hour in a small, flat-bottomed 
punt up a long lagoon set in the midst of 
lonely woods and thickly grown up with 
straight -trunked, feathery -foliaged .cy- 
presses. Nowhere this side of Paradise, I 
believe, is there a lovelier journey to be 
made by man than this little voyage along 
the winding water lanes of the flooded forest 
where the egrets live, but its very loveliness 
benumbs the tongue and the brain, so 
that afterward you can not tell or write 
about it, because you know at once 
that the words which you will speak 
or inscribe on paper will be utterly 
inadequate. Hence I shall not 
try to tell of that journey here, 

a familiar, journey to me now, 
but still as marvelous as it ever 
was. 

The egret city itself bursts sud- 
denly upon you. As your punt 
wound in and out through the flooded 
cypress woods, there was much be- 
sides sheer beauty to be seen and 
enjoyed: a flash of broad, snowy 
wings far off amid the tree-trunks; 
wood ducks floating on the water 
or whistling through the air; big, 
long-winged ospreys screaming 
shrilly as they circled above their 
massive nests set in the tops of 
cypresses; perhaps a great bald eagle 
soaring high against the blue, or a 
flock of anhingas sailing round and 
round like airplanes, their snake-like 
necks outstretched, their black 
wings and long tails rigid and mo- 
tionless. But these, and the great 
blue heron village which you passed 
on the way, were only the prelude. 

The real miracle of the lagoon lies 
at the journey’s end—the egret city 
itself. 

And if the journey is indescribable, 
how shall one describe the thing to 
which it leads—that miraculous 
aerial whirlpool of color and life? 
About the egret city the trees fall 
away, so that there is a sort of open 
lake in the flooded woods, a lake 
rimmed round with cypresses and 
dotted and subdivided with other 
cypresses and clumps of cypresses, vivid 
green with the fresh foliage of spring and 
draped with long pendants of Spanish 
moss. From the outskirts of the city 
your coming has been signaled, and grad- 
ually yet swiftly an amazing clamor rises 
and grows louder and louder—a clamor 
which to those who have never heard it 
before seems too great and too strange to 
issue from the throats of birds. An in- 
calculable number of different noises com- 
poses it; some of them loud, harsh, and 
menacing, some of them low, guttural, and 
mysterious; some of them rasping and 
cackling; some of them thin, shrill, and 
piercing. It is as though you were ap- 
proaching a menagerie of dogs, cats, pigs, 
ducks, and guinea fowls, with here and 
there some huge, deep-throated, formidable 
wild beast of the forest; and with this out- 
landish, astonishing hubbub ringing in 


Enchanted Waters 


your ears, your punt glides out at last 
from the crowding cypress trunks into the 
open water of the egrets’ lake. 

Then, in an instant, the discordant din 
of your greeting is forgotten in the over- 
whelming beauty and wonder that meet 
your eyes. In the trees, in the air, to right, 
to left. and above, great, immaculate egrets 
white as snow and bedecked with trailing, 
silky plumes which droop far beyond their 
tails; egrets in scores and perhaps in hun- 
dreds; egrets which seem innumerable and 
which, at any rate, you can not count in 
the bewildering, magnificent confusion of 
the scene. It is these that instantly fill 
the eye and the mind, so that for a while 
you see nothing else. Everywhere in the 
trees stand the tall, stately, graceful, milk- 
white birds; everywhere in the air they sail 
and sweep on wide, spotless, glistening 
wings. Not until many minutes have 


Ratael Sabatini 


ts called the Prince of Enter- 
tainers, and with good reason. 
From “The Carolinian,” his latest 
book, back to his earliest short 
stortes, the thread of romance runs 


unbroken. He has made the past 


live as if it were the present. It 
ts for this reason that we are par- 
ticularly happy to be able to an- 
nounce a new group of his “His- 


torical Nights Entertainments.” 


The first one will appear in 
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passed do you realize that they are only a 
part of the population of this great, secret 
city of birds which only a few men and still 
fewer women have seen. 

For it is a secret place, this wonderful 
metropolis of the great white egret which 
not many years ago seemed doomed to 
extinction. Its existence is known to 
some of those whose business it is to know 
such things, but only a fortunate few have 
been privileged to view it during the vears 
that I have known it. Yet for more than 
a century it has been a stronghold of egrets 
and other herons, for there is a record of 
its existence in 1823, and probably it 
is the only heron city in America whose 
annals can be traced so far back. There 
was a time when the plume hunters harried 
it, and its watery streets were stained red; 
but that time has passed, and of recent 
years its population has increased. The 


egrets, the plume hunters’ particular prey, 
are probably as numerous now as they ever 
were; and the little blue herons, night 
herons, anhingas, and ospreys which com- 
plete its population are gaining or holding 
their own. 

I go to the egret city each spring for the 
sake of the wonder of it, and always | come 
away exhilarated and yet distressed be- 
cause I have seen a thing which I can not 
put into words. How can I express the 
splendor of a whole host of egrets tilling 
the air and covering the trecs when I have 
never yet been able to express the loveliness 
of one egret standing at rest by the margin 
of a pool? How can I picture the life 
of that great city of birds when in one small 
tree of its hundreds of trees I can count as 
many as twenty-five bird homes? The 
nests, indeed, seem numberless; and in mid- 
May perhaps half of them contain young 

birds in various stages of devclop- 
ment, while most of the others con- 
tain from one to four bluish or 
bluish-green egg;. Most of the nests 
are placed in the cypresses or in 
bushes of various kinds which have 
sprung from the rotten wood of logs 
lying in the water. The young birds 
do their full share—in fact, the major 
share—in producing the astonishing 
clamor which continues in greater or 
less volume so long as your visit lasts, 
and each nest of young is a fascinat- 
ing study in itself. 

This, however, is not the time or 
place for a detailed record of such 
studies. A book might be written 
about this egret city without giving 
all the facts. There in spring the 
life of the lagoons is at its crest, its 
zenith; but I have set out to tell of 
the herons of the lagoons and of 
certain other enchanted waters; and 
there are many other herons besides 
these great white egrets, and various 
other places and incidents of heron 
life to be touched upon. I remember 
another May morning when some- 
thing happened even more memor- 
able, perhaps, than my first never-to- 
be-forgotten visit to the great egret 
city in the cypresses. 

This was nothing less than the 
discovery that the toes of certain 
white birds which I was watching 
were yellow. A thrilling discovery 
it was, in truth, but its significance 
is not obvious at a glance, and some 
explanation is necessary. 

In the heron tribe there are three 
species which are known as egrets. These 
are the reddish egret, which seldom strays 
north of Florida; the great white egret or 
American egret, the species to which the 
egrets of the city in the cypresses belong: 
and the snowy egret, as pure white as 
the great egret, but much smaller and 
adorned with curved “aigrette’’ plumes 
instead of straight ones. Both the whit 
egrets suffered severely from the depreda 
tions of plume hunters before they wer 
checked by law; but the snowies, whos 
lace-like nuptial plumes brought much 
more than their weight in gold, suffered 
more severely than their larger kinsmet 
Indeed, in eastern North America the 
snowy became so rare that its days wer 
regarded as numbered; and in this regiot 
where formerly it had existed in thousands 
it was believed to be virtually extinct. 

That is why I (Continued on page 183) 

















The part it plays 


in preventing and curing 


one of the worst diseases 


of childhood 


ASTEUR and his suc- 

cessors, the bacteriolo- 

gists, have done much 

to stamp out contagious 
diseases. We are forever being 
shown statistics to prove that 
disease is on the downward 
path; and all because we not 
only know a microbe when the 
microscope reveals the fellow 
to us, but also because we 
know what to do with him 
once we have spotted him. We 
get, however, a one-sided pic- 
ture of conditions as_ they 
really are. If diseases of con- 
tagious origin are on the de- 
cline, diseases due in large 
measure to the foods we eat 
are on the increase. Civiliza- 
tion has brought in its train 
many blessings, but also some 
curses. One of the curses is 
that we are substituting for 
nature’s foods artificial prod- 
ucts—products which, if not 
exactly synthesized in the 
chemist’s laboratory, are at 
least refined in that workshop; 
and one of the results is that 
our constitutions are under- 
mined. Professor Hindhede 
is of the opinion that faulty 
diets lead to ulcers, cancers, 
gout, diabetes, etc. 

But now listen to Professor 
Park, of Yale, one of the lead- 
ing children’s specialists in the 
country: “Rickets,’’ he writes, 
“is indeed a price paid by man 
for his abandonment of a life 
out-of-doors for a life in houses 
and a natural diet for a diet 
of denatured foodstuffs. It is 
most prevalent in those na- 
tions whose wealth and _ in- 
dustrial development have 
brought about most fully the 
substitution of artificial con 
ditions of living in place of the 
simple conditions which na- 
ture intended. Wherever 
civilization of this artificial 
character establishes new con- 
tacts, rickets begins to appear. 
The disease never occurs 
among people living under 
natural conditions. Savages 
may starve and may become 
the victims of pestilence, but 
they do not develop rickets. 
The disease does not occur in 


the native parts of Africa and is exceedingly 


rare in China and Japan.” 


So that a disease which saps the strength 
of hundreds of thousands of our youngsters 
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Doctors declare that the sun’s rays 
act as a specific cure for rickets. It is 
highly important therefore that every 
child be permitted to take sun baths them. 


Tectes Sunshine 


In 





By 


Benjamin 
Harrow, 


Poa Bes 


is now added to the list of the 
ever-increasing diseases which 
have their origin, in large 
measure at least, in the kind of 
food we eat. Sir William Osler 
defines rickets as ‘‘a disease of 
infants, characterized by im- 
paired nutrition of the entire 
body and alterations in the 
growing bones.”’ Perhaps no 
disease commoner to infants 
living in the temperate zone 
is known. Though particu- 
larly widely distributed among 
the poorer classes, it is by no 
means uncommon among the 
children of the well-to-do. 

We wish to lead up, gradu- 
ally, to the latest experiments 
by Korenchevsky, of the Lis- 
ter Institute in London, which 
confirm in a striking way the 
beliefs held by so many of us, 
that the diet of the mother 
has a far-reaching influence in 
the physical development of 
her offspring. To make our 
narrative possess all the links 
in the chain, we must retrace 
our steps and develop our 
theme historically and _logi- 
cally. 

Aiter the food specialists 
had decided upon the number 
of calories, they began to study 
the peculiar functions of the 
three types of foodstufis—the 
fats, the proteins, and the 
carbohydrates. But only 
within our own time, and 
largely through the efforts of 
two Americans, Drs. Osborne 
and Mendel, has a careful 
study of the protein problem 
been undertaken. Gelatin, a 
protein obtained from bones, 
hides, tendons, etc., is not so 
wholesome as is casein, for ex- 
ample, which is the principal 
protein in milk. Why? To 
answer this question we must 
first point out that proteins 
are made up of simpler chem- 
ical units known as amino- 
acids. An amino-acid is to a 
protein what a letter is to a 
word: the combination of 
letters form words, and the 
combination of amino-acids 
lorm proteins Words differ 
among themselves by the num 
ber and arrangement of the 


letters composing them, and proteins differ 
among themselves by the number and ar- 
rangement of the amino-acids composing 


the (Continued on page 2 
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An automatic control enables the house- 
keeper to put the meal in the oven, 
leave it, and return to find it cooked 


HAT will it cost me to cook on 
an electric range?”’ “How can I 
plan my meals to cut down the 
cost of electricity as a 
fuel?”’ So many questions of this 
nature have come to us from our 
readers that Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
Institute decided to make a de- 
tailed study of the situation. A week of 
summer menus for six people was selected, 
not from the standpoint of using the range 
the least possible time, but from the stand- 
point of representative meals. A meter was 
attached to the range to measure accurately 
the fuel consumed for the preparation of 
each meal. Readings were taken at the 
beginning and end of each meal. Since 
special rates for heating are obtainable in 
many places, we selected a rate of three 
cents (3c) per kilowatt 
hour as a basis for figur- 
ing the cost, because this 
is considered the average 
fuel or service rate of 
electricity and is compar- 
able with gas at one dollar 
($1) per thousand feet. 
The cost of each meal 
is listed with the menus. 
These costs do not include 
the baking of white, whole 
wheat, rye, or Boston 
brown bread, because the 
general practice, espe- 
cially during the summer 
months, is to buy breads 
of this type. The baking 
of rolls, muffins, corn- 
bread, biscuits, and pan- 
cakes is included in the 
cost of those meals in 
which they are listed. 
Utensils used for cook- 
ing on the electric range 
will be much the same as those used on 
other ranges. Because of the construction 
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oi the heating unit and the desirability of 
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A meter was attached to the range 
and all fuel used was measured 


conserving fuel as much as possible, the 
utensils for top-stove cooking should have 
flat bottoms and should be of a size which 
will entirely cover the heating unit. Other- 
wise much heat will be lost by radiation. 
The pans shown on the opposite page 
illustrate the good and bad points in the 
selection of suitable and unsuitable pans. 
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The duplicate and triplicate sauce- 
pans shown will save fuel by cooking 
two or three things over one unit 


mi Department of Cookery 


Katharine A. Fisher, Director 


Summer Meals 
in Hlectric Ranges 


Good Housekeeping Institute Makes 
Cost Studies of .Meals for One 
Week Done in Electric Ranges 


By 
Harriette Jones 
and 


Vivian Z. TVeeter 


The upper pan, while large enough and 
originally of a good shape and size, has 
buckled with age and use until it is no 
longer suitable for use on an electric range. 
It would be more economical to discard 
such pans and purchase new ones which will 
sit flat on the element. 

Where more than one food is to be cooked 
on top of the stove, it is economical to use 
duplicate or triplicate sauce pans, as illus- 
trated below. These may also be used when 
cooking vegetables in the oven. It is often 
possible, when preparing one dish in the 
upper part of a double-boiler, to cook 
another food in the lower container. In 
cooking eggs or other foods which should 
not be boiled, they may be placed in a 
smaller pan which should be clean outside 
as well as inside, and rested on the food 
which is cooking in a 
larger vessel. 

In arranging your 
menus, plan to cook as 
many dishes as possible 
atone time. This will not 
only save fuel, but will 
lessen the time spent in 
the kitchen, which is 
especially desirable at 
this season of the year. 
With a little foresight it 
is often possible to pre 
pare one or more dishes 
for the following meal. 
As we have stated in 
previous articles, it is 
possible to prepare entire 
meals in the oven, thus 
making efficient use of the 
fuel which the thoughtless 
housekeeper uses for the 
preparation of only one 
dish. This conserves fuel 
and the necessity for 
watching, and lessens the radiation of heat 
from top-stove cookery which is especially 
desirable in summer. When _ cooking 

















vegetables in the oven, less water is neces- 
sary than with top-stove cooking, because 
of the small amount of evaporation which 
takes place. The short-cuts used here are 
not only practical for the electric range, but 
for other types of ranges as well, and will 
result in a saving of both 
fuel and time. 

We conducted extensive 
tests on the comparative 
costs of making toast and 
waffles on both the electric 
range and the electric toast- 
ers and waffle irons designed 
for these purposes. As a 
result, we have found it 
cheaper to use the electric 
toaster and waffle iron, hence 
the cost of using these is not 
included in the cost of the 
meals in which waffles and 


toast 
served. The cost includes only the cooking 


are 


done on the electric range. Another ad- 
vantage of these devices is that the toast 
and waffles can be made at the table. This 
will save time and steps. In making 
percolated coffee, we found it possible to 
turn the current entirely off after three 
minutes, and the percolating will continue 
for the necessary remaining time on the 
heat retained in the element. The saving, 


MONDAY 
Breakfast Fuel Cost—$.06 3 
Orange Juice 
Rolled Wheat Cream 
Scrambled Eggs Whole Wheat Muffins 
Coffee Milk 
Luncheon Fuel Cost—$.051 
Cheese Fondue 
Cabbage and Nut Salad 
Sliced Peaches Cream 
Dinner Fuel Cost—$.067 
Delmonico Roast Brown Gravy 
Baked Potatoes 
Asparagus with Butter Sauce 


Rye Bread 








Endive French Dressing 

Baked Custard 

Coffee 

TUESDAY 
Breakfast Fuel Cost—$.009 

Raspberries Cream 


Waffles and Sirup 

Coffee Milk 

} Luncheon Fuel Cost—$.087 

Baked Peas 

! Carrot Salad Corn Bread 

H Drop Cookies Iced Coffee 

Dinner Fuel Cost—$.045 

Fruit Cocktail 

Sliced Meat Loaf (cold) 

Creamed Potatoes Spinach 

i] Jellied Tomato Salad Mayonnaise 
Cream Pufis 

WEDNESDAY 


Breakfast Fuel Cost—$.042 
Grape Juice 
Prepared Cereal Cream 
Poached Eggs Toast 


Milk 


i] Coffee 



















The pan at the 
right is wasteful 
of fuel because 
it does not sit 
flat on the unit 







































The saucepan 
at the left fits 
the heating 
unit, and there 
is no unneces- 
sary loss of fuel 
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of course, is quite smal! on one pot of 
coffee, being only about 14 of a cent. The 
habit of observing such small savings as 
this, however, will in the course of a year 
make an appreciable difference in the cost 
of operating this range. Acquire the habit 
of turning your current to medium or low 
when possible. In cooking vegetables, 
use only enough current to keep them 
boiling gently, as rapid boiling does not 
increase the speed of cooking and 


is 


APPROXIMATELY $0.99 


Luncheon Fuel Cost—$.0 33 
Potato and Cheese Croquettes 
Tomato Sauce 
Ginger Ale Salad Mayonnaise 

Graham Bread 
Fuel Cost—$.1 32 
Braised Beef 
Roast Potatoes Buttered Carrots 
Cold Slaw Rolls 
Strawberry Ice 


Dinner 


Coffee 
THURSDAY 
Breakfast Fuel Cost—$.018 
Sliced Oranges 
Prepared Cereal Cream 
Bacon Rolls 
Coffee Milk 
Luncheon Fuel Cost—$.048 


Cold Sliced Beef with Dressing 
Fruit Salad Muffins 
Iced Chocolate Wafers 


Dinner Fuel Cost—$.06 3 
scalloped Potatoes 
Buttered Beets Spinach 
Egg Salad 
Fruit Gelatine Pie 


FRIDAY 


Breakfast Fuel Cost—$¥.0 33 
Fresh Sliced Peaches 
Farina Cream 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Milk 
Luncheon Fuel Cost—$.033 
\sparagus and Eggs Piquant 
Cabbage Salad Brown Bread 
Watermelon 












































a, needless waste of fuel. 

In preparing Monday’s 
luncheon, when the Cheese 
Fondue was baked at a 
temperature of 325° F., in- 
dividual custards were 
baked at the same time. 
These were served cold as 
the dessert for dinner Mon- 
day evening. Because of 
the high temperature re- 
quired for the Delmonico roast for dinner, 
it was impossible to cook the custards then. 
In preparing dinner that evening, the 
roast was first put in the 550° F. oven for 
twenty minutes for proper searing. The 
temperature was then lowered to 450° F., 
and the potatoes, the asparagus in a covered 
casserole, and one quart of shelled peas 
in a covered vessel were placed in the oven. 
The peas were used the following day for 
luncheon. 

Tuesday morning a Meat Loaf was pre- 
pared. Potatoes sufficient for dinner and 
for the Potato and Cheese Croquettes for 
Wednesday luncheon were pared, diced, 
and put into a covered container with salt 
and water. If the vessel is too full, it is 
best to put the potatoes in two containers 
to insure their cooking sufficiently. The 
Cream Pufis were (Continued on page 195) 


A Weck of Menus Prepared in the 
Electric Range 


FUEL COST- 


Dinner Fuel Cost—$.078 
Baked Haddock Tartar Sauce 
Buttered Potatoes and Onions 
Cucumber and Tomato Salad 
Cake Punch 


SATURDAY 


Breakfast Fuel Cost—$.024 
Canteloupe 


Prepared Cereal Cream 
Omelet Toast 
Cofiee Milk 
Luncheon Fuel Cost—$.042 


Tomato and Cheese Salad 
Baking-Powder Biscuits 


Raspberries Cream 
Iced Tea 
Dinner Fuel Cosi—$.03 


Candied Sweet Potatoes 
Creamed String-Beans 


Stuffed Egg Salad Russian Dressing 
Cherry Cobbler 
SUNDAY 
Breakfast Fuel Cost—$.027 


Baked Rhubarb 


Bread Crumb Griddle Cakes Sirup 
Coffee Milk 
Dinner Fuel Cost—$.087 


Smothered Chicken 
Buttered Peas 
Watercress Salad 

Peach Ice-Cream 


Cream Gravy 
Mashed Potatoes 
Biscuits 
Iced Tea 
Supper Fuel Cost—$.012 
Cucumber and Pineapple Salad 
Mayonnaist 
Peanut and Cream Cheese Sandwiches 
Turnovers Iced Coffee 
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UNE, as the opening month 
of the canning season, 
offers a wealth of gifts in 
the form -of rhubarb, as- 

paragus, and strawberries, with 
peas not far behind. These 
fruits and vegetables are suc- 
ceeded by others as the season 
progresses, giving housekeepers 
ample opportunity to can. 

Yet right here we wish to 
register a warning. 


vegetables and fruits. 


Canning Time-table for Fruits and Tomatoes 


| 

} Product 

| } 

Apples, whole 

} with sirup 
J 

Apples, quar- 

| 


tere or) sirup 

sliced | 
Apple Sauce | Pack hot 
Apricots | Same as peaches 
Blackberries, | Pack in jars 

hot, medium sirup 
Currants, 
Dewber-| 


| Blueberries, 
| ries, Huck- 
| leberries 
| Loganber- 


ries, Rasp- 


A hot-water-bath outfit in use 


Preparation 


It is wise economy “C 
to conserve the garden’s surplus of fresh 
On the other hand, 
it is a waste of time, money, and materials 


(Canning by 
Safe Methods 


By Dorothy B. Marsh 


to attempt to can wilted, bruised, 
molded, or decayed vegetables or 
fruits. ‘“Two hours from garden to 
can’’ should be the slogan of all. 
If you have no garden of your 
own, buy from a near-by farmer, 
but let whatever you buy be 
freshly picked. It is a risk to buy 





vegetables for canning from a market, 
unless you are sure that it deals in fresh 


products. 


The fresher the vegetables, the 


more choice will be the canned products, 

With fresh fruits and vegetables avail- 
able for canning, the next consideration js 
the type of equipment one should select, 


When 
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We announce a revised bulletin, 


Processing 


Cook in sirup until somewhat 
transparent. Pack hot. Cover 


Pack in jars; cover with boiling | 


Fill with boiling 


| berries | 
|| Cherries Pack in hot jars. Cover with | I 
boiling sirup of desired sweet 
ness 
Remove pits. add sugar, bring I 


to boil, pack 


Gooseberries Pack in jars, fll with boiling | 


thick sirup 


Gooseberry Use sugar as desired 


Pack hot | 


Sauce 
Peaches Immerse in boiling water until 
skinsslip. Cold dip, peel, pit 
and cut Pack in jars, add | 
boiling sirup | 
Pears Pare, cook 4 to 8 min. in boiling 
medium sirup Pack hot in 
jars: Ml with boiling sirup 
Pineapple Pare and core ©utup. Pack 
using boiling thin sirup 
|| Plums Prick surface of skin Pack 
| using boiling medium sirup 
| 
|| Plum Sauce Use sugar as desired. Pack hot | 
|| Rhubarb Cutup. Measure and add \ as 
much sugar. Bake until ten- 
der in covered dish. Pack hot 
| 
| 


Strawberries 
spoonfuls of water 


Add 1 cup of sugar and 2 table- 


to each | 


quart. Simmer 15 min. Stand 


| over night 
and pack 


———— — —_ 


Reheat to boiling, 


These time periods are based on the use of quart glass jar 


Period at 
212° F. 


5 min 


20 min 


5 min 


20 min, 


racked cold 


ev Tin 


*acked hot 


min 


20 min 


5 min 


20 min 


40 min 


20 min 


5 min 


5 min 


5 min 


anning by Safe Methods,” price 


25c. Address Bulletin Service, 
GooD HOUSEKEEPING, 119 
West 40th St., New York City 


Processing 
| Period in 
ven 


Product 


50 min.-250° F. || Tomatoes 


each quart 

1] 
| = 
| 
| 1} 
69 min.-—250° I 

i} 
| Product 
| 
| 


60 min.-275° I 
to the boil 








= Corn 
60 min.-275" } 


Greene, 
including until 
Spinach 


60 min.-275° I 


60 min.-275" } 


Scald; peel 


| Was 
60 min.—250° F Asparegue = 
in. lengths 
pack in jars 
quart 
60 min.-250° I Beans, string | Wash 


Beans, lima Can only young 
and wash them 


Wash the green 


non-acid 


vegetables, such as 
asparagus, string-beans, lima 
beans, corn, greens, etc., are 
canned at home, we believe 
that, on the whole, the safest 
method of processing them isin 
asteam pressure canner. To be 
sure, there are undoubtedly 
many housekeepers who, hav- 
ing ideal conditions, can these 
vegetables in a hot-water-bath 
outfit with satisfactory results. 
However, recent investigations 
carried on by the U. S. De- 
partment of Agriculture have 
shown that frequently spoilage 
in home-canned vegetables is 
due to the fact that the center 
of the jars never reaches a 
sufficiently high temperature to 
sterilize the contents. As the 


temperature of the hot-water-bath outfit 


can not go higher than 212 


F., it would 


seem safer to employ steam under pressure 


at temperatures 


Preparation 


Pack and cover 
| with boiling tomato juice 
| Add 1 teaspoonful salt 


Preparation 


Tie in uniform bundles, place in saucepan 
with bolling water over lower tough portion, 
cover lightly and boll 4 to 5 min 


higher than can be 


Canning Time-table for Fruits and Tomatoes—Continued 






Processing 
Period at Period in 
212° F. Oven 


25 min. 30 min,-275° } 
and then 
to 30 min.-—250° I 


Canning Time-table for Non-acid Vegetables 


Processing 
Period in 
Pressure 

Canner 


40 min. at 10 Ibs 
pressure, or 
Or cut in 4 240 


bring to boll in water to cover and 
Allow | teaspoonful salt to each 


Remove strings and cut the beans in de 
sired lengths. Cover with water, and bring 
them to the boiling point 
ing | teaspoonful salt to each quart 


Pack in jars 


ful salt to each quart 


Cut off without precooking 
cover and heat thoroughly 








and tender lima beans 
Cover with water and bring 


Add boiling water to 


Steam or heat in covered vessel 
using just enough 


40 min. at 10 Ibe 
pressure, of 

Pack in jars, allow 240° 1 

Shell 60 min. at 10 Ibs 
pressure, of 


allowing | teaspoon 210° 1 


80 min. at 15 Ibs 
pressure, or 
200 
90 min. at 10 Ib 
pressure, or 
Pack hot in jars, 240° } 


taking care that the material is not packed too 


solidly and that there is liquid to cover 


Boll or steam for 10 to 15 minutes until skins slip 


Okra Can only young 
$0 min.-250° } 
Peas i Use only tender 
; 17; 
50 min,.-250° I hot in jars 
Sweet 
Potatoes off readily 


For pint glass jars five minutes’ le 


Peel quickly and pack hot 


time may be used. For No. « 


tender pods 
and bring to the boil. Pack hot in jars 
young pea 
Cover with water and bring to the boil 


40 min. at 10 Tbs 
pressure, or 
240 
50 min. at 10 Ibe 
pressure, or 
240° F 
60 min. at 10 Ibs. 
pressure, or 
240° F. 


Cover with water 


Shell and wash 
Pack 





r No. 3 tins, ten minutes less. 
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obtained in a water bath. So, 
if possible, can all vegetables, 
with the exception of tomatoes, 
in a steam pressure cooker. 

In selecting a pressure cooker 
or canner, you may be guided 
by those which Goop HovuseE- 
KEEPING Institute has included 
on its tested and approved list. 
The manufacturers include care- 
ful instructions for the use of 
the cookers, and if these direc- 
tions are followed, one need 
have no difficulty. There is 
just one suggestion which we 
wish to make in using the 
pressure canner. 








at 















Wait until steam flows 


from the pet-cock before closing; otherwise 
the pressure is no indication of the tem- 


perature 


Commence to count time when 


the pressure reaches the desired point— 


never before. 


If you expect to confine your canning to 
fruits and tomatoes, we suggest that you 


use either 


a hot-water-bath outfit, 


the 


pressure canner at 212° F., or a heat-con- 


trolled oven. 
hot-water-bath outfits. 


We have approved several 
Likewise, 


there 


are jar racks to be used in such a boiler as 
will allow the cans and jars to be completely 
immersed in water while processing. 
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Process all non-acid vegetables 
pressure cooker 


in a steam 


No less important for perfect 
canning results is a selec tion ot 
such jars and rubbers as will in- 
sure safe keeping of the products 
upon which so much labor has 
been expended. The prime essen 
tial in a fruit jar is good con 
struction—it should be of well- 
blown glass, with smooth rims 
and covers to furnish a perfect 
seal. The housekeeper who an 
licipates canning in large quan 
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fi ke ial 


tities may be interested in an outfit for 


reaming tin cans at home. 


use every care in selecting them. 


As for rubbers, 


Have a 
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In canning spinach and other greens, a 
short pre-steaming or cooking shrinks 


them, insuring a better pack in jars 


fresh supply of rubbers for each season’s 


canning. 


Never use rubbers more 


once and never use last year’s rub- 
bers. The sum of your jar of fruit or 
vegetables, plus your time, plus your 
fuel, is too costly when matched 
against even the most expensive new 


rubber rings. 


Use our approved list 


as your guide. 


All fruits to be canned in a hot- 


water canner or heat-regulated oven 
should be washed thoroughly and 


prepared as for cooking. Those 
with earth clinging to them 
should have special attention, 
because the soil may contain 
bacteria that are difficult to 
kill. Peaches and tomatoes 
should be allowed to stand in 
boiling water just long enough 
to loosen the skins, then dipped 
in cold water and peeled be 
fore packing in the jars. On 
the other hand, such fruits as 
raspberries, cherries, blackber- 
ries, etc., can be packed into the 
scalded jars immediately after 
being washed, and a boiling 
sirup poured over them. This 
method of “packing cold” 
makes it necessary to process 
the fruits in the hot-water-bath 
outfit or oven for a longer 
period than if the fruits are 
first cooked in an open kettle 


in sirup and then “packed hot.” 


Note the time-table 


The sirup to be used in canning 


than 





such fruits may be thin, medium, 


String-beans and like vegetables should, 
after pre-cooking, be packed in scalded 
jars, using the vegetable liquor for filling 


preserve 
with 
place the clean jars in a kettle 
of cold water. 





or thick, depending upon the 
sweetness of the fruit itself. 


For 
thin sirup, bring one part of 


sugar and three parts of water to 
the boiling-point. For a medium 
sirup, bring one part of sugar 
= and two parts of water to the 
boiling-point. For a thick sirup, 
bring one part of sugar and one 
part of water to the boiling- 
point. 


It is always advisable to scald 
jars before packing 
the fruits. To do this, 


Heat gradually 


“to the boiling-point and boil fifteen minutes. 
Let the jars remain in the hot water until 


the products are packed in them. 


Like- 


wise, the rubbers should stand in boiling 
water for ten minutes before using. 


A heat-regulated oven makes it possible to 
process fruits and tomatoes at a constant 
temperature for the required time period 


In packing fruits into the scalded jars, 
work quickly so that the jars will not cool 


while 


- 


waiting, 
canner as rapidly as possible 


into the 
Fill the jars 
only to within one inch of the 
top In the case of tomatoes, 
use hot, strained tomato juice 
rather than water in hlling the 
jars. Then partially seal the 
glass jars by adjusting the 
spring half-way, or place the 
Com- 
plete lv seal tin cans be fore pl ic- 
inginthecanner. Aftersteriliz 
ing the indicated time period, 
seal the glass jarsimmediately 

In canning 
advise a short pre-cooking to 
shrink the products and to 
make it possible to fill the jars 
hot. Chen pack the scalded 
jars immediately with the boil 
ing-hot cooked vegetables, up 
to within one inch of the top, 


and get them 


screw tops on loosely. 


veg tables, we 


filling the jars with the boiling liquid that 


cooked 


Add 


has 
water. 


rather than with hot 
(Continued on page 195) 
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With a little prac- 
tice we can all 
become efficient 
campfire cooks 


COOKING in CAMP 


O TENDENCY of the present 
time is more to be commended 
or recommended than the picnic 
habit. Every week-end sees pro 

cessions of automobiles, with full hampers, 
whizzing off to the country, or gaily filled 
canoes bent on camp or some favorite nook, 
or trampers starting for the open road. 
Some of these same picnickers are bent on 
little camping parties in truth. Bacon 
bats and wienie roasts supplant the cold 
lunches, and the sizzling sausage or slice 
of bacon served between crisp slices of toast 
becomes a favorite sandwich. Yet to 
many suchacamping picnicisstilla mystery, 
simple though it can be made. 

To the Camp Fire Girls and Girl Scouts, 
the “bob” is a most important article in 
the camping menu, and its use can well be 
suggested to week-end picnickers. A “bob” 
is a small piece of something roasted on a 
green stick over a fire. It may be a slice 
of bread, a sausage, sliced bacon, an apple, 
marshmallows, or an ear of roasting corn. 
Even the amateur may learn to prepare 
these simple feasts over hot coals. 

Campers are too prone to depend upon 
the frying pan and serve a succession of 
fried bacon, steaks, chops, etc. These are 
delicious and yet should be indulged in 
sparingly on account of the grease. To 
the Girl Scout the kabob suggests an un 
rivaled treat. Thesimplest form of kabob 
is a small piece of steak sufficient for 
one serving, on the end of a green stick, 
broiled over glowing coals and eaten with 
bread and butter. As one becomes more 
efficient, alternate bits of steak and bacon 
may be arranged on the green stick and 
broiled in the same way. To many, this is 
much easier than broiling the whole steak 


By Henrietta Jessup 
Sponsored by the 
Department of Cookery 


on a gridiron and cutting it in servings 
thereafter The most elaborate form of 
kabob is arranged by alternating individual 
pieces of steak, thinly sliced onion, and 
thinly sliced potatoes along the stick. Of 
course, one has to be skilful to cook all 
these at the same time, yet it can be done. 

Have you ever tried a Cheesebob, as the 
Camp Fire Girls call it? Since cheese 
melts when it is toasted, it is necessary to 
wrap each piece of cheese very carefully in 
each slice of bacon. Thrust the slender, 
pointed, green stick through the bacon 
in such a way that it will keep it from 
unwrapping By the time the bacon is 
broiled, the cheese is deliciously melted. 
It is a wise precaution to hold a piece of 
toast or bread in one hand during the 
cooking, to use as a plate if the bacon 
begins to drop its burden. 

Komac Stew never tastes better than 
when made on an open fire. Heat a frying 
pan and melt three tablespoonfuls of 
butter in it. Add two medium-sized onions 
sliced thin, one green pepper washed, 
seeded, and chopped fine, and either six 
large fresh tomatoes or one can of tomatoes. 
Then add one teaspoonful of salt—or 
more, if necessary. Cover and stew slowly 
about one-half hour, stirring frequentlv. 
Just before serving add three eggs one by 
one, stirring them in, Serve immediately 
on toast or crackers. 

Grilled Cheese Sandwiches are delightful 


when made in the open. Lav large, thin 
slices of cheese bet ween twoslices of buttered 
bread. Either toast these on the end ofa 
green stick or a gridiron, or sauté them 
in bacon fat in a saucepan. Those who 
take long hikes will be interested to know 
that if cheese is wrapped in a cloth 
moistened with vinegar, it will not mold 
so quickly 

Scout Rice is a favorite with Girl Scouts 
in Minnesota. Wash one cupful of rice in 
cold water. Drain and place it in the top 
of a double-boiler with three cupfuls of 
boiling water and three tablespoonfuls of 
fat (bacon dripping may be used). Cook 
the rice in the double-boiler until the water 
is absorbed and the rice nearly tender. 
Then add two cupfuls of canned tomatoes 
and one-fourth pound of cheese cut very 
fine. Cook till the cheese is melted and 
serve. This serves eight people. 

Squaw Hash is delicious, whether mad 
with fresh or canned corn on a camp trip 
It is a particularly fine way of preparing 
green corn which is a little too tough to be 
eaten from the cob, as so frequently 
happe ns toward the end of the corn seasot 
Fry eight slices of bacon, cut fine. Pour 
off the fat if there is too much. Then add 
eight ears of fresh corn cut from the cob 
or two cans of corn, together with one 
green pepper washed, seeded, and chopped 
fine. Add salt, if necessary, and continue 
cooking until it browns. Serve on toast or 
crackers. This will serve eight. 

Ears of corn are also delicious when 
roasted with the husks on. Use long green 
sticks, one for each ear of corn. Pierce the 
corn with the point of the stick to hold it in 


plac e. Hold the corn over the hot coals and 


turn frequently, until the corn is tender 
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he Bride’s (ookery Primer 
The H d Wh Ma ki Sauc 
e flows an ys of Making Sauces 
HIS is the first of a new series of ally the starch used in making White Sauce, 
‘“Bride’s Cookery Primer Lessons,’ while corn-starch is found in dessert sauces. 
in which our thought is to give the When starch of any kind is mixed with 
“reasons why” we follow various liquid and heat is applied, the starch 
cookery methods. The method is the  grainsin cook- 
“how.” If beginners study these “reasons ing absorb the 
why,” they will not find it so necessary to liquid, swell, 
remember recipes or constantly turn to burst, and 
them in cook books or recipe files. The forma gelati- 
proportions of ingredients in various typical noussubstance 
dishes will be under- : 
stood, and the few 
fundamental princi- 
ples which govern 
the blending of these Schedule for Sauces - : 
materials will be easy vinihin'y which thickens the 
toacquire. Once we — Sauce | Liquid | Thickening | Other Ingredients | Special Directions liquid around it. If 
Thi lc. milk 1 tbsp. flour 1 = fat. Use double-boiler. Melt fat, . sas) P 
know these and ap- White | | | 14 tsp. sa | add, flour and” seasonings hot liquid is carelessly 
uce Jas of a Add cold m ‘ook 25 min s of 
» o ( 
ply the m, & com Medium lc. milk 2 tbsp. flour 2 thep. 4 = Prepare like Thin White ad led to flour, it will 
paratively small White | | FE BF oer | Sauce. collect in large or 
uce : ash 0: vol poppe _ teieaniiaeaiee sses 
number of candend Thick [ le. milk) 4 tosp. uour | 3 tbsp. f fa Prepare like Thin White a 
recipes may form the te | | M4 salt | Sauce. out the liquid, and the 
: ' Sauce Dash of pepper _ — imag 
basis of all our cook- Cheese “Te. milk 2 tbsp. four | 2 thep. fat Erepare like Medium Ww hite outer grains in each 
, uc tsp. sal . Add cheese and stir ge ; 
ery. oes 3 . | Hash of pe until melted. mass will begin to 
This is particular- 44 ¢. grated cheese | cook, forming a gelat- 
" one » Mock 1 c. milk 1'4 tbsp. flour | 2 tbsp. fat Pr pare like Medium White : » enete Thic 
ly applicable to the Hollandaise| _— E " 4 ts It Sauce. Pour hot sauce onto nous coating. This 
ickening ; ; | 1 “tsp lemon juice [a n egg-yolk. i Ve q + 
thickening of liquic pt. cooking prevents the 
in making sauces. Tomato ¢. tomar 144 tbsp. flour | 2 tbsp. butter ~Cook tomatoes and season- penetration of the 
Goop HouseKEEP- Sauce oo te _ me BT water to the inner 
ING Institute has pre- a ae Cemate mixture. grains, causing a 
pared the Schedule _\4 tsp. sugar ; lumpy mixture. 
of Sauces given be- Drawn ‘Te, boiling” ee Lae | Frepare like og sy - Therefore, flour and 
low, for every house- — [eee | eee eee corn-starch grains 
! keeper suse. Cut it Brown | ic. browa | 2 tosp. four | 2tbap. butter rrepare like Medium White should be thoroughly 
out, paste it on card- — =a aa . | pioese r= onion, rooms if det -a, - Se parated, either by 
i board, and use it as le bouill as parsley, bay leaf, ete b ] en d ing e qua l 
1 . . 3 . Clear lc. boiling 2 tbep. vuour 4 thap. butter Prepare like Medium White 
a guide in your daily Pudding water 4 thap. sugar Sauce amounts of the starch 
: Sauce ‘4 tap. vanilla . . . 
) y 7 = — a Ss » 
cooking. ° Caramel lc. boiling | thap. corn- | 4 thap. caramel sirup | Combine boiling water and with fat, a in W hite 
If you examine gawee water starch yng coramel erup. ace corp. Sauce, or by combin- 
the chart closely, water. Cook 25 min. Add ing equal parts of 
: ° . . . butter and vanilla ‘ 
. you will find that Caramel lc. milk | i tbep. four | | ege-yolk Biend flour with some cold star h and sugar, or 
White Sauce forms Sauce | } tbap. caramel sirup | milk. Add to scalded milk starch and a_ small 
. oe | 1 tep. vanilla and sirup in double-boller P P 
the basis of many p. vanilla Cook 25 min. Pour over amount of cold liquid, 
other sauces. Once Chocolate | lc. milk 1 thep. corn- | 4 thep sugar Melt chocolate in double- as in dessert sauces. 
) its prepari ition is Sauce | starch or | 4 8q. chocolate | boiler. Add sugar and corn- Then the entire quan- 
f master | th vari | tbap. tour | ‘5 tap. vanilla } starch, mt cold milk. Cook tity of | | r h t 
astered, e ari- and | eae- | 25 min cocoa preferred, y cok oO Oo 
f : ae ale » in. _ yolk . t use 2 thap. and ‘4 thep. fat . . . — " 
ations are simple mn Fruit le canned | i thap. cor.- | | tap. lemon juice Biend cornstarch and 2 liquid may be added. 
deed. Flour is usu- Sauce fruit juice] starch tap. fruit juice. — Heat While the starch is 
' | fruit juices. add corn-starch P ° P 
Cook 25 min, Add lemon cooking, the liquid 
juice . > . $e , 
Lemon | le. boiling 1% tbap 1 c. sugar Pare lemon thinly and steep should be constantly 
> Sauce water corn-starch| 3 tbap. lemon juice paring in the boiling water. stirred to prevent the 
The utensils and 1 tsp. butter Strain and stir in blended . 
; sugar and starch. Cook 15 separated grains from 
| materials collected min. Add lemon juice and . 
blow ase these canter ua running together 
used in making P Sone again. 
: a White Sauce P In this ‘Bride s Cook- In using eggs in 
, ery Primer gm to! any dishes thickened 
' we give you a sched- with starch, they 
: ule, rather than hould not be added 
: s . ‘ 
recipes, to follow on ‘ cS one 
until the starch has 
first thickened the 
r liquid, as starch takes 
| longer to cook. Stir- 
; ring separates the jelly-like particles 
: ;, finely and evenly, but if cooked too 
- = A long. these particles of egg become tough, 
. = - forming small lumps and giving the 
r ' mixture a curdled appearance. 
| . . . 
2 Beaten egg will also thicken very quickly 
1 iA when poured directly into a hot liquid, so 
1 the safer method is to beat the eggs, stir 
e part of the hot, thickened liquid into the 
beaten eggs, and return all to the double- 
boiler, stirring only one minute longer 
without boiling. 
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To--Morrow Day 


OBERT HILTON at forty looked 
most of the time not more than 
forty-five. At moments when he 
thought himself alone, age passed 

like a dry sponge across his face, sucking 
up the vigor and leaving him a tired, 
hopeless, disillusioned old man. 

Dr. Alexander Morrison, watching un- 
seen from the French windows of the draw- 
ing-room, studied the tall, blond figure in 
country tweeds slouched in the veranda 
chair, dead gray eyes staring into gray 
dead space. He marked the hands hanging 
heavily limp and, recalling those hands as 
he used to know them, shook his head. 
Young. Swift. Sure. Clever hands they 
were, performing miracles of healing. His 
kind blue eyes were deep with pain and 
resolution as he turned and started up- 
stairs to his niece’s sitting-room. 

Robert Hilton looked idly across the 
rolling lawns of Hillcrest tu the jagged 
line of the Catskills beyond the Hudson. 
There were men who could be satisfied 
with this. Men who would be content to 
sit in the sun and reflect that this lovely 
country house, these gardens, all this vast 
expanse of wooded hilltop, were theirs. 

He took out his watch. Ten o'clock. 
Nothing todo. He had been to the stables. 
Just a form anyway. The horses meant 
far more to Mike, the groom, than they 
would ever mean to him. They were 
Mike’s job. Mike’s life. Mike was capable 
of doing murder to anything or anybody 
that touched a hair on any one of them. 

He had given the gardener instructions to 
disbud the yellow calendulas. Tony 


didn’t need instructions. Tony could tell 
to a mimute the time to slaughter the buds 
that must be sacrificed to the giant blooms. 
Slaughter! That was it. Something was 
always being slaughtered to make some- 
thing else. Trying to become a physician, 
he had slaughtered his boy love for Ellie. 
Twelve years later he had slaughtered his 
professional self to become—what? A 
country gentleman! This ghastly bore- 
dom—last night—and now—today—this 
scene! 

How was it that he had gone so wrong? 
In the beginning it had all seemed so 
simple. He could hardly remember a 
time when he had not wanted just two 
things in life. He could still hear the 
elderly ladies who came to see his mother, 
looking up from their teacups with the 
unvarying question, 

“What are you going to be when you 
grow up, my little man?” 

And his own unvarying answer, “I’m 
going to be a doctor like Uncle Alec and 
marry Ellie Morrison.” 

Then there was that terrible tenth 
birthday when Ellie’s black eyes and sharp 
little tongue lashed out at him—she’d 
never, never marry a doctor. And Allan 
Van Arsdale laughed. 

How he hated Van for being twelve and 
dark and wise! When his mother’s friends 
asked again what he was going to be when 
he grew up, he answered only that he was 
going to be a doctor. To God he kept on 
confiding the whole of his ambition till he 
was fifteen. After that he was too shy 
to mention Ellie or marriage even to God. 
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He hated Van at sixteen as he had hated 
him at ten. For the same reasons, too, 
Van never went red to the roots of his hair. 
Van always knew the right thing to say 
to girls, and said it. And Ellie liked him. 

Any one with half a grain of sense would 
have known what was coming. But not he. 
He took it for granted that Ellie was his. 
Everything he did was for her. Every 
hour of midnight oil he burned was to 
bring him that much nearer his double 
ambition. Only he had neglected to tell 
her so. 

It was Uncle Alec who broke the news— 
the night he got back to New York from 
Harvard Medical with his diploma in 
his bag and all the honors in the gift of 
his class) He had gone to the brown- 
stone house in Gramercy Square, bold 
enough at last for any confession. He 
was ready to lay himself and _ his 
achievement at Ellie’s feet. 

How still the house was! He never 
forgot that stillness. He had met it often 
since in rooms where death had come. 
The look on old Kitty’s round, Irish face 
when she opened the door told him that 
something was wrong. Then Uncle Alec 
came and took him by the arm and led 
him upstairs to the study. Uncle Alec 
had known, if Ellie hadn’t. Good old 
Uncle Alec! What a friend! How bitterly 
disappointed Uncle Alec must have been 
in him lately—and never a sign. Ellie 
wasn’t dead. There was her note. She 
and Van. Married. Run away .. . to 
England two days before. 

First, a boy’s agony of amputation. 
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Illustrated by 


Then a man’s work. Those starved years 
of work. Work to forget. Work for its 
own sake. Passionate work. Rewards. 
Achievement. Pale cheeks of children 
blooming again beneath his touch. Days 
in the hospitals. Nights in the labor- 
atory. Something of peace slowly emerg- 
ing. Twelve years of it Then the 
accident. Van and a girl of the London 
music halls—both killed in a motor crash. 
And Ellie again a wounded, wid- 
owed Ellie bringing her hurt to him to heal 
as she used to bring her cut fingers. 

“Beg pardon, sir,” the butler’s voice 
roused him. 

“Yes, Blair?” 

“The station master at Poughkeepsie 
telephoned. He has the drawing-room you 
wanted on the night train from New York. 
It passes here at ten. Shall I order the 
motor tor half-past nine?”’ 

“Please.” 

“Very good, sir.”’ 

What was he thinking? Why must he 
§0 over and over everything like an old 
woman rocking on a front stoop? Nothing 
else to do That was it. If only he could 
sleep at night! He used to dread the 
sound of the night telephone routing him 


Charles D. Williams 


out of his warm bed to a sick-room. Now 
he lay awake night after night listening 
for the ring that would never come. To- 
morrow night in the Adirondacks he would 
sleep. He could always sleep in the woods. 
They were so big. He didn’t seem to 
matter so much up there under the 
stars. Virtues and failings both seemed 
less important. 

And Bobs loved it so. He was like some 
little wild wood thing born under a fern 
of a faun and a fairy. Not his child at all 
nor Ellie’s. Yet how blessedly his child! 
His new deal. His second chance at life. 
His to-morrow. Bobs should be every 
thing that he would never be now. Ellie 
had given him that whatever she 
had taken away from him. Yet he mustn't 
blame Ellie. He had done it with his eyes 
open. No, not open either. Blind with 
his love of her! Blind with the piled up 
longing of all those years of wanting her! 
Blind with his need of her! How lovely she 
had looked, that first night six years ago. 
Ste had come straight into his arms this 
time as he used to dream she would. The 
shadows under her black eyes, the little 
lines at the corners, every trace those 
twelve years had left in passing, made her 


They caught Bobbie’s gay, 
piping treble as they came 
through the hall, “‘Re- 
member—it’s a secret— 
*tween me and you!’’ 


more beautiful to him, and more dear. 
She was still the same wilful, impish Ellie, 
but wistful, too. It was that new note of 
wistfulness that had been his undoing. 

He remembered it all so clearly. Each 
word that either had spoken. The triumph 
in his voice, ‘“‘Little Ellie’s going to be a 
doctor’s wife, after all.” 

Her momentary withdrawal from his 
arms, the shake of her head, ‘‘Your wife, 
Robert—not a doctor’s wife—ever.” 

Then her arguments and his. They had 
quarreled and almost parted, and in the 
end her arms stealing up around his neck. 

“Bobs, dear, I know too well what it’s 
like. I’m a doctor’s daughter and a doctor's 
niece. They have no time for wives—no 
room. It is the one thing I remember my 
mother saving, “Never marry a doctor, 
baby girl.” There are other men, plenty 
of them, needing a chance. It isn’t as 
thoug’ we had any use for the money. 
Besides, Bobs, I need you. I need you— 
all of you all of the time.” 

Her cheek was close to his. A soft, 
white, smothering cloud stealing his senses, 
breaking his resistance. All the starved 
years of his youth battered for her against 
his determination. 
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Then, “Bobs.” 

“Yes, sweetheart?” He was holding her 
off from him, trying to think. 

“There are things I have to forget.” 
Her eyes closed, and her black lashes 
fluttered like wounded butterflies upon her 
cheeks. In a whisper, “No one but you 
can help me.” s 

It was all over then. In a passion of 
tenderness and surrender he kissed her 
white forehead, her cheeks, her lips, the 
tips of all her fingers—and promised. That 
night he would have renounced his soul 
as well as his profession, for Ellie Morrison. 

And last night at ‘the country club he 
had kissed another woman. A woman he 
didn’t give a damn for. And this morning 
at breakfast he had spoken to Ellie as to a 
hostile stranger—and felt it. It was the 
boredom of this beastly life that was getting 
him. Nothing to do! Thank God for the 
woods! They always helped a little. 

Suddenly two small, hot hands came 
between him and the light. They pressed 
softly against his eyeballs. Then a giggle, 
and little Bobs’ voice gleefully shouting: 

“Who is it? Who is it?” 

“It’s the sandman,” he guessed, young 
and in the game once more. 

“No. Guess again.” 

“It’s Santa Claus.” 

Scornfully, “Santa Claus 
come with the daffodils.” 

“Tt’s a B»b—Bob—Bobolink.” 

“Yes! Yes! Yes!’ Up in his lap 
then, soft, dark cheek pressed tight 
against his ear. “Dad-dy—” 

“Yes, son?” 

“T’ll tell you a secret. 
me and you.” 

“Cross my heart.” 

“Mummy’s going to give you a new 
horse for your birthday—don’t you 
tell. Don’t you tell, now! It’s a secret 
’tween just me and you.” 

Upstairs in Elinor Hilton’s sitting- 
room, bright with English chintz, spring 
sun flooding through ruffled muslin, 
Dr. Morrison regarded his niece. 

“One minute, dear. Let me finish 
this note and I’m yours for the day.” 

Just the same Ellie, he reflected. 
Eager. Intense. Wanting so desper- 
ately the things she wanted—and tak- 
ing them. Selfish, yes. Yet warm and 
charming, too. After all, he had never 
blamed Robert. Robert had done only 
what all the men in Ellie’s orbit had 


doesn't 


’Tween just 


done—given her what she thought she 
wanted. Her father; himself; poor 
reckless, weak Van, in his way. Yet 


she wasn’t really happy. He was sure 

of it lately. A restlessness in her black 
eyes, sometimes almost a fear. A hectic 
note in her laugh; not the laughter of a 
contented woman. Her chatter at dinner 
last night—too desperately gay. 

“There,” she said, turning toward him 
that full smile of eyes and lips with which 
she made herself a complete gift. In her 
country frock of yellow crépe she was 
very lovely. He looked at her silently a 
minute. 

“Solemn this morning. What has this 
wise, old owl in his head?” 

“Elinor, I want to talk seriously to you.” 

“Uncle, dear—as though you ever talked 
any other way!” 

“But I mean it. About Robert.” 

“You're not going to tell me he’s ill, 
are you?” 

“Yes, if you want to call it that. He’sa 


To-Morrow Day 


sick man, but it isn’t an illness I can cure, 
or any other doctor. He’s sick in his soul. 
His manhood is hurt. You’ve done it to 
him.” 

“You wanted me to marry him.” The 
smile was gone now. She was sparring 
for time. 

“Yes—to see you married to Robert. A 
doctor’s wife. Standing by him. Helping 
his career. Encouraging him. Making 
him. But destroying him—that’s another 
matter. Robert’s too fine for that—too 
gifted. He doesn’t belong to himself alone, 
or to you. Six years ago he was one of the 
most promising men in the profession. 
With children he was a positive genius. 
In time there would not have been a man 
in the country to match him.” 

“But, uncle, there isn’t a husband in all 
the world to match him.” 

“Please be serious, Ellie.” He was 
sterner than she had ever seen him. “Now 
there isn’t even a medical journal in the 
house. He hasn’t been near any of his 
professional friends in years. When he 
comes to town, he shuns them. When I 
talk to him about coming back to the 
office again, he evades me—and looks so 


IN A 
ROSE GARDEN. 


By Ruby Evans Grimes 


QOH, there was a tall lad 
Inguirin’ o’ the way, 

And he came to my gate 

Early yesterday 

When I was cuttin’ roses 

For a big bouquet. 


a! 

So I gave him a smile 
lund a passion-red rose, 
And what else I gave him 
Nobody knows 

But he called last night 
In his very best clothes! 


It’s fine to have a tall beau 

Beside me a-wooin’, 

And in and out the day long 

No matter what I’m doin’. 

He laughs and says the way he asked 
He had no thought of goin’! 


sick I haven't the heart to go on. He was 
entitled to a vacation and a long one. 
He’d earned it. Europe was all right, 
but here—now. He can’t go on like this. 
You must do something. You—” 

“He’s never going back.” The soft, 
smiling mouth was drawn into a tight, 
hard line now. 

“Then it is you?” 

“Yes. I made him promise before we 
were married. I didn’t tell you. I knew 
you'd try to interfere.” 

He closed his eyes. This from his Ellie 
—Ellie to whom he’d been almost mother 
and father, too. He was old—tired— 
wounded. 

She was quickly contrite: “I’m sorry, 
uncle. But look at my side of it, dear. 


How much have you left to give a woman? 
You can’t call an hour of your time your 
own. You eat a reheated dinner six nights 
out of seven. You don’t have an unbroken 
night’s sleep ina month. There’s no room 
in your life for a wife. Some women might 
be able to stand it. Mother couldn’t, ] 
couldn’t.” 

He shook his head in perplexity, “My 
dear, your mother wouldn’t have been 
married to any man in the world but your 
father for anything. It’s a mistake, Elinor. 
You'll regret it all the rest of your life, 4 
man’s work is a thing you can’t take from 
him.” 

“But, uncle, that’s just an American 
point of view. Look at the Englishmen 
who never go near an office and lead rich, 
full lives.” 

“Our men are different. It’s another 
tradition. Life here is different. We 
can’t get our own consent to be idlers, 
We are too close to the pioneer idealism,” 

Ellie shrugged. “Straight Puritanism,” 

She rose and moved to the door, Un- 
willingly he followed. 

“Call it that if you like. Perhaps itis, 
The name doesn’t matter. But we've all 

got to justify our own existence’ to 

ourselves. Robert can’t take more out 
of the pot than he puts into it, and be 
happy.” 

“He has the place here to look after, 
He’s simply mad about Bobs. He and 

I—” Once more her mouth tightened, 

and her eyes became narrow slits of 

determination. “I’ve got him, uncde— 
and I’m going to keep him.” 

“‘Are you so sure?” 

He paused at the top of the broad 
stairway to look at her keenly. 

At the quiet ominousness of his tone 
some vague fear that had been battling 
at the door of her consciousness for 


weeks took hold of the lock and 
shook it. 
“You're killing him, Ellie. He has 


aged ten years in two. He’s at war with 

himself. He feels himself getting soft 

and loathes it.” 

“Soft! Uncle, you’re ridiculous. He's 
hard as a rock.” 

“Oh, I’m not talking about muscles. 
That will come. It’s his spirit that is 
breaking. He’s bored. He’s bored 
with everything in the world but Bobs 
and you—and he’s a little bored with 
you. Why can’t you see it, child?” 

“S-s-sh!” She had caught Bobbie's 
gay, piping treble even from the hall, 

“Remember, it’s a secret—’tween me 
and you.” 

And his father’s caressing response, 
“T’ll remember, son.” 

As the north-bound train from New 
York approached the station that night, 
Robert Hilton lifted his son from Uncle 
Alec’s lap and carried him to the station 
platform. 

The boy’s curly, brown head dropped 
sleepily against his father’s shoulder, 
and the white pads of two  pajama- 
covered feet dangled beneath the hem o 
a woolly brown bathrobe. Bobbie had 
been put to bed as usual at seven 
o'clock and was only half-awake when bis 
father gathered him up and carried him 
downstairs in his night-clothes to the walt- 
ing limousine. The whistle of the oD 
coming train roused him, and he drove 
the little, round lumps of his fists deep 
into his eyes to wake himself. 




















It was Robert who finally spoke, “Perhaps you'd like to stay in Paris while I’m abroad.” 
“No, dear, I must stay here. 


close to his chair. 


“Kiss Uncle Alec 
mother was saying. 

“We're not goin’ away an’ leave him 
behin’, are we?” 

Disappointment and perplexity were in 
the blinking eyes and baby voice as he 
saw Uncle Alec getting smaller and smaller 
and felt himself rising up, up, and out of 
sight. 

“Don’t you mind, mite. Your Uncle 
\lec’'ll be comin’ after you soon,” old 
Kitty comforted, as she tucked him into 
his berth. 

“Tomorrow-day?” 

“And what would all the little boys and 
girls in New York be doin’ without him 
a havin’ the whoopin’-cough and 
au? 

“But I want to show him the chipmunk. 
( hippy’s so cute. An’ he doesn’t chew his 
spinach, nor anything—even nuts. He 
swallows ‘em whole. Kit-ty?” 

“Yes, lambie?” 

“If I get the whoopin’-cough, Uncle 
Alec'd come and see me and chippy, 


good-by, dear,” 


wouldn’t he? Guess I’ll get the whoopin’- 
cough.” 

“Heaven forbid!” Kitty crossed herself 
against such a possibility. 

“Kit—ty?” 

Sleepy, sleepy voice now. 
the signs. 


Kitty knew 
She did not answer. Then a 
little sigh. Black lashes meeting bronze 
che and fastening tight. 

“Everything right here, Kitty?” 

“Right as can be, Master Robert. He’s 
sleeping like a little angel.” 

They stood for a minute looking down 
on the tousled head. They were old friends 
and staunch allies, these two. 

‘Herself wasn’t much bigger than that, 
the first time I came to the woods with her. 
Five, I think she was, and her mother just 
dead. He’s the’splittin’ image of her, but 
it’s vourself he’s like on the inside.” 

“Don’t say that, Kitty.” 

The old woman shook her head. 
why not? 
sir!” 

It was seven next morning when the 


“And 
But a good night’s rest to you, 


She was 


That is my punishment—to do without you” 


train pulled into Racquette Lake and 
Robert Hilton transferred his family to the 
station eating-house for breakfast while 
they waited for the little steamer that was 
to carry them down the lake. 

Elinor Hilton, who hated early rising at 
home, breathed the fresh, piney air and 
took a whole minute to remember what it 
was that had troubled her so yesterday. 
She put it away like a bad dream. She and 
Robert were here together, bound for the 
spot they loved best in the world. Look at 
him now with Bobs! Who could tell her 
that her husband was not a happy man? 
Of course—sometimes But who is 
happy all the time?” 

“Coffee and rolls, dear?” he called. 

“No, indeed,” she laughed. ‘The whole 
of it—even to the pancakes at the end, 
when I can’t eat another bite.” 

As the little steamer chugged through 
the crisp, fresh morning, the skipper who 
had known them both as children and 
called them by their first names, related 
the gossip of the (Continued on page 196) 
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These reports are typical 
examples of the detail 
and care with which 
housekeepers recorded 
the results of the tests 
on their refrigerators 


O YOU know what temper- 
atures your refrigerator is 
maintaining? Are these 
temperatures satisfactory 
for the safe storage of your perish- 
able foods? With the coming of the 
warm summer days, when heavy 
demands will be made upon the ice 
supply, this question is of particu- 
lar importance. For the benefit of 
housekeepers everywhere, who are 
at this season depending upon their 
refrigerators to keep perishable sup 
plies in good condition, we are here 
reporting records of refrigerator 
temperatures prepared by house 
keepers all over the country who 
have followed tests planned by the 
Institute. 

Just a vear ago Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
Institute reviewed in the July issue the re- 
sponse on the part of over two hundred 
housekeepers to a questionnaire on the 
use and care of their refrigerators. While 
a large percentage of these housekeepers 
gave detailed answers to the questions on 
the type and location of their refrigerator, 
their methods of cleaning and of care, and 
the cost of ice, there were practically no 
answers to the questions as to the tempera- 
tures maintained in the refrigerator. It was 
evident that this was not being considered. 

As the whole purpose of a refrigerator 
is the storage of perishable foods at tem- 

~ 





Houscekee ers 
Test Their 


Refrigerators 


According to ~—Methods 
‘Planned by the Institute 


peratures low enough to prevent spoilage 
of any sort, the Institute felt that users of 
refrigerators would find it to their great 
advantage to know whether or not their 
perishable food was kept at a satisfactory 
temperature. In watching these tempera 
tures equally important information would 
undoubtedly be obtained with regard to the 
use and care of the refrigerator in keeping 
the temperature satisfactorily low without 
an undue amount of ice consumption. 

To insure refrigerator efficiency for those 
purchasing from our approved list the 
Institute has for years been conducting 
detailed and carefully controlled tests ex 
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tending over a period of one hundred 
hours for each refrigerator after 
allowing a period of forty-eight 
hours for thorough chilling. Ther- 
mometers are placed at three po- 
sitions in the refrigerator, and an 
hourly record is kept of the tem- 
peratures maintained throughout 
the test; in addition, the room 
temperature is noted. The Institute 
has established definite standards 
as to how high the average tempc:- 
ature in the food compartment may 
go for a given room temperature 
under our testing conditions. How- 
ever, unless ways and .means of 
keeping down the temperature in a 
refrigerator in actual use are 
thoroughly understood, even a re- 
frigerator which has been approved by the 
Institute may not give its maximum 
service. 

To create an interest on the part of 
refrigerator users in studying methods of 
obtaining satisfactory temperatures in our 
approved refrigerators, we planned a suit- 
able test and offered to pay $10 for any 
record which was complete and accurate 
enough for use. We arranged to have this 
test extend over a period of one week and 
to have it include both room and refriger- 
ator temperatures, the amount of ice con- 
sumed, time and method of cleaning, 
amount of new food stored and where it 
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was placed, amount of 
food spoilage and the 
number of times the re- 
frigerator doors were 
opened eat h day. 

The response was 
splendid. Records were 
received from 262 re- 
frigerator users, and it 
has been no small task to 
examine these carefully, 
to tabulate results, and to 
draw conclusions. Re- 
ports from 44 states from 
coast to coast were sub- 
mitted; several came 
from Hawaii and a num- 
ber from Canada. While 
we regret that we can not 
give the award to all who 
sent in a record of their 
tests, owing to the lack 
of certain information 
which would have made 
the tests accurate and 
complete, we feel that 
all those who have 
taken the trouble to make 
these tests have been am- 
ply repaid through what 
they have learned about 
the care of their refrig- 
erators. The following 








report is typical of many: 

“I have been very much in- 
terested in keeping this record 
of my ice-box, and even if you 
do not consider it of sufficient 
merit to use, I have learned 
enough while doing it to repay 
me for any trouble, so please accept my 
thanks for the suggestion.” 

We wish to pay a tribute to the care 
with which many of these records were 
made. They reflected the time and at- 
tention given to them. In submitting a 
particularly well worked out record one 
housekeeper reports, “I never realized 
before the many hours of time and at- 
tention the Institute must give to the 
testing of any one piece of equipment.” 

Let me first tell you some of the things 
which we have learned from these reports. 
Many indicated that refrigerators and ice 
chests were being used for the storage of 
foods that would keep equally well in the 
Storage cupboard. Refrigerator space is 
too limited and too valuable for such foods 
as molasses, spices, dried fruit, and cake. 

In checking up on the perishables stored, 





































Keep the ice com- 
partment well filled. 
Do not place foods 
in the refrigerator 
unless you really 
wish to chill them 
or prevent spoilage 





Refrigerator reports 
were received from 
all parts of the coun- 
try. They repre 


sented a wide range A / 


of climates and tem- sn” 

peratures and a ‘ aw 
great variety in A 
types of refrigerators ' 


we were of the opinion that in many in- 
stances unnecessarily large quantities were 
kept on hand during the warm summer 
days when these tests were made, and that 
the storage of some of these for any length 
of time could be avoided altogether. The 
butcher and the grocer provide excellent 





refrigeration for you. It 
is to your advantage then 
to make full use of this in 
planning to have as many 
perishable foods as pos- 
sible delivered the day 
you need them. 

We were particularly 
interested in comparing 
the methods of cleaning 
the refrigerator which 
these records gave, as 
compared with those re 
ported in answer to our 
questionnaire of a year 
ago. The large majority 
of those who reported 
cleaning methods at that 
time were using hot suds 
once or twice a week, and 
only two followed this by 
a cold rinse. In com- 
menting on these meth- 
ods, the Institute pointed 
out that these were quite 
unnecessary in caring for 
the modern sanitary 
seamless lining. Nostored 
food should ever be al 
lowed to spoil. It is only 
necessary, therefore, to 
wash off any spots of soil 
with cold water and some 
mild alkali, such as bak 
ing soda, and to wipe dry 
as quickly as possible. In our present 
records nearly all report these bette 
methods of cleaning. 

One student of her refrigerator dis 
cus‘es an important point in care: 
“When the refrigerator was purchased, 
the salesman told us if care was used 
in wiping the sills of the ice chamber 
after icing, we would have no troubk 
with warping or cloudy woodwork. We 
are very particular about this and have 
never had any trouble.’’ Measures for 
protecting against warping, such as 
revarnishing the outside of the box, 
were not reported rhe best re frigerator 
may show some condensation of mois- 
ture on the outside of the case on a day 
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when the humidity is high, as the outside 
casing will nearly always be a little cooler 
than the surrounding air. This moisture 
must be kept from getting into the casing 
by keeping the (Continued on page 186) 
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This upright type of broiler is con- 
venient and may be used equally well 
on a gas and on a kerosene range 


Institute rep- 
Departmet t of 


home kitchen, 


0D HOUSEKEEPING 

resents, in the 

Cookery, not on¢ 

but many. The kitchen units in 
this Department are so arranged that, in 
cooperation with the Departm« nt of House- 
hold Engineering, the equipment can be 
changed within a short time to meet the 
varving conditions in any home kitchen 
This is one reason why the Institute is abk 
to offer a unique and unlimited service 
to housekeepers evervw here, whatever 
their particular problems may be. 

If by chance you, who may be many 
miles away from here, should visit out 
laboratories this morning, you would see 
our kitchen units arranged as cool summer 
kitchens. 
sembled various cooking de- 
vices which can be used to 
particular advantage during 
the warm days of July and 
August. They are useful for 
conserving fuel at any season. 

To test the use of these 
devices for summer cooking 
we have not only assembled 
them in our kitchens, but we 
have been preparing meals 
in each kitchen, using not 
merely one fuel, but all the 
threc quik k fuels gas, kero- 
sene, and electricity 

We have found, as you 
will, that planning meals 
ahead is of particular ad 
vantage during the summer 
months. You can serve well- 
balanced meals and at the 
same time avoid using those 
made dishes such as cer- 
tain creamed mixtures, cro- 
quettes, and other combina- 
tions that take longer to 
prepare and keep you too 
long in the kitchen. With 
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For we have as- 


The INSTITUTE Assists 


should hold 


A good toaster 
the slices of bread at an angle 


to produce uniform browning 


the wealth of fruits and vegetables which 
the summer months bring, you can, of 
course, serve many of these uncooked and 
further limit the amount of cooking nec- 
essary by arranging for very simple dishes 
In preparing these summer 


using others. 





A small, well-constructed one-burner oven for the kerosene range or 
gas plate is not only useful as a fuel-saver but as a space-saver, too 
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meals we have worked out the ady intage 


of conserving oven space, with 


the conse 

quent lessening of heat in the kitcher 
This we have done in various » 

The small, well-constructed one-burner 


oven for the kerosene range or gas plate 


is always useful. It is especially so in wam 
weather, and it is not limited to meals for 
the small familv, as it will hold a casserok 


or a baking pan of good size, and smaller 


individual baking dishes may be fitted int 
any available spaces. For further cor 
servation of burner space you \ nd that 
a steamer lor two or more vege bles v 
prove a good supplement to the small over 
The round bake pot illustrated on page 
85 provides another useful type of sn 


which can be used witl 
kerosene, gas, or electric 


top-slove oven 


ranges 
the house vou have taken for the summer 
has a gas plate of two or three burners 

its only cooking device, cither the portable 
oven as shown here on a gas plate, or this 
bake pot, will provide three good meals a 
day. Of course it has a limited capacity 
It consists of two parts, a base of cast iror 
and a cover of sheet steel, both nick 
plated. There is a large, funnel-shaped 
opening in the base through which the heat 
may rise. Aluminum pans of various 
shapes are supplied for baking and roast 
ing, and these may be fitted into the bake 
pot in a space-saving way 
Small projections from the 
side keep these containers 
from resting directly against 
the heated surface, and also 
allow the heat to circulate 
around the utensil. Real 
roasting is possible in using 
this device, and we have 
found that preheating this 
small oven for ten minutes 


over a medium gas flan 
gave a temperature suitabk 


for baking except for sud 
foods as custards, whit 
baking ten 


peratures and so fn 
quire no preheating. A 


need low 


very low gas flame 0 
sured the proper tem 
perature. The time a 


lowed for baking is com 
parable to that in any 
oven. Mutiu baked 
in twenty minutes, baking 
powder biscuits in twelve 
ind «potatoes required iron 
thirty to fifty minutes. Fer 
plair cake the oven was 
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preheated for five minutes * 
and the cake baked in 
about twenty live minutes. 
A fruit pie baked well in 
forty minutes. 

Another question which 
top-stove cookery brings is 
that of satisfactory broiling 
and toasting. We face the 
same problem if we wish to 
avoid the use of the oven of 
agas range for such cooking. 
Alter testing many toasting 
devices the Institute advises 
you to examine critically the 
design and construction of 
any toaster you select. You 
will note that the one we illus- 
trate provides for the placing 
of the slices of bread at an angle that 
produces uniform browning. It is collapsi- 
ble, and therefore easily cleane:\ and stored. 
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An entire meal, if simple, may be 
prepared in this small electric 
cooker, which comes equipped with 
a variety of utensils as shown here 


A top-stove broiler must provide an 
arrangement for holding the drippings from 
chops and steaks. A flat model is shown 
here, in use on a gas plate. It may, of 
course, be used with the kerosene or gas 
range. This broiler has two parts, the 
lower plate being like a griddle with an- 
gular grooved grids and a groove about 
one-half inch deep around the edge for 
holding the drippings. Over this lies an 
upper detachable plate so designed that 
the drippings run down grooves to the 
lower griddle. 

Another useful top-stove broiler is the 
upright model shown. A _ trough-shaped 
pan fitting into the bottom section of the 
broiler serves as a drip collector and is 
partly filled with water, about four table- 
spoonfuls, when the broiler is in use. The 
central broiling rack is hung on hooks and 
is protected by a casing of two upright side- 
pieces. One of these 
is hinged and opens 
down, as illustrated, 
in placing and re- 
moving the steak, 
Which is not turned 
during broiling. 

When we use 
electricity as fuel, 
we find an interest- 
ing variety of de- 
vices for ke eping the 
kitchen cool. The 
table stove or elec- 
tric grill, as shown on 
page 82 in the June 
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A gas plate, supplemented by a port- 
able broiler and a small oven, makes 
a complete outfit for summer cooking 


Goop HouseEKEEPING, is well-known. It 
may be used to cook a simple meal on the 
dining-room table, or out on the porch. 
The small electric cooker here illustrated 
has uses which can be extended to nearly 
every kind of cooking. The hot plate 
forming the base of the cooker may be 
used for top-stove cookery, and the cover 
for the hot plate turns it into an oven. 
A large nine-quart kettle, a roasting pan 
with grid and cover, a broiler pan and wire 
rack, a triplicate set of saucepans, and 
various baking pans indicate varied uses 
for this cooker. 

In cooking a roast with two or three 
vegetables, the roasting pan containing the 
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Fireless cookers as- 
sist greatly in keep- 
ing a kitchen cool. 
Those electrically 
heated are a great 
convenience. This 
type is easy to care 
for, owing to the 
concealed heating 
element. The well 
should be wiped out 
while still warm 
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A compact little device 
to be used with a gas, 
kerosene, or electric 
range is the one illus- 
trated below. In this 
small bake pot three 
foods may be cooked 
at the same time 


‘SEIT OT Lee 


meat is placed in the large kettle and cov- 
ered with the wire rack. On top of the 
rack are placed the covered vegetable pans, 
and the oven top is then adjusted. 

Fireless cookers rank high as conservers 
of heat, and so do those gas ranges with in- 
sulated ovens that provide for “‘fireless 
cooking”’ or cooking on retained heat. The 
electric fireless cooker here illustrated is 
easy to keep in good condition owing to the 
concealed heating element. In the June 
Goop HousEKEEPING, page 82, the article 
on “Meals in the Electric Fireless Cooker” 
gives detailed instructions for the use of 
this device. 

As we shall discuss the use of the steam 
pressure cooker in the August Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING, we are here merely calling 
attention to the value of this device as a 
fuel-and-time saver in cooking. 

In speaking of hot-weather cookery, 
recent advice from the United States De- 
partment of Agriculture deserves con- 
sideration. To prevent weevils in cereal 
products in the summer, the Department 
instructs us “‘to keep very small amounts 
of cereal products on hand and to use each 
package as promptly as possible before 
buying more. When closing the house to 
go away for summer vacations, all cereals, 
dried fruits, flours, and other foodstuffs 
subject to weevil attack should be re- 
moved entirely from the pantry or other 
kitchen storage place “s 

For those who are using kerosene ranges for 





the first time, or those who are hat any 
diffic ulties with an oil range, we will, on re 
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t ali those ou ranges, 
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cooking devices, al 
present on the Insti 

' tute’s list of tested 





and approved devices. 


















— 


a 






ITH the advent of 
summer our thoughts 
turn naturally to 
those things which 
bring relief from the hot 


weather, and because of the 
comfort it brings, the clectric 
fan has won a definite place in 
the home. In summer, fans are 
almost indispensable, but it is 
not so generally appreciated §& 
that the fan may be considered 
as an all-year device because 
of its ability to improve venti- 
lating conditions. 

If you contemplate — pur- 
chasing a fan, there are a few 
things you should know in 
order -to make a satisfactory 
selection. First, what type of 
fan do you need? The answer 
to this will depend largely on 
how you wish to use the fan. 
In general, the selection which 
best meets home conditions is 
an oscillating fan with a hinged 
standard or support so ar- 
ranged that the fan may be 
either secured to a wall or 
placed on a horizontal surface 
such as a desk or table. The 
oscillating feature which causes 
the fan to turn from side to side 
on its support, thus changing 
the direction of the air stream, 
is extremely desirable, for it 
gives the fan a wider range in 
circulating the air. Of course, 
your fan should have three 
speeds, so that you may be able 
to control the volume of air 
movement, and we might say 
here that usually vou will find 
it desirable to operate the fan 
on the slow or the intermediate 
speed, to create circulation without caus- 
ing strong drafts. It is not possible to give 
definite advice as to the size of the fan, 
for this will depend on the size of the room 
in which the fan is to be placed, but we 
recommend the 12-inch fan as a good 
size for the average home. 

Before you make your pur- 
chase, find out what type of 
current you have in your home, 
for while some fans will operate 
on either alternating or direct 
current, others will not. If 
you have alternating current, 
a fan designed for this alone 
will be your best purchase, for 
the A. C. fans do not require a 
commutator and brushes which 
are necessary if the fan is designed for 
both types of current, and as these are 
rubbing parts and consequently subject to 
wear, it is desirable to eliminate them if 
possible. Of course, you must know the 
voltage of your electric current supply, 
and the frequency if it is alternating 
current. 

If you already have a fan and it has been 
stored away or idle through the winter, 
put it in good condition so that you may 
have uninterrupted service through the 
hot summer season. Before you attach 
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A fan in the kitchen is extremely desirable 


Frans for (Comfort 


The Institute -Advocates Thetr Use 


By George W. Alder 


the fan to the current supply, turn the 
blades by hand to see if they move freely 
without binding or sticking. If this is done 
with difficulty, it is probable that the 
grease or oil has become gummy or sticky 
during the long, idle period. 
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The name plate 
of the fan will 
tell you if it is 
suited to the 
electric service 
in your home 


The fan at right, 
of the oscillating 
type with hinged 
standard, is de- 
signed for lubri- 
cation with grease 


Remove the 


grease cups and put a [ drops 
of kerosene in the bea Ings: or 
if the motor is designed for oj 
e lubrication, inject just a little 
f of the kerosene in the oil holes 
= orcups. Allow this to stand for 
é several minutes, and probably 
F you will find that the fan and 
the armature—to the shaft of 
which the fan bladesare attached 
: -will turn quite freely. Turn 
the fan by hand long enough 
for the kerosene to work 
through the bearings, and then 
apply a fresh charge of lubri- 
cant, either oil or grease, as re- 
quired by the design of the fan. 
The grease recommended for 
many fans is ordinary vaseline, 
but be sure to follow the manu 
facturers’ directions as to the 
kind of grease or oil, for many 
oils and greases are not suitable 
for use in small motors. Never 
allempt to lubricate a fan motor 
or, in fact, any motor while it is 
connected to the current supply, 

After you have thoroughly 
cleaned the fan and put in nev 
lubrication, connect it to the 
current supply. If the fan is 
one that has carbon brushes, 
there should be no sparking be- 
tween these and the commuta- 
tor on which they rub. If there 
is sparking, or if the fan motor 
makes unusual noises, we would 
suggest that the fan be taken 
to a competent electrician. As 
we have already said, the 
brushes will wear in time and 
must be replaced. This can be 
done by a handy man, the only 
precaution being that brushes 
of the proper size and quality 
shall be used and that these shall be 
accurately fitted to the commutator. Ii 
there is any doubt about the successful 
outcome of doing this at home, it would 
be better to have the brushes replaced by 
an electrician. 

Assuming that you have pur- 
chased a new fan or that you 
have put in condition the one 
you already own, the next 
problem is how to get the 
most benefit from it. Unfortu 
nately, but few people realize 
the possibilities of the electri 
fan as a dispenser of comfort 
in all seasons. Most of us look 
at it simply as a substitute for 
a summer breeze. But the real 
value of the fan is in 
its ability to circulate 
the air in our homes, 
producing a condition 
that is recognized to 
day as highly desir- 
able. There are many 
different opinions as 
to how much moisture 
there should be in the 
air which we breathe 
and as to what (Con- 
tinued on page 200) 
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PON the approach of warm 
weather every housekeeper en 
jovs making certain changes in 

her house furnishings which not only 
reduce the work of caring for her 
possessions, but also lend a cool, 
summery atmosphere to her home. 

Probably the first thing to consider 
in making preparations for summer 
is to pack away or cover up heavy 
hangings, large rugs, and an ‘thing 
else which mizht give the appearance 
of warmth. Rugs should be cleaned 
thoroughly with a vacuum cleaner. If 
they need brightening, it is an excellent 
time to have them shampooed. While the 
housekeeper may find this sufficiently easy 
to do herself to small rugs, it is far too 
dificult to attempt on large rugs. It is 
wise to send these rugs to some reliable 
rug renovating company and have them 
stored for the summer. If you do not 
wish to send your rugs away for storage, 
you can wash them, following the instruc- 
tions which we published in an article 
entitled, “An Easy Method of Washing 
Rugs.”” This article appeared in the issue 
of last October. After washing the rugs 
wrap them up carefully in paper as illus- 
trated. Use wrapping paper or newspaper 
and allow enough to extend beyond the 
edges of the rug for folding over. Finish 
by tying the roll in several places with 
stout twine. 

The secret of preventing a moth attack 
is to put away things clean and free from 
moth eggs, and then store them in such a 
way that the moths can not reach them. 
Heavy draperies and portiéres should be 
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COURTESY OF STERN BROTHERS 
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removed, aired out of doors if possible, 
and cleaned with a vacuum cleaner before 
storing. A cedar chest makes an excellent 
Storage place, provided the seams and 


joints fit perfectly tight, but if you have 


no cedar chest, wrap the articles to be 
stored in heavy cedar paper. 


Suggestions from the 
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Simplifying Housework in Summer 














Lacquer will protect 
metals against tarnish- 
ing. Before lacquering, 
clean the metal and 
use denatured alcohol 


space is extremely lin- 
ited, as it is in many 
apartments, a good way 
of protecting your por- 
tiéres from dust, and at 
the same time lending 
a summery atmosphere 
to the room, is to have 
a slip-case made of 
cretonne or chintz to 
fit over each portiére. 

There is no better 
way to protect over- 
stuffed furniture and 
make it more comfort- 
able to use in warm 
weather than to cover 
it with slip-covers. Be- 
fore covering it, .clean 
it thoroughly with the 
upholstery tool of your 
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Your rooms will look far cooler 
if slip-covers are used on the 
furniture and the rugs either 
sent away or wrapped in paper 


It is well to remember 
protect against dust 
not protect against 
moths. Therefore remove them occa 
sionally and brush the furniture, or 
go over it with your vacuum cleaner 
attachment. 


vacuum cleaner 
that slip covers 
only —they do 
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Take down portiéres and any 
hangings which give the ap- 
pearance of warmth. Clean 
them and pack them away 





Silk or velours pillows, too, 

may be protected by covers 

qe 4 made of the same material 

used for the furniture 

covers. Lamp shades of 

silk may be packed away 

and replaced by the 

plaited linen or chintz 

shades which lend such 

a summery touch, or 

thev may be covered 

with the 

same material used 

lor slip covers 

Your living-room 

particularly will 

appear far larger 

and more restful 

if vou will store 

all unnec 

decora 

tive bric-a-brac 

and metals. If you lacquer those metals 

which you do not wish to put away, they 

will probably not have to be cleaned all 

summer Before lacquering, the metal 
must first be cleaned and polished. 

The Institute bulletin, “The Moth,” will be 
found helpful in conducting your continuous 
campaign against this pest. For a copy of 
this bulletin send 25 cents in stamps to the 
Good Housekeeping Bulletin Service, IIg 
West goth Street, New York City 
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CONCLUSION 


WHITE night Surf of 
clouds. The moon, a silver 
galleon. Harbor lights ol 
stars. Eve lay back in the 
runabout, staring up at the vast 
1eighborliness Strum of musk 
sank below the throbbing ol the 


engine. The thirsty glare of the 
Three Robbe rs’ Inn died out. \s 


they emerged from the drivewa 
into the sandy road, Dick turne 
to the right the wrong directioi 
Without caring, sh 
whether he had done it purposely 

What a night! Everything ck 


wondered 


ceptive. Luminous mist creating 
illusion—vaporous lakes, gossamer 
mountains, phantom cities with 
opalescent walls. Lost dreams 
round some hidden corner. The 
landscape streaming like a witch’s 


caldron 


She was determined not lo 


speak. Words had worked the 
mischief. It was happier to be 
silent. 


} 


She wondered of what he was 
thinking as he crouched above the 
wheel, making such a pretence of 
being occupied with his driving 
Was he angry because she had 
forced herself upon him, or merely 
suspicious—the elusive male attracted but 
wary? The least hint from her that she 
had designs upon him and, like a forest 
animal, he would be off. She must feign 
indifference—pique his curiosity.. If she 
shammed dead long enough, he would 
investigate 

For the first time she discerned the 
truth of Edgar’s observation—that to be 
a widow was an advantage. How ter- 
ribly she would have mishandled the 
situation if she had never had a husband! 
As it was, she had learned the prudence of 
keeping a man in doubt. And a further 
wisdom—that no two courtships are alike. 
rhe tactics which win one n 
other. She had 
little fu 
tired of walking: 


passenger. By 


an, lose an 
annexed Jim with as 
uss as one hails a taxi. She'd been 

he'd been looking jor a 
the time they realized 
what had happer ed, it had been too late 
for romance. Dick presented 
different problem that of a 
animal which has reverted to savagery 
To seem not to notice him was the only 
way to lure him. 


Trees crov ded closer 


quite a 
domestic 


They seemed to 
uproot themselves and steal from the 
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The conviction grew 
that he had missed his direction As il 
a maze, constructed 
land trails crossed and recrossed Ruts 
sank deeper. Determined not to admit 
his failure, he blundered on. With amus¢ 
ment she watched his obstinate display 
of certainty. She dared not look at him 
He was ill at ease as a school-boy. To 
make advances would be fatal. Meeting 
him half-way had been the immodest 
which had caused this set-back. Yet at 
twenty he had been brazen as a man of 
forty, frightening her with his demands 
No boldness on her part had been capable 
ol satisfving him 

She stared up through branches at the 
eternal calm. The thread of skv became a 
channel, rapidly widening 

The car halted Dick got out; she 
could hear the swish of his feet in grass. 
A moonlit clearing. Flowers running riot. 
A cottage He had passed up the path 
and was knocking. He was _ prowling 
round the vacant windows. No one to 
greet him; the cottage was deserted. It 
was extraordinary. the contrast; the man 
inevening dress, the abandoned homestead 
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He seemed more lean and Pan like ata 
distance a timeless creature 

He was returning. ‘We're lost 

When she said nothing 

“I’m afraid it’s compromising. People 
refuse to credit accidents of this sort.” 

Silence more mocking than laughter. 

“The path ends here.” He indicate d the 
deserted house. ‘*What shall we do next? 
If we retraverse our steps, we may blundet 
into a highroad. On the other hand, we 
may not. In this treacherous 
anything may happen: turn turtk 
an axle.” 

Her lack of response was m vddening 

“Perhaps you don’t believe this wasnt 
done on purpose?” 

“It isn’t necessary to persuade me. Tt 


gyueness 


break 


be left alone with me was the thing 
vou intended.” 
His-hand flew to his mouth, as though 


the blow had been phy sical. 

“To have been lost with Marthe.” she 
murmured dreamily, “that would have 
been different. A woman you were «nxtous 
to marry!” 

“She told you?” 

“Then it isn’t true?” 
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“Can't you understand, Dick, that that’s something rarely forgiven by any woman—being 
He peered at her incredulously. 
All evening I kept telling myself: ‘I’ve lost her a second time. She could pass for my daughter’ ”’ 


reproached on the score of age?”’ 


“It is, unfortunately. 
since you're offended.” 

She turned her head, smiling charmingly. 
“Offended! If you’d had affairs with a 
hundred women, how would they concern 
me?” 

The same baffled gesture of the hand 
against the mouth, then the rustling of 
his voice: “My life is yours. You have 
the right to know all.”’ 

Save for the happy laugh which escaped 
her, she seemed completely to disregard 


I must explain, 


him. At last she answered: ‘Your life's 
your own. We have no rights over each 
other. If I hadn’t asked you to allow me 


to accompany you, you would have left 
the inn without giving me a thought. If 
we hadn’t missed our direction, you'd 
have dropped me at my door with a “Thank 
goodness!’ She raised herself with deli 
cate mischief, wondering how far she dared 
goad him. “It’s as though you were 
handing me stale flowers—flowers that 
you've offered so often.” 

A pause, 

“Of course, I know what’s the matter 
with you: old youth. Seeing Ralph and 
Jacqueline together has revived memories. 


I'd like to help you.” A forlorn flutter 
oi the hands. “If you were ten years 
younger!” 

He stood stiffly to attention. 
you're enjoying your revenge!” 

“My poor Dick, how little you under- 
stand me!” 

She sank back. 


_ hope 


Moonlight bathed her 
face in tenderness. Lines etched by experi- 
ence were softened. It seemed the face, 
unchanged, that he had adored at Venice. 


The cruel sweetness of the voice mur 
mured on. 
“How you impute base motives! I’m 


learning things I never knew before: why 
old men wait at stage-doors for footlight 
beauties, or marry girls of an age to be 
their daughters. They're hag-ridden by 
romance. Can’t be their own 
Pathetic! Grotesque!” 

“I’m grotesque.’ He spoke hoarsely. 
“Is that what you're implying?” 

“Not you alone. In what has happened 
tonight I’ve found a parable: getting lost 
with the wrong person, who once seemed 
the right person; wandering through fog; 
knocking at a house that’s empty. It’s 
what you’re doing. I raise the devil in 


age. 


“Surely you're inventing. 


-A Novel of 
Life's 
Second Chances— 
in Which Eve 
Finds that Lo ve 
Is 
Always Young 
you. Our only ground for 


tolerance is that, too long 
agotoremember, we lied—” 


“That’s a lie, at any 
rate.” 

Night closed its eyes. 
The moon passed under 


cloud. It was as though the 
man she knew had van 
ished. A shadow stood be- 
fore her. His hands were 
writhing. She had the 
sense that he was weeping. 
Suddenly her arms were 
gripped. All his weight 
pressed against her mouth. 
She lay so still, she might 
have been a statue. Once 
long ago—once in a life- 
time—just like this it had 
happened. The Bastille of 
imprisoned hopes was shak- 
en. Everything fixed was 
crumbling. Bolts of old 
despairs were turning. 
Thoughts, bacchanalian in 
their release, came trooping 
forth. If she responded, he 
might despise her. For him 
it might mean no more than 
a moment’s passion. 

Her endur- 
ance had shamed him. He 
retreated to the edge of the 
clearing, where the moon 
again watched him. 

Eve sat up, dabbing her lips 
tatiously. 

“It's no good leaving me,” she called. 
“T shouldn’t know how to drive.” 

At the hint of encouragement he came 
slowly back. “I apologize. I was mad.” 

He was trembling with excitement, 
humble, ready for flight, yet willing to 
repeat the theft. She recognized his mood 
and was thrilled by it. For the second 
time in the same man, with eighteen years 
dividing, she had achieved the same havoc. 
At Venice his eloquence had been revealed 
in his need of her, not in his choice of 
words. Of late there had been too much 
manner, too little meaning in what he said. 
She was convinced by him now that he 
was inarticulate. It as though the 
wall between what had been and what was 
had broken down. Remembered tender- 
nesses became present. 

Rising with dignity, she forsook the car 
which had been her refuge. As her feet 
touched the turf, he threw himself in her 
path. 

“Forgive me.” 

Her heart cried out to him. 


He ceased. 


osten- 


was 


Fear of the 


retreat which had resulted the last time 
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she had shown him generosity prevented. 
“For what you did just now I harbor no 
resentment—if it’s not to occur again 


MUST believe she had still to be 

She must keep him instantly 
of it. “If it’s not to occur 
again!’ She noticed the disappointment 
her words had occasioned. All his urgency 
was to gain her consent to its recurrence. 
Next time she could trust him to consult 
her. But could she trust herself? Mo- 
mentarily the temptation to surrender was 
growing stronger. 

It was new and exciting to remark the 
change her aloofness had wrought. He no 
longer calculated. His actions were in 
stinctive, well-nigh boyish. He confessed 
the hunger that consumed him. After 
all these months of disguising, these years 
of loss, she had recovered him as com- 
pletely as if no daughter, no wife, no 
obstacle between this and Venice had in- 
truded. The road of eighteen years had 
looped back to the point whence it had 
started. There he stood erystal-clear, as 
if he had been made of glass, his heart 


H E 


won, 
reminded 


swimming in the bowl of moonlight. 
Shrouding her emotions, she ap- 
proached him as darkly as any 
stranger. 

But she could not deceive him. 


He pierced beneath her dulness. His 
whole efiort became an attem»t to 
prove how precious to him she was. 
Bringing coverings, he spread a nest 
for her, placed a robe about her 
shoulders. Then he crouched beside 
her, as before an altar. 

She felt more than ever a fox—one 
of those temptresses of mythology 
who assumed a woman's shape be- 
tween sundown and daylight. 

At last, taking the initiative, she 
prompted, “You promised to explain 
about Marthe.” 

“Shall I tell vou of what I 
thinking?” He eluded her directness 
“That it isn’t youth, it’s love that 
makes the world vounger.” 

Having found his tongue, he hur 
ried on. “I’m a fool 
fool. That's what you've been tell- 
ingme. A fool who, because she’s his 
junior, envies his own daughter. A 
fool who won't marry or let his 
daughter marry, because marriage would 
erect another milestone. And then, to be 
long to one woman would snatch the many 
women from him. Though none of them 
belongs to him, in imagination he’s the 
suitor of them all. Were he to focus his 


wis 


a grotesgue 


affections, he would forfeit his right to 
romance. That used to be my dread 
till within the last five minutes, when 
I held you in my arms. After ei hteen 
years of dawdling, I’ve recovered my 
boyhood’s daring. I’m eager to risk all 
for the same woman. The last time I 


attempted it, you defeated my courage 


I’ve been lonely—unspeakably All my 
generation has gone by me. I've become 
dangerous to myself and others while 


waiting for you. It’s been fantastic, the 
lure mere youth has had for me. Not 
that I’ve been so foolish as to believe that 
I could mate with youth. Youth’s 
ruthless. It uses till its need is satisfied 
Look how Jacqueline uses me. I don't 
mean it censoriously.”’ 


100 


Old Youth 


For the first time he showed a gleam of 


humor. “As a London cabby once said 
to me, ‘What’s natural ain’t wonderful.’ 
It isn’t wonderful that Jacqueline should 
prefer to be her own age; it isn’t wonderful 
that without you I should find my age 
distasteful. It’s natural that I should 
resent being made to feel antediluvian by 
a child who threatens to change me into 
a grandfather. It’s natural for me to treat 
as an enemy a boy who comes to rob my 
orchard. If I'd had my way, without 
your wise interference, I should have 
cheated Jacqueline out of the very fine- 
ness which you and I have postponed half. 
our lives. So you can judge what I owe 
ven.” 

He drew closer, as though all barriers 
were down. ‘You sensed all this that day 
in New York, when I acknowledged, by 
producing her, that I had a daughter. 
You took sides with her at once. It 
seemed a hostile act, putting you out of 
my category, making you almost her sister. 
Quite ignobly it stifled everything that I 
had intended. Belittled my passion. See- 
ing you so gay at the studio confirmed the 
mockery. In my false sensitiveness, I ran 
away rather than hear you twit me on 
being time-worn and stodgy. Because 


NIGH 


By 


T JOURNEY 


n Francis Gilbert 


I DO not know why we went, nor why 


We went at night, but the midnight sky 
I shall remember till I die. 


THE mottled moon and the light clouds fleet, 
The white fog rolled like a winding-sheet, 
ind the red road silver before our feet, 


THE croon of the crickets in dry, dead 
The note of a night-bird as we passed, 
I shall remember to the last. 


erd 


I DO not know why we went, nor why 
We went at night, but your heart’s hushed cry 
My heart heard, and made reply. 


I’m neither, I kissed you tonight. It was 
done to prove that vears hadn’t altered 
me.” 

Forgetting she was 
herself comforting him 

“But, Dickie, you're not altered.” 

rhen, in an effort to impress him that 
she still at large. “You've not 
plained about Marthe.” 


a fox, she caught 


was cx 


H* SLIPPED a hand into hers. “Have 
I asked you to explain about your 
husband? Do you think I’ve not been 
jealous of him? We’ve both been seeking 
the impossible: virgin hearts, minds with- 
out memories, virgin bodies—to begin all 
over again where Jacqueline and her boy 
are starting. Why covet what we can’t 
have? Wisdom lies in intensifying our 
present by the faithfulness our past has 
taught.” 
She swung round on him 


eager to test 





his conversion. ‘So you ve forgotten that 
night at the Opera— Marthe playing 
Sapho? Why did you take me to sce your 


old flame? You made everything loyal 
seem mistaken. My whole life mistaken 
You made me feel that already I'd fallen 


short. That if ever you were to desire 
me, I must become fickle and sci: illating 
as Marthe.” 
“Heaven forbid 
Easily said.”’. The piety of his exclama- 
tion roused her. ‘What other inference 
would any woman have drawn? How to 
reconcile this sudden depreciation with 
things you'd told me _ previously: that 
you'd sought my face in the faces of al] 
your attractions and that my face still 
haunted you? Only by supposing that 
eighteen years had made me _ dowdy- 
minded. ‘Not young enough for me,’ 
Can’t you understand, Dick, that that’s 
something rarely forgiven by a woman, to 
be reproached on the score of age?” 
“But, my goodness!” He peered at her 
incredulously. “You say J reproached 
you! Surely you’re inventing. I remem- 
ber my sensations. All evening I kept 
telling myself, ‘She hasn’t changed at all.’ 
I wished you had changed. Since you com- 
pel me to be humble, here’s what I was 


thinking: ‘I’ve lost her a second 
time. She could pass for my 
daughter.’ ”’ 

With a pleading gesture. she 


placed her hands on his shoulders 
“Don't let’s lie to each other ever 
out of kindness.” 

They sat contemplative as two 
Buddhas, mist jeweling their tempk 
pavement, shutting out reality with 
alabaster walls. 

He ventured an explanation. “It’s 
difficult to be accurate. I think it 
now. Certainly it’s what I ought to 
have thought.” 

She rippled into laughter. 
glanced at her enquiringly. 

“IT was remembering.” she apolo- 
gized, “your method of introducing 
me to Jacqueline as if she were a per- 
son of whom to be ashamed ‘This 
is Mrs. Greensleeve Jacqueline And 
this, Mrs. Greensleeve, is Jacqueline 
my daughter.’ It was my first inti- 
mation that vou had a daughter.” 


He 


“For me it was an awkward 
moment.” 
“But what bunglers we've both 


always missing our chances! It 
might have been your peak of triumph.” 

“Triumph! To introduce myself 
single man and then to produce a daughter! 

Her shoulders sagged under the ht 
of his obtuseness. “She's something vou've 
achieved which I haven’t—your justifica 
tion. Living in places where there's too 
little duty has mack many 
standards false.” 

“Redeemed by one sincerity,” he halted 
her. “My life-long loyalty to you, It runs 
like a path across a swamp.” 

“But what were you ashamed of?” sh 
puzzled. “That you were a father? Do 
you think it’s from choice that I’m child 
With one touch of interpretation 
you could have made all our past seem 
profitable—my child and yours For 
words would have done it. Instead you 
took me to Marthe’s, where children ar 
accidents. You set her up as my exampk 


bee nN. 


us a 


sO ol our 


less? 


That evening at the studio I gave you an 
you'd taught m 


exhibition of what 
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“Why did you come?” Eve faltered. 


“To thank you for Sybil. It 





was your doing that she 


went back to her husband.”’ Eve seized the weary hands she had once seen upraised to smite her 


I’ve 


cheapened myself, disgusted you. 
gone on cheapening myself all summer to 
show you.” 

She had expected him to deny it. 
Stead he demanded, 

“To show me what?” 

“So I did cheapen myself?” 


In- 


Hurt pride 


betrayed her. ‘“Toshow you that any woman 
can gain a flashy popularity by appearing 
easy of access. That such fascination’s 
a trick which requires no studying 

the half-promising of misadventures one 
doesn’t intend shall happen. The sole 
talents necessary are a glad eye and a dis 


honest heart. What else could one do with 
a parent of your sort, so extremely scrupu- 
lous over your daughter’s conduct, who 
admired only women who lower bars— 
even quoted them as shining examples of 
generosity because they throw away the 
virtue they’ve (Continued on page 130) 
1 





At What Age 
eAre YOU Willing to 


If you “play the game” honestly, if vou keep the rules of diet and of proper living 





Die: 


and guard yourself against diseases, you can live about as long as the Bible says 


By Dr. Harvey W. Wiley 


HE days of our years are three- 
score years and ten; and if by 
reason of strength they be four- 
score years, yet is their strength, 
labour and sorrow: for it is soon cut off, 
and we fly away.”’ 

Forty years ago I interpreted the Hebrew 
poet as being unduly optimistic with regard 
to the proper limit of human life, and 
decidedly pessimistic if one should continue 
for a decade beyond this point. Of course, 
like other poets, he speaks with poetic 
license. All poets are dreamers, and in 
dreamland we often have visions of the 
future. I am glad that the author of 
this great psalm was a poet. Had he been 
a modern physiologist or dietitian, he 
would have written his poem as follows: 

“The average length of human life is 
seventy years. If one lives beyond that 
limit he is likely to acquire all kinds of 
old men’s diseases which make his life a 
burden and make himself and all his friends 
miserable.” 

Such a statement of fact would never 
have achieved immortality. There is now 
a widespread movement to rewrite the 
Bible. I hope it will not succeed. There 
is something beautiful about the poetry 
of the Bible which, to my somewhat 
mutilated imagination due to long studies 
in scientific expression, I can not describe. 
I can only enjoy. I should resent, at least, 
any tinkering with the Psalms, or the Songs 
of Solomon, or other purely poetic features 
of the Old and New Testaments. 

The reason I thought the Psalmist opti- 
mistic a few years ago is easy to explain. 
We were supposed fifty years ago to have 
made great progress in medicine and 
surgery, in physiology and dietetics, in 
our knowledge of diseases and our use of 
proper remedies. In spite of all this, the 
expectation of life fifty years ago was lar 
from the biblical vision. At that date, 
the man in Massachusetts—the only state 
then keeping vital statistics—had a chance 
to live for 42's years, while the woman 
had a chance to live 44'% years. This 
was a long way from seventy. Later on 
other states undertook the registration of 
vital statistics, and in 1900 there was a 
considerable addition to the area where the 
expectation of life could be calculated. 
As state after state added to this 
area, it was found that the data for Massa 
chusetts represented very well the whole 
registration area. 

For instance, in 1900 to 1902, the male 
in Massachusetts had gone three and one- 
half years ahead in expectation of life. 
He had 46 years before him when he was 
born, while the woman had 49'4 years of 


was 


life before her. This compares quite well 
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with all the statistics available at that 
time for the white population. Ten years 
later in Massachusetts the boy baby 


had an expectation of 198 years and the 
girl baby almost exactly 53 years, while in 
the country at large among the white citi- 
zens the expectation of life was 50'4 years 
for the man and a little over 53'% 
for the woman. 

In 1920 so much progress had been made 
along this line that the white man in 
Massachusetts had a chance to live for 
54 years and the white woman for 56's, 
while the white man and woman both in 
the country at large, so far as registration 
had proceeded, had the same number of 
years before them. At this rate, if it can 
be kept up, another fifty years will see 
realized the expectation of life dreamed of 
by the poet of three thousand years or 
more ago. 

It is only simple justice, however, to the 
man who lives above 55 years, to extend 
that ten years of “labour and sorrow” 
that the poet sang about, to a date fifteen 
years later. Thus, we may say, these ten 
years of the last decade of life should be- 
gin along about 85, instead of at 70, as 
recorded in the biblical annals. 

There is one feature in regard to this 
matter which is extremely interesting: 
namely, that the colored race in this 
country is much less vital than the white 
race. For instance, at the period of the 
last computation, which is 1920, the colored 
male baby had only 40!% years of life 
awaiting it, while the colored baby girl 
had nearly 42!» years awaiting her. Thus, 
there is a difference of at least fifteen years 
in the average length of life of the white 
and the colored races in this country. In 
the north, the average length of life is not 
greatly diminished by the high colored 
death-rate, because of the paucity of the 
colored population. The average expecta 
tion of life in the south, however, is greatly 
reduced by reason of the magnitude of the 
colored population. 

lo all peonle who are looking forward 
to a longer life—and that means every 
body—the reasons for the greater expecta 
tion of life at the present time than at forty 
or fifty years ago are not hard to find. 
First of all, the greatest factor is the better 
protection of the new-born. So far as can 
be determined, about hundred and 
forty of every thousand babies born in 
this country lorty years ago, died before 


years 


one 


they reached the age of one year, or 14 
percent. At the present time (data of 
1920), in round numbers, the rate of 
mortality among white children is not far 
from ninety per thousand, or 9 percent 
The official comparison for the 
1910-11 to 1919-20 is as follows 


White Infant Mortality 


(Original Registration States, New Eng 
land, New York, New Jersey, Indiana, 
Michigan, and the Distri.t of Columbia.) 


Boy Babies Girl Babies 


decadk 


IQIO-11 = 12.326°, IQIO-II = 10.2265 
1919-20) 9. 243% 1919-20 = 7.361% 
Decrease 3.083°7 Decrease 2.865° 

The lowest infant mortality in 1919 was 


in Oregon: 
Boy babies 
Girl babies 





Greatest death-rate: 


Boy s—Massachusetts 9.86% 
Girls—Maryland 7.03% 
The environment of the Pacific Coast 


tends to lengthen life. The reduced infant 
mortality in Oregon may be attributed in 
part to the excellent training in mother 
hood given by the Agricultural College 
at Corvallis. 

I have just received, through the cour 
tesy of the Vital Statistics office, the data 
for infant mortality under one year for 1023 
and 1924. The infant mortality rates for 
1924 are generally lower than those for 1923 
Only three states of the twenty-five in 
cluded in the statistics show higher rates 
in 1924. The highest rate in 1924 was 
121.6 per thousand in the urban districts 
of South Carolina, and the lowest 51 per 
thousand, for the rural districts ol 
Nebraska. In thirty-six of the forty-four 
cities of one hundred thousand population, 
or more, the infant mortality in 1924 was 
lower than in 1923. The highest rate, 02 
per thousand, is for Trenton; and the low- 
est, 45.3 per thousand, for Seattle. In the 
registration area, the total infant mortality 
is 71.9 for 1924 and 77.7 for 1923. The 
children born in cities of over ten thousand 
inhabitants, as compared with those born 
on farms and in towns under ten thousand 
inhabitants, have a slightly greater death- 
rate; namely 72.8 in 1924, and 77.9 in 1923, 
for urban; and 71 in 1924 and 77.4 in 1923 
for the rural population—a slight difference 
in favor of the country baby. 

These data are the latest accessible and 
have not before been published. The) 
show a favorable continuance of decreasing 
infant mortality. (Covlinued on page 192) 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page 102 
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Pea Soup! 


Give your family this special treat tonight! 

Serve the pea soup made by the most famous 
soup chefs in the world—Campbell’s! 

When the peas are selected with such expert 
care, when they're blended with such _ rich, 
smooth country butter, when the seasoning is so 
delightfully French, don’t you believe that the 
pea soup will be the best you ever tasted? 











So easy to prepare this Cream of Pea! 


Simply heat Campbell's Pea Soup in a saucepan 
and stir until smooth. Heat an equal quantity of 
milk or cream to the boiling point separately, and 
add to the soup a little at a time, stirring constantly 
(using a spoon or Dover egg beater) to keep soup 


ce - . ° 
| b smooth. Serve immediately. 
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My iron nerve, my cannon curve 
To Campbell's Soup | owe 
Oh, that’s the lunch that gives me punch, 
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was cooked at an open fire by the roadside, and 
afterward the family would gather and sing 
songs and tell stories. Though there might 
be little to eat, every one was gay and happ 
In winter, when the cold weather set in, they 
would join a circus in one of the small towns, 
and find employment there, till the summer 
came round once mor: I had wonderful 
dresses in those days, for my gipsy child would 
sew them out of scraps of silk and lace from 
the circus-riders’ costumes that the old ward- 
robe woman gave her to play with It was 
a fine life with the circus, but I liked still better 
the rides in the old wagon under the open sky, 


and the evenings round the fire at night. 


“W7ES, I was happy with my gipsies, and I 
should be with them now had not an 
accident happened 

“One day the little girl left me lying too near 
the step of the wagon, and when the horse 
started I was presently jolted out and dropped 
by the roadside. Though I called for help, no 
one heard me. There I lay till a workman, 
passing by, picked me up and took me home to 
his children 

“They were kind children enough, but not so 
kind as my gipsy child; they could never love 
me so well, for the 4 had other dolls of their own, 
and presently they gave me away. So I passed 
from hand to hand, each time faring a litth 
worse, until the last family with whom I lived 
changed house. They did not trouble to take 
me with them, so I was thrown out here, with 
the rubbish, on the ash-heap.’ 

“Still, I don’t complain, for I am used to 
freedom and independence. All that I learned 
with the gipsies has stood me in good stead, and 
as you see I have not wasted my time.” 

“Indeed,” said Poor Cecco, looking about 
him, “you have made a very comfortable house 
here!” 

The wooden doll smiled, for to tell the truth 
she felt not a little proud of her house, and was 
glad of some one to show it off to 

“Tt isn’t so bad,” she agreed, “and I must 
say there is always a living to be picked up ina 
place like this, especially by one who has been 
taught to use their wits. I even thought of 
starting a store here, if only there were some 
customers. No, the only thing I have against 
it is the loneliness. Just think, you are the 
only visitors I have received in all this ti ne, 
unless you may count the rats, who are really 
of another class; neighborly, but rowdy in their 
habits and by no means to be trusted. In fact, 
they think nothing of dropping in here and 
helping themselves to whatever they choose, 
claiming that everything in the field belongs 
tothem. I have thought many timesof moving, 
if only for the sake of chang 
of a gipsy family, and that always makes it 
hard to stay in one place.”’ 

“W hy don’t you join us?” aske d Poor (¢ ecco. 
“We are out to see the world, and it would be 
pleasant to have another companion.” 

And Bulka, who all this while had been 
silent, licking the last of the canned salmon 
from his paws, said at once, “Yes, do!” 

Jensina agreed—she was really tired of living 
alone on the ash-heap—and being a person of 
action, at once set about packing up, with the 
help of Poor Cecco, those belongings which she 
especially treasured. There were a green glass 
scent-bottle stopper, the half of a broken silver 
brooch, the top ofa catchup bottle, which 
made an excellent drinking-cup, and one other 
small object wrapped in silver-paper, which 
she would not show him. 

“For, this,”’ she said, “this is a secret which 
I dare not tell, even to you!” 

To these Poor Cecco added his four pe nnies, 
and then, taking off her frock for greater 
freedom in walking, Jensina tied the things 
up in it, making a neat bundle which Poor 
Cecco willingly offered to carry. 

Meantime Bulka, who could not. resist 
ash-heaps, had found a 


Besides, I come 


poking about the 
94 


Poor Cecco 
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damaged string of blue beads, brought to light 
by the heavy rain, which would make a 
marvellous present for Tubby They were 
almost embedded in the earth. He seized one 
end of the string and was just giving a strong 
tug, when a great, gray rat poked his head 
from among the weeds 

he rat, who looked very savage, began to 
twitch his nose and show his teeth, but Bulka 
clung to the beads manfully, although he was 
more than a little frightened The rat came 
forward, sniffing the air, his whiskers twinkling, 
stretching out his body and leaving his hind 
feet behind him as long as possible, in the way 
rats do whon they feel uncertain. Suddenly 
the string of beads came loose from the mud; 
Bulka fell back, uttering a loud howl, and at 
that very instant the rat opened his mouth to 
bit In the flash of an eve, it seemed, there 
were rats all about him—gray rats, brown rats, 
black rats—all with long vellow teeth and 
nake-like tail 


Bulka, clutching his beads, set up a shrick for 


help, and immediately Poor Cecco and Jensina 


came scrambling over the crest of the ash-heap 
When she saw the rats, Jensina for a second 
turned pale. “‘See!”’ she exclaimed. “They 


They have been listen- 
ing, they know that I am going to leave them, 
and now they are angry! Bark, dear Cecco, 
bark! It is our only chance!” 

And while Poor Cecco charged down the ash 
heap, barking as he had never barked before, 
Jensina snatched pieces of cinder and crockery 
from the ground and flung them at the rats 
with all her strength—so desperately that she 
very nearly threw herself after them. 

Even then the rats would not give way, 
until Jensina, seeing the fight was unequal, 

uid: “Well, there is only one thing to be 
done. We must take our chance!” 

And raising herself on tiptoe and waving 
her arms, she called out several words in rat 
language, which she had learned during her 
stay in the field 


rhe effect was instantaneous. 


are blockine our wa) 


The rats, with 
looks of amazement, horror, and alarm, turned 
at once and rushed off through the weeds. In 
a second there was not one left in sight! 

The battle was over, but the friends were in 
Bulka had been bitten twice, Poor 
Cecco was hoars 


sore plight 
from barking, and Jensina 
had slipped on the ash-heap and rolled from 
top to bottom, grazing herself severely 
“Horrid mean things!’ she cried, rubbing 
her knees and picking up her bundle, which 
had come undone in the skiriaish. “They 
think they own everything here and that no 


one has any rights but them. I’m glad I am 
roing with you, for now nothing would induce 
rae to stay here any longer!” 
‘At least.” said Poor Cecco, “they have 
| 


gone now, so we have nothing more to fear.” 

“They have gone for the moment,” Jensina 
“but we must make haste, for I fear there 
is very little time to lose, and I shall be much 

aken if we have seen the last of them!” 

Sawdust was oozing from Bulka’s wound, 
ut for once he didn’t mind; he had the blue 
veads for Tubby, and that was all he could 
think about for the moment. Jensina bound a 
dock-leaf over the bite, declaring that this was 
the best cure for injuries, and then, tightly 
holding paws, they made their escape as fast 
cr the ash-heaps, not feeling 
safe until they reached the edge of the road. 
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as they could o 


Vul 
THE PURSUIT 

OOR Cecco wanted to take to the open 

country, but Jensina was all for the road. 
She was used to roads, she said, and felt at 
home on them 

“Are you afraid we can’t defend you?” Poor 
Cecco asked. 
] 


“Tt isn’t so much that,” said Jensina, paus 


ing to brush the dust off her shoes, which, 





being painted directly on her feet re ex 
tremely comfortabl: for walking It t so 
much ‘hal, as that there’s more lif ng < 
along the road. It seems years since | saw a 

agon or an automobile, and if we going 
to bury ours:lves in the wildernc un, | 
might as well have staved on my heap 
where at least there was comfort! 

It was plain that the incident of the rats 


had upset her more than she would ; 


hers took no notice of her snipp b 


the ot 


walked along on either side of her, a gt 
admire the s enery. 


Ti! RE was very little passing certainly or 

this road. It was wide and bare and empty 
and extremely hot, the sun by now being 
high above them, and not a cloud in the sky 
ven the weeds along the roadside hung their 
head But along the edge of the road. down 
in the ditch, ran a trickle of water Not 
enough to launch a boat on, but there was 
pl nty to cool their feet, and soon Poor Cecco 
and Bulka had hopped down and wer ilking 
along in it, splashing merrily It looked so 
cool that Jensina had to follow their exampkh 
Besides, as Poor Cecco said, in this way the 
rats would be unable to trace their footsteps 

Jensina, like many another young lad) 
recovered her spirits as soon as she felt she was 
getting her own way; she sang snatches of 
songs and dances and was altogether a most 
cheerful companion. Once in a while, on the 
road above them, an automobile passed with 
a noise like thunder and the blowing of 1 
pets, and whenever this happened Jensina 
scrambled hastily up the side of the ditch, her 
legs working like a pair of compasses, but sh 
was always too late to see anything but a 
vanishing cloud of dust. 

I shall walk on the edge of the road!” she 
called finally. “It is smoother up here, and 
one sees lar morc 

So she walked along, tilting on her toes and 
turning her head from side to side as she went 
But suddenly she came sliding in a great hurry 
down the side of the ditch again, 
her fingers on her lips. 

‘Sh-sh!” she whispered. “The rats are 
following us! I knew they would!” 

“Where?” cried Poor Cecco “Show me! 

Stealthily they all three climbed up the bank 
and peeped through the grasses here, sure 


m 


very pale, 


cnough, coming at a steady pace along the road 
behind them, were two enormous rats. Even 
at that distance one could see their whiskers 
twitching and their eyes pecring from side to 
side. At sight of them Bulka’s bites, which he 
had nearly forgotten about, began to smart 
age in. 

We'll keep quite still,” said Poor Cecco, 
“and perhaps they will pass by and not see us.” 

So they lay down, as flat as they could, 
among the grasses, scarcely daring to breathe. 
But the rats must have known they were there. 
For came within a few feet of 
where the three friends were in hiding, they 
stopped short, puffing and blowing, and sat 
down in the road to consult. 

“It’s no use,” said Jensina. “They must 
certainly have seen us! They are policeman 
rats.” 

They were very fat rats, and elderly. They 
were hot and tired from coming so far along 
the dusty road. One of them, who was in quite 
a perspiration, began at once to mop his face 
and brush his whiskers, grumbling as he did 
so, and staring about him. 

Jensina was watching them intently. 

“T can’t hear what they are saying,” she 
whispered, ‘but at any rate they are not going 
to attack us now. The best thing is to go 
straight on and pretend to take no notice of 
them.” 

And so saying, she rose to her feet, and hum- 
ming a little tune, began to walk away. Bulka 
and Poor Cecco followed, looking back over 
their shoulders, 
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Concertgoers hear many interesting in- 
terpretations of Rachmaninoff's Prelude in 
C Sharp Minor. But on the Ampico you 
can hear Rachmaninoff play it as he 
himself planned it should be played. 


How would the composer play it? 


Black notes on white paper—that is all any piece of music 
is. But the composer planned his music to be played with 
a hundred little subtleties that can't be written down. 


7 7 y 7 


F you have heard Rachmaninoff playing his Prelude in C 

Sharp Minor in concert, then you know exactly what the 
Ampico recording of that composition, played by the famous 
composer-pianist himself, is like. Every phrase, every subtle 
nuance, every characteristic blending of tone with tone—is 
unmistakably Rachmaninoft's. 


Although the Ampico has received endorsements from 
hundreds of great artists, none is more significant than the 
eagerness of the composer-pianists to immortalize their work 
through the Ampico. The unparalleled number of composer- 
played recordings included in the Ampico library tells its 
own story of the perfection of Ampico performance. 


Only in these great pianos 


The miraculous powers of the Ampico 
demand an exquisite instrument for 
their expression. Thus the Ampico is 
found only in these fine pianos, which 
have been famous for generations for 
their pre-eminent quality: the Mason 
& Hamlin; the Knabe; the Chickering; 
the Fischer; the Haines Bros.; the 
Marshall & Wendell; the Franklin. 
Note that the Mason & Hamlin, the 
Knabe, and the Chickering are three 
of the four great pianos in general use 
on the American concert stage. 


Yet these flawless instruments are 











unchanged, for the presence of the Ampico does not alter 
the piano’s construction in the slightest detail. When an 
artist's recording is not being played, the Ampico device 
touches neither the strings nor the keys. The piano is intact 
and ideal for playing by hand. 


Have you heard the Ampico ? 


If not, don’t postpone any longer the delight of discovering 
the Ampico for yourself. Don’t think of it as merely a 
piano. Above all, don’t think of the Ampico as a player- 
piano. The piano merchant nearest you who sells any of 
the pianos just named will be glad to let you hear on the 
Ampico, today, the superb interpretation of famous artists, 
playing famous compositions. 


Exchange your present piano for an Ampico 


The piano you now own will entitle you to an allowance 
on the purchase of your Ampico. This 
exchange privilege and convenient 
terms of payment place the boundless 
resources of the Ampico at your com- 
mand immediately. Electric models, 
$985 to $5000. With freight added. 
Uprights and grands. 


A note to the address below will 
bring a booklet describing the Ampico, 
outlining the large library of Ampico 
recordings, and telling of the great 
pianists who record their art for the 
Ampico. 


THE AMPICO CORPORATION 
. 437 Fifth Avenue 


New York City 


The ALL of the PLANO 





In using advertisements see page 4 


The two rats waited a little while. Then 
they, too, stood up, shook themselves and 
resumed their steady trot. 

“This is very mysterious,” said Poor Cecco 
to Bulka, “‘and I begin to think that Jensina 
knows rather more about it than she is willing 
to tell us!” 

Seeing, however, that the rats made no 
effort to overtake them, but just trotted 
steadily along in the rear, he began to take 
courage. 

“After all,” he said, “we are three, and they 
are only two. Let us put a good face on the 
matter, and before nightfall we may yet 
manage to give them the slip!” 

So they kept on their way, chatting together 
and affecting to pay no attention to the rats, 
who followed at a little distance behind them— 
pad—pad—twitching their whiskers and look- 
ing neither to right nor left. 

At noon they sat down to rest in the shade 
of a lofty burdock, making a meal off some 
wild strawberries which Jensina discovered by 
the roadside. Not far from them the two 
rats also waited, panting, and not ill-pleased 
at the opportunity to rest once more and mop 
their foreheads. They, however, having no 
strawberries, could only sit and suck their paws. 

“They will soon get tired of this,” Poor 
Cecco said. 

But the rats showed no sign of giving up the 
chase. All that afternoon they followed on 
their track, and when twilight fell, and Jensina 
glanced over her shoulder, it was only to see 
four green, glowing eves in the distance, fol- 
lowing like points of fire through the dusk. 

The three friends called a halt to decide 
what should be done. 

“We can’t spend the night on the road,” 
said Jensina. “At least,” she added, “not 
without a camp-fire!”” For her gipsy instincts 
were still quite strong. 

The chance of making a camp-fire, with no 
matches, seemed very slight, but Poor Cecco 
suddenly exclaimed, “I smell burning!’’ 

Sure enough, on following him a short dis- 
tance up the road, they found, on a bare space 
of ground set about with juniper bushes, the 
remains of a fire which some passing tramp had 
lighted not long ago. The ashes were still 
warm, and by blowing on these Jensina, who 
understood such matters, soon had a nice little 
blaze started, while Poor Cecco and Bulka 
gathered twigs and straws for fresh fuel. 

It was cheerful to gather round the fire and 
see the red sparks flying up into the air, and 
the smoke curling away overhead. The only 
trouble was, they had nothing to cook by it, 
and now that darkness had fallen, no one felt 
brave enough to venture out of the circle of 
firelight to look for food. In fact, though they 
talked loudly to keep up their courage, they 
were all three very nervous, and at each sound 
of a crackling twig, or the rustle of grass in the 
distance, they looked at one another and 
drew closer to the blaze. 

But presently their fire began to die down. 
Suddenly it gave a last little flicker and went 
out. Now indeed they were in bad plight! 

“This is getting beyond a joke!” said Poor 
Cecco. “I must study the situation!” 

And he went and lay down by himself at a 
little distance, with his nose on his paws, 
thinking. 


ENSINA and Bulka sat in the long grasses 

and shivered. Bulka thought of Tubby and 
the toy-cupboard, and he began to feel very 
homesick. Big tears rolled down his nose, but 
he licked them up bravely as fast as they fell, 
so that Jensina should not see he was crying. 
The tears came so fast that he had to lick hard 
to keep up with them, and after a while this 
occupation in itself proved so exciting that he 
very nearly forgot his troubles, and when Poor 
Cecco returned he had just succeeded in 
catching the last tear of all on the tip of his 
red flannel tongue, while Jensina sat with her 
legs stretched straight out before her and her 
precious bundle on her lap. 


Un 


Poor Cecco 


Ix 
“YOU ARE NOT INVITED” 
“WE MUST make dummies of grass,” Poor 
Cecco said,” ‘‘and set them up, so that 

the rats will think they are us, and then we 
can escape before they find out that they have 
been tricked!” 

“They aren’t so stupid as all that!” returned 
Jensina, who was both tired and cross. 

“Very well,” said Poor Cecco. “If you can 
think of something better, perhaps you'll say 
so. I’m not anxious to stay here all night!” 

At that very instant an automobile, coming 
along the road, slowed down just by the spot 
where the three friends were seated. The 
driver got out and went forward to attend to 
his engine, and in the moment that his back 
was turned Poor Cecco made a hasty sign to 
Bulka and Jensina. Hopping forward, they 
were just in time to scramble on the running- 
board before the driver returned to his seat 
and the car started on. 


oe HERE are we going?” asked Bulka. 

“It doesn’t matter where we go,”’ Poor 
Cecco replied, “‘so long as we get away from 
the rats, and they certainly can’t follow us 
now.” 

“All right!” said Bulka. 

And being very drowsy, and tired out with 
the excitement of the day, he at once shut his 
eyes and went to sleep. 

When he awoke, the car had stopped again, 
and Poor Cecco and Jensina, one on each 
side, were shaking him violently to make 
him open his eyes 

“Oh, I thought it was morning!” said Bulka, 
as soon as he could speak. ‘“‘Where are we? 
What are we going to do now?” 

“Sh-sh!” said Poor Cecco. 
quiet and follow me!” 

Carrying the bundle, and giving a paw to 
Jensina, who was stiff and cramped from 
sitting so long on the running-board, he led 
them across the road and under a gate into an 
open field 

“T don’t see,” said Jensina, staring about 
her, “why vou brought us here!” 

Poor Cecco had no answer to make, for he 
did not know himself. The field was immense 
and mountainous and very lonely, lit by a 
slender moon rising above the hilltop. There 
were great mounds here and there, and twisted 
bushes that stood out black in the moonlight, 
like crouching beasts. Everything looked 
strange and rather terrible, so that even Poor 
Cecco’s courage began to fail him a little, and 
he wondered whether after all it wouldn’t be 
better to go back to the road. But here they 
were, and they must make the best of it, come 
what might. And while they were still looking 
about them, wondering which way to go, there 
was a great whirring of wings, and something 
dark and huge swept down on them from the 
sky, striking at Bulka and rolling him over and 
over on the ground. 

Terror seized them. Jensina gave a shriek, 
but before Poor Cecco could spring to the 
rescue, Bulka had picked himself up again, and 
there on the before them stood an 
enormous owl, rolling his eyes and looking 
exactly like a sulky cat. 

“How dare you?” cried Poor Cecco. 

“How dare J’”’ exclaimed the owl. ‘How 
about him? What business has any one to go 
about looking like a rabbit? I couldn’t tell! 
And besides, I didn’t hurt him.” 

“You did!’ squealed Bulka, finding his voice 
again after the fright. “You p-pinched me!” 

“Cry-baby!”’ said the owl contemptuously. 
He rolled his green eyes at them. ‘‘What are 
you doing in this field? You aren’t real rabbits, 
any of you! Let me tell you at once, that 
if you think you can come here under false 
pretences, and put other people out of business, 
you’re mistaken! I’m the Field-Marshall. I 
won’t stand any nonsense!” 

“We are travelers,” said Jensina shrilly, 
thrusting herself forward. “We came by auto- 
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mobile, and we have just as much right to be 
here as you! We are looking for a place to 
spend the night.” 

“Spend it or keep it,” returned the owl 
“It’s all one tome! You can suit yourselyes. 
But as for that person—” pointing with his 
claw at Bulka—‘he’d better wear a label if he 
doesn’t want to get into trouble again.” 

“Insufferable creature!” declared Jensina, as 
the owl flapped heavily away across the field, 
“Look!” she exclaimed, pointing across the 
pasture. “Something is going on over there!” 

Something certainly was going on. One of 
the many hummocks in the field was hung 
about with twinkling lights, green and pale 
and golden, and as they drew near they could 
see that these were countless glow-worm 
lanterns hung artfully from the grass blades, 
The effect was both elegant and festive: the 
whole hummock was a blaze of colored light, 
and beside the doorway stood a placard with 
the words: 


~ GRAND FRATERNITY BALL 
SECOND ORDER OF MOLES 
YOU ARE INVITED 


———EE —— - 


“A ball! We must go to this!” cried Jensina, 
who had lived so long in retirement that the 
mere prospect of a party made her forget all 
her weariness. “I adore dancing, but if it is 
a formal affair, I suppose I had better put on 
my frock!” 

And snatching the bundle from Poor Cecco, 
she hastily unrolled it to get out her dress, 
She was so anxious to get to the party that she 
could not even wait to have the frock fastened, 
but began hopping toward the doorway with 
one arm thrust through the wrong sleeve-hole, 

“Let us in!” she cried, and pounded on the 
door. “Let us in! We want to dance!” 

The door swung open, and a mole, dressed in 
black velvet, stood on the threshold. He was 
plainly one of the ushers, for he wore a white 
flower in his buttonhole and pink kid gloves, 

“What do you want?” he asked. 

“We want to dance,” said Jensina, still 
struggling with her frock, which, being hind- 
side before, refused to go over her head. 

“Have you an invitation?” asked the mole. 

“Certainly we are invited!” returned Poor 
Cecco, and he pointed to the placard. 

“Ah!” said the mole. 

Stepping outside, he turned the placard 
round so as to show the other side. It now 
read, in large, clear letters: 

YOU ARE NOT 
INVITED 


= 

And without so much as a further glance at 
them he went back into the molehill and 
slammed the door. 

“Mean, hateful thing!” exclaimed Jensina, 
ready to cry with disappointment. “Who 
wants to go to their old ball anyhow!” And 
pulling off her frock again, she flung it away 
and sat down hard on the grass, looking very 
proud and snifily. 

“Never mind,” said Poor Cecco. “TI don’t 
suppose it’s much of a dance, after all! When 
we get home, Jensina, we'll have a grand ball 
and only invite whom we want, and there'll be 
lemonade and a cake with icing, and you shall 


dance all night long! 


UT Jensina was not to be comforted s0 

easily. Her pride had been hurt, and more- 
over she could still hear faintly, through the 
closed door of the molehill, the scraping ol 
fiddles and the shuffling of feet. So she con- 
tinued to sit there, sulking, on the grass, and to 
judge by her expression it was far wiser to 
leave her alone. 

\s for Bulka, he was dropping with sleep, 5° 
Poor Cecco propped him up against Jensina, 
with the bundle beside them, and set off alone 
to search for a night’s lodging. 

(To be continued) 














Naptha! You can tell 
by the smell 


Fels-Naptha is more than 
soap. It is splendid soap and 
naptha~two safe, usefu 
cleaners in one golden bar, 
working together to save you 
work, and to save wear-and- 
tear on clothes. Isn't this 
extra help worth a penny 
more a week? 


Use water of any tempera- 
ture with Fels-Naptha. Boil 
clothes with Fels-Naptha if 
you prefer. You are bound to 
get good results any way you 
use it. The real naptha in 
Fels-Naptha makes the dirt let 
£0, no matter whether the 
wateris cool, lukewarm or hot. 

Be sure to include 
Fels-Naptha in your camp kit 
this Summer. It makes short 

k of cleaning clothes and 
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hy shouldnt she be proud ! 


How a mother delights in keeping her children’s clothes 
ready for critical eyes! Spick-and-span! So beautifully clean 
that people look twice in admiration. 

If you want a new experience, watch how quickly, how 
easily, how safely Fels-Naptha brings back the original brightness 
to children’s soiled dresses and rompers! 

With Fels-Naptha you can get this same deep, sparkling 
cleanliness in all your wash—because it has extra washing-value 
that you cannot get in any other form. 

That’s why nothing can take the place of Fels-Naptha! 

There’s a very good reason why Fels-Naptha gives you this 
extra washing-help—why it cleans so thoroughly and quickly, 
yet so gently and safely. Fels-Naptha is splendid soap and 
naptha—two safe, useful cleaners in one golden bar. By working 
together you can readily see how they help each other to do 
quicker work. Isn’t this extra help worth a penny more a week? 

When you are convinced, you will want to tell your neigh- 
bors about Fels-Naptha. Women like to do each other a real 
kindness. 


Millions of housewives wouldn’t be without Fels-Naptha— 
not only for the weekly wash, but for general household cleaning. 
Whether you do the washing yourself, or have it done for 
you, the extra helpfulness of Fels-Naptha is sure to be felt in 
your home! 


Get a bar or two from your grocer today, and share 
Fels-Naptha’s benefits! 
TES the extra washing-value of Fels-Naptha. Se 


i 2c in stamps 
for sample bar. 


“me 
Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia. 


The original and genuine naptha soap 
in the red-and-green wrapper. Buy 
it in the convenient ten-bar carton. 


FELS-NAPTHA 


using 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR Fe > : 


Philad 
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You Too Can Have 
the Perfect Window 


Your home can have that tone of 
distinction usually found only 
in the most expensive dwellings. 
Truscon Copper-Steel Casements 
give the magic touch of quality 
and charm. Their 
price is low enough 
to be within the 
reach of all. 
Truscon Casements 
resist rust, are fire- 
safe, weathertight, 
and will not warp or 
stick, They afford 
full daylight, 100% 
ventilationand lend 
themselves to artis- 
tic effects in curtains 
and drapes. 
Return coupon for 
“Home Builder’s Encyclopedia”’ 

es 1 RUSCON STEEL COMPANY: 

YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO 

Warehouses & Offices in Principal Cities 

Foreign Div: NewY ork. Canada: Walkerville,Ont. 
Send Free Home Builder’s Encyclopedia 
Name 
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double the daylight. 
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Address — G. H. 7-25 
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HEALTH 


and HAPPINESS 





CLUB 


cA Service for -Mothers-To-Be 
and the Mothers of Wee Babies 


Conducted by 


Josephine 


Hemenway 


Kenyon, M. D. 


City or Country? 


Mountains or the Sea? 


MorTHERS rHE HEALTH 


EAR 
D Happiness CLus: 

A recent. publication which you will 
all be interested in reading is called “Child 
Management,” written by Dr. D. A. Thom, 
the Director of the Habit Clinics of Boston. 
Write for it to the Children’s Bureau, U. S. 
Department of Labor, Washington, D. C. 
Single copies are sent free of charge. 

Mothers often ask about the relative value 
of a life in a big city or in the country for 
children. We used to take it for granted that 
the country had all the good points. Most 
| people are still sorry for the little city child. 
Then, when children all over the country were 
examined, there was found to be no noticeably 
better showing among those children who had 
supposedly had the advantage of the fresher 
air and outdoor life. Why was this, we asked? 

We will all concede many points in favor of 
the country—less vitiated air, more chance for 
a real house with a piazza and green grass 
around it, the sun shining on all sides of this 
house, growing things at hand, and gardens 
of their own for children to work in, a wider 
range of play life with more roll and tumble, 
with infinitely more oppo.tunity for creative 
expression in play, little outside duties carry 
ing a sense of responsibility, more real choice 
of friends for your children rather than having 
them determined by chance meeting: on the 
streets or in the parks, the joy of having live 
pets in a less artificial environment. All thes« 
and more! 

But often in these wonderfu’ surroundings 
we find much less thought about the healthful 
points in the day’s routine, much illness con- 
tracted through chance contact, much spread- 
ing of infections with less supervision and 
quarantining of the child with a cold and a 
“runny (which may be the starting 
point of almost any of the childhood diseases 
We find that, having all outdoors to play in, 
the children troop back and forth from play- 
| room to yard, and by actual count are indoors 

most of the time clothed in sweaters and out- 
door wraps and usually in a profuse perspira- 
|} tion. Often it is hard to procure fresh green 
| vegetables and fruits during the winter, and 
| the children “starve”’ for the right kind of diet 
|—which shares equally with sunshine, fresh 
| 
| 
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air, and sleep in building health. There seems 
to be a little more tendency to let the children 
stay up late and to take them for evening 
| visiting with the parents. Lollipops, ice 
cream cones, and too frequent “movies” are 
evils common to both city and country. From 
all this discussion you may conclude with me 
| that the honors are about even, as things exist 
| today. 


END us fifty cents in stamps, your name 


and address, and the date when you 
expect your baby. Each month for eight 
months you will receive a letter from Dr. 
Kenyon, mailed in a plain envelope, so that 


no one will know the 
for “Series I. 
Baby-to-come.” 


contents. Always ask 
For the Mother-to-be and the 
It will be sent promptly. 


There are several interesting points regard- 
ing the sea level and the higher inland country 

Sea level is not especially good for all chil- 
dren for the year round. For a child with 
a low resistance to colds or croup, with a 
chronic cough, a sinus trouble or recurring 
boils, often the best “medicine” we can 
advise is to spend a few weeks in the mountains 
or in a high, dry air. But keep in mind the 
fact that the food question enters in, too, and 
one must be sure before going anywhere that 
the diet will be rich in vitamins and the milk 
of good quality—not just a meat-potatoes- 
white-bread routine. 

Children just over pneumonia, bronchitis, or 
whooping cough will usually recover much 
more quickly in the country than at sea level 
On the other hand, often a child who is not 
hungry, or is anemic or rachitic, or under- 
nourished will do wonderfully well at the sea- 
shore. 

If your child is below par for any reason, and 
you have an opportunity to plan for a few 
weeks away from home, talk with your own 
physician about where to go. 

Don’t be too sorry for your sisters who live 
in a city, you mothers who have real out-door 
yards and your own gardens. We manage 
very well. We have to! We can show you just 
as rosy cheeks, just as sturdy arms, and often 
stronger legs, for almost everything a city child 
does is with his legs—scooters, roller skates, 
jumping ropes, walking, etc. But we plan. 
Four hours a day outdoors at least, and this 
takes precedence over anything else we have 
to do. We buy fresh vegetables the year 
round—at great detriment to our pocket- 
books, but we know that is one way to keep 
muscles strong and cheeks pink. We continue 
the rest pe riods after luncheon until a child is 
about twelve years old, and we have early-to- 
bed rules and stick to them. We study 
flowers and trees in the springtime, and we 
must work hard to bring these things into the 
life and consciousness of our child. We visit 
the aquarium and the zoological departments 
of the parks. We take “bird walks.”’ These 
satisfy the love and longing for a touch with 
live animals. 

After all, it is not so much a question of how 
much income you have, or whether you live 
in a metropolitan city or in a smaller town, for 
children do not “just grow” as Topsy did. 
Healthful growth comes only in proportion to 
the intelligent thought and care, insight and 
understanding, of the father and mother 


Sethu Wrage 


Ke \LLY important is the second series 
of eight letters to cover “The Baby’s First 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, and 
your name and address, and this series will be 
sent complete, with a cardboard cover. Ad- 
dress all requests for both series to the Health 
and Happiness Club, Goop HovusEKEFPING, 
119 West goth Street, New York City, N. Y. 






























The dirt that fears but one thing! 


In all rugs there is dirt that needs beating te 
this*. ... Are you content to let this dirt remain ) ts glass 


like edges a menace to rug’ life; its myriads of d hallenge 


to health? Then, choose now between dirt and a ou can’t have 


ith The Hoover rugs are kept beaten, : t and suctioned im- 


maculately clean. Choose now! Your Authorized Hoover Ds will deliver 
a Hoover complete with dusting tools upon payment on 5 down, 


The HOOVER 


It BEATS::. as it Sweeps as it Cleans 


BS T° PROVE RUGS NEED BEATING: Turn over a corner of a rug; 
with the handle of an ordinary table-knife, or something of equal 
weight, give the under or warp side 15 to 25 sharp taps and watch the dirt 
dance out trom the nap depths onto a piece of paper. Feel the destructive 
character of this grit. This is the dirt your present cleaning methods have 
missed, and that beating has dislodged. Correct use of The Hoover causes 
this embedded dirt to be vibrated to the surface by the rapid, gentle 
beating of the Hoover brush, as powerful suction lifts the rug from the 
floor and draws all the beaten-out, swept-up dirt into the dust-tight bag 





THE HOOVER COMPANY, NORTH CANTON, OHIO + The oldest and largest maker of electric cleaners * The Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 
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Chafing must not mar his precious sleepy time 


Why each year 
over 1,000,000 
mothers of new 
babies choose ¢his 
same Baby Powder 


F all the ills that beset the 

young baby going through 

his first summer, the most common 
are chafing and skin rash. 

“The skin of a young baby,” said 
Dr. L. Emmett Holt in ‘The Happy 
Baby’, “‘is very delicate, and chafing 
and other eruptions easily occur un- 
less special care is exercised. The 
main things to be secured are clean- 
liness and the free use of toilet 
powder.” 

It was at the request of doctors 
and from their prescription that 
Johnson and Johnson prepared their 
pure and antiseptic baby powder, in 
the laboratories where already over 
four hundred of the finest antiseptic 
articles had long been prepared. 

Just dust it on after baby’s bath, 
to absorb the last little trace of mois- 
ture and to keep perspiration down. 
And use it every time you “change” 
him, too, to prevent chafing. 

Over a million mothers of new 
babies in America are already using 
this safe and authorized powder for 
their little ones! + 

If you are not yet using Johnson's 
baby powder write this very day for 
the little can of powder and the 
book offered free, below. 


Gof rons Goh wn Dept. D-s 


New Brunswick, New Jersey 





> 


Please send me free a small can of the baby 
, 


your famous laboratories, and 
“The Summer Care of Babies.’ 


powder made i 
the little book 





Your druggist is more than a merchant 
= a 
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| in Variety 


Good Housekeeping Institute 


A Lawn Spray With Bells—We have a 
whirling lawn spray, and I fastened two tiny 
sleigh-bells on each of the four arms of the 
spray. When the spray is in action, the musical 
tinkle of the bells is pleasing alike to children 
and grown-ups, and I can go freely about my 
work, however absorbing it may be, for I know 
that the chime of my bells will remind me that 
the water is turned on the lawn, so I shall not 
forget to change it. Mrs. J. G. C., Idaho 


An Exchange Library—One of the princi- 
pal disadvantages in living in a small town is 
the lack of good books from a public library. 


| Our town has a book club, composed of twenty- 





six women, who meet every two weeks and ex- 
change books. The club has the usual club 
officers with a librarian. Twenty-six new books 
are bought every year, numbered, and go the 
rounds. At the end of the year they are given 
to some worthy cause such as American Legion 
halls, Convalescent Soldiers’ homes, or hospi- 
tals. Each member entertains once a year in 
any way she wishes, but the exchange of books 
is the main idea. The president appoints a 
committee to buy the books, and quite a little 
reduction is allowed the club on the books from 
the dealers. Membership fee is one dollar and 
a half, and a small monthly club due is charged 
Mrs. F. S., Texa 


Avoid Unnecessary Handling of Silver- 
ware—My tea-wagon has been made to serve 
an additional purpose by the arrangement of 
the drawer to hold the silver in every-day use. 
I lined the drawer with felt and had three 
wooden partitions inserted, running from front 
to back, to divide the drawer into separate sec- 
tions for forks, knives, table spoons, and tea 
spoons. After each meal the wagon loaded with 
used dishes and silver is wheeled to the sink 
where each piece of silver is put in its proper 
compartment as dried. This cares for the 
silver without scratching and with a minimum 
of handling. Mrs. C. W. L., Ma 


To Keep Pimiento—Good cooks have 
learned that pimientoes mold if left exposed. 
They will keep indefinitely if, on removing 
from the sealed tin, they are drained, and put 


in a glass tumbler, and covered with salad oil. 


Miss E. J. Davies, Ill. 


A Valuable Canning Record—In my card 
recipe box, under “Canned Goods,” I always 
enter a record of every bit of canning that I do, 
the name of the fruit or vegetable, from whom 
obtained, date, price, and the amount of sauce, 
jelly, etc., that is made from it. This helps so 
much in planning the canning for the next 


| season, by recording quantities, the best time 


| to buy, etc. 


Mrs. W. M., Minn. 


To Prevent Breakage of China and Glass 
in Sinks—Bits of rubber tubing about four 
inches long, slipped on over the nozzles of the 
sink faucets for a distance of three inches, so 
that a portion of the tubing extends below the 
nozzles, will be found to exert a gentle restraint 
upon the water flow and will serve as buffers 
to prevent breakables coming into fatal con- 
tact with hard metal. The sink faucets are 
responsible for many of the unsightly “nicks” 
on many pieces of china and glass otherwise 
whole and serviceable. Two pieces of rubber 
tubing will save the day for the dishes! Try it! 

Miss C. C. C., Mis 


To Relieve Fatigue—When whipping eggs 
or cream, beating mayonnaise, fudge, etc., if 
the arm tires and one is obliged to go on, move 
the bowl to a different level. This relieves the 


strain on the muscles of the arm, and one can 
H.S. M., Tenn. 


almost take a new start. Mrs 


When Planning Your Marketing—Before 
you plan your menus for the week, read the 
market reports and get the market prices. This 
is the best way to get a good return for your 
money. Mrs. W. B.C... Texa 


When Sending Clothes to the Cleaner— 
I have found that if the dry cleaner knows 
definitely what has caused spots or stains on 
the garment he is to clean, it will save experi 
mentation which often causes injury to the 
fabric. So, whenever I know what substance 
has made the stain, I write the name of this on 
a slip of paper and attach it to the spot by 
means of a small paper clip. It takes but an 
instant to attach and detach these clips, and 
injury to the fabric, which pinning or sewing on 
labels might cause, is avoided. 

Miss F. M. B., Calif. 


Save the Eyes—A pair of cheap dark glasses 
kept by the laundry door, to slip on when 
hanging out white clothes, is a saving to the 
eyes. Mrs. C. B., Okla 


A Gift For a Bride—If you want a differ- 
ent gift for a bride-to-be, give her a tool-chest., 
Mine was a small tin box containing assorted 
tacks and nails, screws, hooks, tweezers, tack 
hammer, picture wire and hooks, and many 
more of the little things that one needs when 
starting housekeeping and forgets to procure 
until the minute they are needed. 

Mrs. R. M. D., lowa 


Save On Household Machinery—Two 
mornings a month I set aside for one of the 
most important of my household duties. On 
these mornings I overhaul all my household 
machinery. Everything that needs oiling, I oil. 
I clean all the parts which gather dust. I ex- 
amine all electric cords to be sure that none is 
wearing out and likely to cause fire. By this 
means I keep my house equipment in the best 
of condition, avoiding electricians’ bills and 
prolonging the life of the machinery. 

Miss D. B. B., Kansa 


New Golf Balls From Old—I take a num- 
ber of linen threads about fifteen inches long, 
tie a common pin to one end of them, and the 
other end to the clothes line in the basement. 
Whenever I have golf balls which have lost 
their whiteness, I stick one on each of these 
pins and leave the balls suspended in the air. 
I then take my little can of golf-ball paint, or 
ordinary white enamel, and raise it up under 
the balls until they are entirely immersed in the 
paint. I then lower the can and hold it under 
the ball for a moment or so until the extra paint 
drops off. I do the same with the next ball, 
until they are all painted. They are left hang- 
ing until perfectly dry, and are most satisfac- 
tory to use again. Until we learned this easy 
way of painting golf balls so that they looked 
like new, we discarded many expensive golf 
balls because they had lost their paint and 
were not easy to locate on the links. This 
makes a perfectly even surface, such as a new 
ball has, whereas painting them in the old way 
often left the surface rough. 

Miss G. J. D., Wash 


A Use For Rhubarb—As we always have 
much more rhubarb than we can use, I gather 
large quantities of it, stew, and drain as for 
jelly, add any other fruit juices preferred, mix 
with about half as much sugar as liquid, boil a 
few minutes and can. The addition of orange 
and lemon-juice, or pineapple and lemon, 
makes a delicious drink for hot weather, with 
water to suit the taste. About two-thirds 
water is the proportion we prefer 

M 4.M. Mc. 4 
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PuNncEssE MARIE de BOURBON of SPAIN 


tells how she cares for her flower-like skin 





he exquisite skins of beautiful 

women everywhere must be 
watchfully cared for, or like 

fragile flowers, they wither, they fade. 
“Happily, however, no woman's skin 
need fade if she faithfully uses Pond’s 
Wonderful Two Creams. They protect 
and keep the complexion perpetually 


young and beautiful.” 


A* extraordinarily lovely young 
woman—this cousin of the King 
of Spain, Princesse of the Spanish 





branch of the old, illustrious, royal 
House of Bourbon! For although in 
Spain she has the position and pro- 
tection accorded to members of a 
royal house, being a democrat, she 
has chosen to come and live in more 


liberal America. 


Instead of the dark beauty 
associates with Spanish women, she 
has beauty of a rare and highly aris- 
tocratic type. Her hair is a glorious 
Titian red, her eyes have the green- 
blue lights of Mediterranean waters, 
and her skin the delicacy of the jas- 
mine flower that blooms in the tan- 
gled depths of old Catalonian gardens. 


one 


Naturally this young princesse regards 
her jasmine-white skin as important. She 
knows its delicate bloom must be watched 
over. And in seeking the best of all ways 
to care for it she found the Two Creams 
which meet the fundamental needs of the 
skin. 

Pond’s are the Two Creams—with their 
gentle cleansing, their soft protection and 
finish—that all lovely women every- 
where are using today to keep the 
youthful bloom of their delicate skins. 
For to follow this easy, simple method 
of skin care takes but a few moments 
from a busy day. 


How the Princesse ~Marie 
does it 
First, @ daily cleansing with Pond’s 
Cold Cream. Once a day, at least, 
oftenerif you have been out in the sooty 
air, or the wind and cold, smooth it 
liberally over your face and neck. Its 
pure oils will bring to the surface the 








Charlotte Fairchild 
The Princesse Marie pe Bourson is an 
aristocrat by birth. She belongs, furthermore, to 
that larger aristocracy of beautiful women who 
know that true distinction of appearance depends 
upon taking the utmost pains with the smallest 
details of the toilet, including the care of the skin. 


i 


Every skin needs these creams used by the women of socicty. 





| 





dust and powder which have clogged the 


With a soft cloth take it all off. 
Repeat the process, finishing 


pores. 
with a crisp 
little rub with ice or a dash of cold water. 
Your mirror peaks volumes now, of ¢ lean- 
ness, of glowing health. 


If your skin is very dry, Pond’s 


Cold Cream on 


little stay on all night. 


use 


o tt 
too, letting a 


retiring, 


For the last glowing touch 


Next, a@ lovely finish with Pond’s Vanishing 
Cream. Smooth on a light film, not too 
much. This delicate greaseless cream 
akes away the hateful shine, gives your 
skin a clear, lustrous tone, makes it just 


And 


which goes on next! 


how it holds 


It’s a 


satin. your powder, 
protection, too, 
against the weather, guarding your sensi- 


tive skin {rom winds, sun and dust. 


So, always befor« powdering, and espe- 
cially just before going out, for that last 
glowing touch of perfection your complex- 


ooth on a 


ion requires, remember to sn 
feathery film of this light cream. 

I'ry, for vourself, this method which 
the world’s loveliest, most aristocratic 


women are following. You may have the 


Cold Cream 


and both the creams in 


in generous large jars now 
the two sizes of 


jars you are familiar with. 

THE QUEEN OF ROUMANIA 
MRS. REGINALD C. VANDERBILT 
MRS. MARSHALL FIELD, SR. 
MRS. LIVINGSTON FAIRBANK 
MRS. O. H. P. BELMONT 
MRS. GLORIA GOULD BISHOP 
MRS. CONDE NAST 
THE LADY DIANA MANNERS 
are among the other women distinguished 


by beauty and high position who have 
expressed approval of Pond’s Two Creams. 


j REE OFFER— 
f, 


Mail this coupon and we will send you free 
attractive little 


use them 


tubes of these two creams and an 


folder telling you how te 





The Pond’s Extract Company, Dept. G 

135 Hudson Street, New York City 
Please tubes of 

Pond’s Cold and Vanishing Creams. 


send me your free 


Name 
Street 


Strate 


City 
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| Sternally 
Beautiful 


Rock of Ages 
Granite 


HE best and noblest 

in man may be 
symbolized and perpet- 
uated in Rock of Ages 
granite. Your family 
memorial in this imper- 
ishable material will 
inspire for generations 
to come. 


Sexecr a Rock of Ages 
memorial in your own 
lifetime, and request 
our Certificate of Per- 
fection when ordering 
from your local dealer. 
It protects you against 
inferior granites. 


Let us send you 
Booklet “‘H”’ 


alk 


oF 


ALE 


<as08 


BOUTWELL, 
MILNE & VARNUM 
COMPANY 


Quarriers—Rock of Ages Granite 
MONTPELIER, 
VERMONT 





Quarries at Barre, Vermont 








102 July 


1925 Good Housekeeping 























oe. 
RPaexste 


Questions concerning foods, 


request. No exceptions can be 
advice can not be given, nor can 
Harvey W. Wiley, 
Sanitation, and Health, 506 


Natural Conditions of 
Trade 

Your earnest and untiring 
efforts to teach the house- 
keepers of the land the im- 
portance of pure and whole- 
some foods has made us 
realize we must choose care- 
fully and studiously if we 
expect our families to keep 
in good health. In our 
efforts to follow your helpful 
suggestions we find whole 
wheat bread is sold from 
two to three cents more 
than refined. W 2d is this? 

Mrs. J. Mass. 


pamphlets: 


in stamps each 


The reason i the 


is found in the limited 
demand for these products, and the consequent 
high cost of production. Another reason is 
that it is more difficult to keep whole wheat flour 
than it is to keep bleached white flour. Insects 
have keen instincts as to what they should eat. 
They always prefer to attack the whole wheat 
flour when they have the chance. These are 
the chief economic factors that make the price 
of whole wheat flour and its products higher 
than white flour and its products. If the con- 
ditions of trade were reversed and 5 percent 
of the people bought white flour and bre ad and 
95 percent of the people bought whole wheat 
bread, the price of white flour would doubtless 
be higher than that of whole wheat flour. This 
fact, however, would not appeal in any way to 
the weevils. They would still eat the high- 
priced article. 


Yolk and White of Egg Quite Different in 
Constituents 
In listening to a lecture by a man from India, he 
stated that yolk of eggs was most wholesome. He 
advised to take several yolks raw daily, but to throw 
the whites away Are not the whites of eggs 
nourishing? Mrs. C. N., Calif. 





I fear the gentleman from India is not a 
trained food chemist. Egg white is almost a 
pure protein of that variety known as albumin. 
It is an important tissue builder. The amino 
acids which build the protein structures of our 
body arise from the digestion of protein or 
albuminous foods, such as lean meat, the gluten 
of wheat, white of eggs, etc. Egg yolk, how- 
ever, is a much more evenly balanced food than 
egg white. If I had to eat one or the other 
exclusively, I should prefer the yolk. Not only 
does the yolk contain a high percentage of 
protein, but it is also rich in fat, and contains 
organic phosphorus which is well suited to 
supply the phosphorus needs of the body. I 
feel certain that Nature, if it had any purpose 
at all in producing edible eggs, intended that 
they should be eaten as they are. 





Milk Far Superior to Ice-Cream 


I wish to thank you for the helpful suggestions I 
| h ave received from the Question-Box. 1 should like to 
ave your opinion about ice-cream My children 
like to buy ice-cream cones for lunch at school, instead 


ilk. Is not milk better for them Why can not 
ist and eat store ice-cream? When I make it at 


can cat it Mrs. C. B. D., Tenn. 


1} 

is 

i You are right in believing that milk is far 

| more desirable for a school lunch than ice- 
|cream. Milk, however, just as well as ice- 
cream, may be good, indifferent, or bad, and I 

| am speaking only of good milk. The Lord only 


sanitation, 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 


samples be analysed. 
Director Good Housekeéping Bureau of Foods, 
Mills 


DE. WILEY has prepared for dis- 

tribution an important series of 
for children, 
Foods for Infants,” 
ing of Older Children’’; 
“Constipation,” “Reducing Weight,” 
“Increasing Weight,” “‘Diet in Preg- 
nancy and Lactation,” 
acidity and Fermentation.” 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 


addressed envelope. All those inter- 
ested in health should send a stamped, 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 


higher price of whole for Longer Life. | 
wheat flour and the exact physical condition 
bread made therefrom 


determined and improvement made 


WILEY’S 


on- Bor 


and health will be answered 
made to this rule. Prescriptional 
Address Dr. 
Building, 


Washington, D. C. 


knows how some com- 
mercial ice-cream js 
“Artificial made. I do not mean 
and “The Feed- by that the process of 
for adults, making, but the materi- 
als of which it is con- 
stituted, There are very 
and “‘Hyper- few places where you 
These can find out about these 
matters. In Washington, 
and a stamped, the health officer ex- 
amines the commercial 
ice-creams for their fat 
content and the num- 
ber of bacteria therein. 
These data are open to 
the public. A mother 
interested in the health 
of her child can go down 
to the health office here and find how many 
bacteria and what percentage of fat are found 
in various brands of ice-cream. The fat con- 
tent ranges from 7 percent to 16 percent, 
and the number of bacteria from a_ few 
hundred to many millions. We buy ice-cream 
for our Sunday dinner from a brand of ice- 
cream containing 12% percent of fat and an 
extremely low percentage of bacteria. If your 
husband could get that kind of commercial ice- 
cream, he could eat it as freely as ice-cream 
made at home. 


With its aid, your 
may be 


Visit a Competent Physician 


My husband has been troubled occasionally by 
dizzy and weak spells. We are of the opinion that 
he has high blood pressure and that his diet should 


be changed. Mrs. D. M. C., N. J. 


Take your husband at once to a competent 
physician, who will tell you whether or not he 
has high blood pressure and whether or not his 
arteries are getting hard. The doctor will 
probably prescribe a diet for him also. There 
is a great difference of opinion among com- 
petent physicians as to the proper diet in high 
blood pressure. There is very little experi- 
mental evidence on this important subject. 
My advice, which I am about to give, is 
based upon the general principles of dict in 
disease. High blood pressure may be con- 
trolled, to a certain extent, by diminishing the 
volume of the blood. This may be accom 
plished in several ways; first, by restricting the 
intake of fluids in the body. An excess of 
water naturally dilutes the blood by increasing 
its volume. Water plays an important part 
in human nutrition and should not be 
diminished beyond a given point. Avoid all 
excess of water, whether in the food or taken 
directly. In the second place, the quan- 
tity of the foods, especially the proteins, 
should be diminished, and an increase in 
the quantity of fruits and vegetables be made 
All animal products, with the exception of 
milk, should be—temporarily, at least—aban- 
doned; all sugars, candies, confections, and 
sweetened desserts eliminated. Tea, 
cocoa, and chocolate should follow the above- 
named articles to the scrap-heap. Send for my 
leaflet on the feeding of older children. Grown 
people are only older children. Enclose 5 cents 
in stamps and a stamped, addressed envelope 
therefor. Read this diet list to your doctor 
and follow only such parts of it as he may 
approve. I carefully avoid any suggestions 
which are not in harmony with the advice of 
your own physician. 
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| The human desire | 
| toown the best suggests i 
| the CADILLAC 











What everyone is seek- 


Your Confidence ing, in men and in 
17 mM Cadillac manufactured prod- 


ucts, is the genuine 
worth which inspires and merits confidence. 


This is the fixed demand; and it is, we believe 
the basic reason why so many people have given 
preference to the Cadillac for so many years. It 
is clear to everyone that people do repose special 
confidence in the Cadillac and that this confi- 
dence extends to every feature and function of the 
car... . Confidence in the excellence of Cadillac 
engineering, manufacturing and servicing is one 
example .. . Confidenceinthevalue of the Cadil- 


CADILLAC oe CAR 


CA DI 














COM P 


General 


lac, in the fact that it represents a dollar’s worth 
for every dollar invested, is still another... 
Confidence in the dependability of the Cadillac, 
in the safety of its wonderful four-wheel br: akes, 
in its ability to hold the road at high speeds, in 
its capacity to do more easily and more efficiently 
everything itsdrivercallsuponitto dois yet another. 


There is no more satisfying thing to any motorist 
than to be able to place such confidence in his 
car; and there is no more gratifying nor sobering 
thought toa manufacturer than that his clientele 
does have such faith in his product. Not for any 
consideration would Cadillac lower the stand- 
ards which have established this confidence. 

ANY, SET R ORT, MICHIGAN 


Motors oration 
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Treacherous germs 
of blood-poisoning 
~Zonite kills them outright 


I" the summertime the dreaded scourge 
of infection creeps on its victims un- 
awares. The camper or vacationist natu- 
rally must have his share of cuts, burns, 
ees and insect bites. Broken bot- 
tles and clamshells infest even 
the nicest bathing beaches. 
Barbed wire and fish-hooks 
and poison ivy are always with 
us. Mosquito-bites and sun- 





Rusty nails.broken DUIN, too, are dangerous 
bottics and clam- sources of infection. Tennis, 
shells tring grave . on 9° 
possibilities of in- TOWing and hiking cause blis- 
fection. ters which may have ex- 
tremely serious consequences. 
But you need not carry a whole medicine 
chest full of special preparations for all 
these. purposes. The same bottle of 
Zonite which prevents infec- 
tion from knife-cut or gun- 
wound will soothe your sun- 
burn and insect-bites or, as a 
mouthwash, will kill the 
§ germs which cause colds and 
more serious 





diseases of 


Insect bites, es- 


pecially when throat, nose or gums. 
scratched by chil- jn ar 
dren's finger-nails, Best of all, Zonite is absolute- 
eet Semen ly Though 
treated with Zonite. ~ 

far more powerful than any 
dilution of carbolic acid that can be ap- 


plied to the body, Zonite is safe in the 


non - poisonous, 


hands of a child. Full directions with 

wre CNTY package. Zonite Prod- 
Nites 77 ucts Company, Postum Build- 

ST ae . ' 

S ing, 250 Park Avenue, New 

nose, BY. 












At your druggist’s in 
bottles — 50c and $1 
Slightly higher in Canada 


Sunburn can be 
made bearable with 
Zonite, and infec- 
- 


tion prevented. 


If your druggist does O 


not have Zonite, we 
will send you a bortle 
postpaid, on receipt 
of 50c. 


pr- ccc --n 





= 
Zaonite Products Company, Postum Building i 
' 250 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y i 
| Piease send me free copy of the Zonite booklet or 
booklets checked below l 
i 0 Use of Antiseptics in the Home 1 
| LJ Nursery and the Baby 


Feminine Hygiene 


t 
G-9) 1 
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Address I 
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By ELAINE, Entertainment Editor 


TO ORDER THIS PARTY, OR OTHERS MENTIONED BELOW, SEND 





TEN CENTS IN 


STAMPS TO ELAINE, ENTERTAINMENT EDITOR, 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, 119 WEST 40th STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


of the most delightful duties of the sum- 

mer hostess, and what is more appropri- 
ate for it than an informal bridge on a mid- 
summer’s afternoon, with cool, colorful dec- 
orations, a game just serious enough to keep 
the guests entertained but not working too 
hard, and a pleasant, conversational hour over 
a dainty luncheon or tea! This is what Elaine 


NTERTAINING the visiting guest is one 


‘tg oss-Word “‘Puzz 


has planned for the summer bridge, which in- 
cludes ideas for clever ways of starting the 
afternoon in a gay mood, individual score cards 
that can be made in a few moments, and pretty 
summer-time decorations that are simple to 
arrange, but make the small bridge tables 
gay for the refreshments, or make a large table 
a pretty picture when set for a luncheon, or 
tea, with cool drinks and dainty cakes. 


le and Horoscope 


Birthday Parties 





OR the Cross-Word Puzzle Party, send ten 
cents in stamps to Elaine, Entertainment 

Editor. The instructions and decorations 
include games of all the crossest possible words, 
and such puzzles as Crossing the Bridge Before 
You Come To It. The party is suitable for a 
luncheon, tea, or evening affair, at home, at 


a resort, or at a club in town or country. 


OR the Horoscope Birthday Party, send 
ten cents in stamps to Elaine, Entertain- 
ment Editor, and be sure to give the name 
of the month in which the birthday falls. Be- 
lieving there is something pleasant in store for 
everybody, Elaine has cast good fortune horo- 
scopes in amusing verse, and also has sent ideas 
for cakes, decorations, and games for all ages. 


A Vanity Shower for the Bride 


OR the Bride’s Vanity Shower, send ten 
cents in stamps to Elaine, Entertainment 
Editor. There are instructions for original 
mirror place-cards, table decorations, and 


powder-puff favors, all inexpensively, charm- 
ingly, and simply arranged, and for a large, 
frilly boudoir cap of crépe paper which con- 
tains all the delightful gifts of the shower. 
















You too, like thousands of Ameri- 
can women who refuse to be household 
drudges, can have floors that keep spot- 
lessly clean with just an occasional dust- 
ing. For today you can inexpensively | 
replace worn wood floors with floors { 
of modern linoleum—smooth, colorful, bs 
smart, and always spick-and-span. 


CRUBBING old, foot-worn 
floors of wood is as dishearten- 
ing as it is wearisome. No matter 
how hard you labor, dirt always 
clings in the wide-open cracks. 5% 
Yet intired despair yougoonand | 
on. And the floor itself gets shab- 
bier and shabbier with every at- §& 
tempt to make it look presentable. { 
You may paint it. But feet 
soon scratch and scar the paint. 
You may scrape it, sandpaper it, 
refinish it. But that is costly— 
and far from permanent relief. 
What can you do? 


Just what thousands of other 
women are doing the country 
over. Cover the old, time-scarred 
boards with a modern floor of 
Armstrong’s Linoleum. Such a 
floor stays clean with but little 
attention on your part. When 
cemented in place over a lining 
of builders’ heavy deadening felt, 
it has no cracks, no seams to 
catch dust and dirt. Wax the surface 
when first laid. Repolish it occasion- 
ally with a cloth moistened with liq- 
uid wax. Then just a daily swish of 
a dust-mop keeps it smiling—and 
keeps you smiling, too, when you 
think of all the time and endless labor 
such a floor saves you. 


i AR he, OP 


Beautiful floors, too! 


But a linoleum floor is more than a 
clean floor. It is a warm floor. It is 
a soft, kind floor to tired feet. Above 
all, it is a beautiful floor, an impor- 
tant part of the decorative scheme 
for every room in your house. 


Before you spend any more labor 
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Now forget shat a FLOOR. 













An Armstrong’s Lino- 
leum Floor needs no 
scrubbing. An occa- 
sional waxing, and dust 
and dirt brush right up 
from its smooth surface. 




















and time trying to make old wood 
floors look well, before you spend 
another cent to have them refinished, 
visit a good department or furniture 
store that displays Armstrong’s Lino- 
leum. Ask any questions you want 
to about the long-wearing quality, 
the ease of cleaning, the decorative 
possibilities of Armstrong’s Linoleum 
floors. Only with your own eyes can 
you get a true impression of the new 
beauty and decided housekeeping ad- 
vantages of modern linoleum floors, 

You may be planning to dec- 
orate a room or group of rooms. 
If you are, our Bureau of In- 
terior Decoration will gladly 
suggest practical decorative 
treatments that will help to 


, 





iv cseataaieaac tenn 


TT 
: 





Si SOE 






ST 





"a 


change a puzzling problem into a 
source of inspiration. Feel free to 
consult with this Bureau at any time. 
There is no charge for this service. 


Planning for Home Decoration 


A new book on this interesting sub- 
ject has been written by a noted New 
York decorator. It contains work- 
able ideas taken from the practical 
experience of its author, and color- 
plates showing attractive interiors 
with new linoleum floor designs. 

This book is free. It will be sent 


firth postpaid to anyoneinthe United 
CIRCLE A ; 


on 
the burlap back 


States. WritetoArmstrong 
Cork Company, Linoleum Di- 
vision, 2525 Virginia Avenue, 
Lancaster, Pennsylvania. 


: Armstr ong’s Linoleum Jor every floor in the house 


In using advertisements see page 4 105 
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SUN-FAST 
FABRICS 


(f° We have prepared three fascinating fabrics, 
which are distinctive in character, very at- 
tractive in appearance, and each guaranteed 
to be absolutely fast color. The entire cost of 


any garment made from these cloths will be 

refunded if the cloth fades from any cause 
PAMICO CLOTH 

is similar to beach cloth, but woven from 

two-ply yarns and has a permanent mer 

cerized finish—is 36 inches wide and dyed 


in twenty-nine wanted shades 

MEADOW LANE 
is a light-weight cloth that looks like sill 
gives long wear and is unsurpassed for chi 
dren's outer garments, intimate wear, et 


YEOMAN CLOTH 


is similar in construction and appearance t 
dress linen, and is as carefully woven and 
finished as the more expensive cloths. Dyed 
in twenty superb fast colorings 
lf you do not find these at your retailer's 
+ send to Mrs. Chas. R. Small, 24 Federal 
Street, Boston, for samples and price. They 
will both please you beyond measure 


PACIFIC MILLS 
24 FEDERAL STREET, BOSTON 
Mills at Lawrence, Mass., Dover, N. H., 
Columbia oy. 


and Lyman 
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Waily Care 


By 


Elizabeth 


AVE you ever longed for beautiful hands 
and finger-nails? You can have them, 
and enviable ones, too. Perhaps you 

have been reciting one alibi after another as to 
why it was impossible for you to have those 
pink and white tips to your fingers that you 
have admired on others. Do you know that 
the nails quickly bespeak one’s character? A 
person who has clean, well-shaped finger-nails, 
free from hang-nails and hard cuticle, is im- 
mediately recognized as a person of careful 
grooming and good breeding. Such people, 
you may be sure, are also careful of their per 
son in other respects. You can not afford to 
neglect your hands and nails. To keep them 
beautiful, you will need to spend only five 
minutes a day on them, and all the necessary 
equipment is right at your finger-tips. 

For washing the hands, use pure white soap 
with warm water. Lather the hands and 
finger-tips and scrub them gently with a brush 
which has fairly stiff bristles. Get the habit 
of using a brush on your nails. This will re- 
it should remove all. 


move most of the «dirt; 
Never remove foreign matter with the steel 
point of your nail file. If your hands are 


stained, rub them with half a lemon, adding 
the juice to the water to soften it. 

Rinse your hands and dry on a thick turkish 
towel. Here is the most important part: with 
a soft part of the towel, gently push back the 
cuticle which has grown up around the base 
of the nail. The first time, you may not make 
much impression on the cuticle, but remember 
that this is a treatment for every day. When 
you have acquired the habit, you will find 
yourself almost unconsciously going through 
the same motions each time you wash your 
hands. Soon you will find the cuticle receding 
and clear, crescent-shaped moons appearing 

Twist some absorbent cotton about the 
pointed end of an orangewood stick, and re- 
move any foreign matter from under the nail. 
(gain, never use the pointed end of a file. The 
sharp point often takes with the dirt the 
tender skin that grows under the nail to protect 
it. When this skin is carelessly scraped off, 
the nails have a temporary clean appearance, 
but new dirt will stick faster than ever. 

Massage a little sweet oil or cold-cream into 
the finger-tips, working it about the cuticle. 
This will soften any hard skin, hang-nails, and 
the cuticle as well. Hang-nails will become 


less and less with this treatment and will 
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finally disappear. Never cut hang-nails, unless 
they become too ugly, for they will only grow 
again. The skin about the nail is to guard the 
nail; cutting it will spoil the natural beauty 
and contour of the nail and finger-tip. Never 
cut the cuticle; this is the skin which grows 
to protect the roots of the nail. 

All these directions will, in a short time, be- 
come part of the morning ablution, and you 
will find yourself with beautiful, carefully- 
groomed hands and nails. 

Select a file that is thin, the edge not too 
sharp, and the grains on the file of medium or 
fine texture. You will probably have your 
own taste as to whether you will wear your 
nails long or short, rounded or tapered. Cor- 
rect usage calls for the nail to follow the shape 
of the finger. Study the outline of your finger 
and fashion your nail accordingly. Do not 
file your nail deep down at the sides. Remem- 
ber, in all cases the nail is to protect the finger. 
Let the nail grow high on the sides and then 
round off, following the outline of the finger. 
Never saw your nail, but file it in one direction 


only. Start at one side, move the file toward 
the top, and then down the other side, the 
whole motion completing a half-circle. Now 


rinse the hands in cold water again and gently 
push back the cuticle with the towel. 

As to polish, this is a matter of choice. Ex- 
ceedingly brilliant polish is never in good 
taste, but if you desire a shiny surface for your 
nails, by all means include it in your toilet. 

A nail paste is often sticky and requires a 
buffer or chamois. For quick and satisfactory 
results, buy nail polish in cake form. Rub the 

cake on the mounts of your palm or on the 
cushiony lower part of your thumb, and rub 
the nails briskly for a minute The de- 
sired luster can easily be obtained. A little 
vaseline, cold-cream, or oil rubbed into the 
nail before the polish is applied will give a 
more permanent luster and will keep the nails 
from becoming brittle. If some of the dust 
from the nail polish remains about the edges 


or so, 


of the nail, rinse the hands, dry them, and 
bring the nails to the desired luster again. 

A piece of pumice stone will remove ink 
stains, callous places, and unsightly marks 


If the skin on your hands 1s 
hard and cracked, rub in a little cold-cream at 
night or a little rose-water and glycerin. Lemon 
and glycerin act in the capacity of a bleaching, 
as well as a softening, agent. 


from the hands. 











No more rough. 
red hands from 
strong soaps — 
Lux seit 
busiest hands 
white and 
smooth and soft 
Women use it 


abetem tled ales 
dishes 
family laundry 
: rugs 
For all ‘alate babies bottles 


porcelain 


|aundering paint 
for washing dishes linoleum 
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TODAY women are using Lux all over the house! 

In the bathroom, of course, where for years their film- 
iest silks and treasured woolens have been whisked clean 
in the basin. 


Lux left their hands so smooth and soft—they tried 
its big brimming suds for washing dishes. Gone were the 
rough, red, dishpan hands! 


Each year clothes and 
household linens got nicer 
—and more expensive. 
They deserved the same 
care as the finest fabrics— 
and were washed ten times 
as often! So women began 
doing the family laundry 
with Lux and were repaid 
in longer service from 
everything they washed. 
With Lux not even this 


job left their hands red 
and sensitive. 

“Lux for everything we 
wash with our own hands,” 
women vowed. So many, 
many uses—upstairs and 
down—they wanted a big- 
ger package. So now you 
may have the regular size 
or the big new package for 
general use. Lever Bros. 
Co., Cambridge, Mass. 


ALI your things last longer when Lux- 


. Lux for the family 


A SINGLE TEASPOONFUI laundry as well as for the sheer, deli- 
does the dishes —no more rough cate fabrics! 


red hands! 


A little Lux goes so far its an economy to use it 
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Hot-weather happiness - 





THE SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, NIAGARA FALLS, N. Y. | 


July 1925 Good Housekeeping 


Health and happiness in summer come from cool- 
ing, nourishing foods and freedom from kitchen 
worry. The food problem in summer is readily 
solved by those who know 


* Shredded Wheat 


and its delicious, wholesome combinations with all 
kinds of fruits. Contains all the essential vitamins 
and mineral salts in the whole wheat grain, also the 
bran which is so useful in keeping the bowels healthy 
and active. A simple, ready-cooked, ready-to-eat food, 
full of nutriment and easily digested. Cut out heavy 
foods and give nature a chance. Shredded Wheat is 
delicious for any meal with milk or cream, or with 
berries, sliced peaches, sliced bananas or other fruits. 


TRISCUIT is the Shredded Wheat 
Cracker, an ideal food for picnics, 
for the camp or the bungalow, for 
the long tramp, for excursions on 
land or sea. A crisp, tasty, nourish- 
ing whole wheat cracker, delicious 
with butter or soft cheese. 

Our new booklet, “Fifty Ways of 
Serving Shredded Wheat,”’ is sent free 
for the asking. 


‘Most food for least money 
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Believe me—I do! If ever I get 


” 


ver get it. 
SE, I'll have earned it ; 

“And yet—” Melissa ventured hesitantly— 
“it hadn’t made you bitter.” 

“Why should it?” asked Nelly contemptu- 
ously. “Work’s real. There’s not much else 
that is. I’m darned grateful I’ve got the tools. 
Time to be bitter is when you’re out of work, 
not in it! Melissa, did you never work at 
anything?” , 

Melissa let a cautious moment go by in 
silence. She said at last, “I’m afraid I’m 
rather a useless person.” 

“You’re a canny one,” said Nelly Rivers, 
smiling to herself. “Not that I thought you’d 
tell. Of course, you know, there’s a certain 
amount of conversation in Austin’s crowd 
about you—and your invisible means of sup- 
port. Don’t freeze over again, now! It’s 
Granny, of course—but—? What’s the re- 
lationship?” 

“Really,” said Melissa, “I’m afraid I can’t 
tell you. Why don’t you ask her?” 

“Took all my nerve to ask you!” said Nelly 
Rivers cheerfully. “And now that I have done 
so—without any conspicuous success—shall I 
sing for my supper, before I go? I'd like to 
sing you just one small song, Melissa—a thing 
called ‘The Dream-Maker Man’—that might 
have been made for you. Stay where you are.” 

She went over to the piano in the farthest 
corner of the room. It rippled under her 
fingers into a plaintive and simple tune, full 
of shy minors and wistful repetitions. She 
played it through before she began to sing 
very softly, in a voice like water falling in the 
dark. 

Melissa sat listening, curled close against 
her cushions, hands tight-locked about her 
knees. 


“Down at the edge of a wandering lane 
That runs by the cares of day, 
Where conscience and memory meet and 
explain 
Their quaint little quarrels away .. . 
A misty air-castle stands there in the dusk 
Where fairies and hobgoblins dwell, 
And that is the home of a crooked old gnome 
Who’s making up dream-things to sell, my 
dear 
The loveliest dreams to sell!’’ 


“Like it, Lissa? That’s your song, my child. 
You’ve got one foot on a magic carpet, haven’t 
you?” 

“Isn’t there any more?’’ asked Melissa 
hungrily—and Nelly Rivers sang again. 

“He makes pretty dreams out of wicked men’s 

sighs— 

He weaves on the thread of a hope, 

The airiest fancy of lovers’ blind eyes 
And fashions it all with a trope . . . 

The blood of a rose and the dust of a wish 
Boiled down to the ghost of a bliss, 

He wraps in a smile—every once in a while— 

And calls it an unborn kiss, my dear— 


”? 


The dream of an unborn kiss! 


SOFTER, Nelly’s voice, than her eyes—and 

her eyes were soft as black pansies. Sweeter 
than her ardent mouth—and that was quite 
sweet enough. 

She left the piano, laughing: “There you 
are, old thing! That’s for you. A bit on the 
soft side—but rather precious, anyway. Now 
let’s have my hat, and I'll go!” 

“I wish you wouldn’t!” said Melissa. “Stay 
—stay and sing some more!” . 

“Not tonight,” said Nelly, snatching up 
furs and bag. “Not tonight—and perhaps not 
any other night! Depends on whether my 
Song got over.”’ 

“It did—you know it did 


? 


“Then call me up and ask me to dinner 
again.” 

“I will, Nelly—you'll see! Very soon.” 

Melissa had never liked any one so suddenly 





The Dream-Maker Man 


(Continued from page 30) | 
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and absurdly as she liked Nelly Rivers. It 
was odd, liking another woman like that— 
odd but comforting. Not quite so comforting 
was the memory of the other woman’s scornful 
frankness: 

“Work’s real—there’s not much else that is! 

Melissa, did you never work at any- 
thing?” 

Melissa wished—after Nelly had gone, and 
wishes made no difference one way or the 
other—that she had told about the office and 
the hundreds of letters beginning, “In reply to 
yours of the thus and so.”’ She might then 

ave had Nelly’s respect—of which, as things 
now stood, considering the certain amount of 
conversation in Austin’s—and Nelly’s—crowd, | 
one was none too sure. <A _ disconcerting | 
suggestion. 


XXII 
MELISSA had one letter from Luke on his 


way across the continent. He wrote | 
briefly with what was either an utter absence 
of emotion or incredible control of it: 
“DEAR MELISSA— 

I was sorry not to see you to say good-by 
before I left Four Oaks Farm. Murdock said 
he would explain for me. I am catching the 
Los Angeles in two days now—with any 
luck—and should be in Hawaii in another week. 
The cable I received said merely that Iwalani 
had been drowned at Nanakuli, which is a 
beach near Honolulu—she must have been 
down there visiting some one—and she was 
a very strong swimmer, so I still can’t see how 
the thing could have happened. Except for 
some extraordinary circumstance—I will write 
you again when I know. This is always an 
unpleasant trip, and just now nearly unbear- 
able. I hope things are well with you. I don’t 
retract any recent advice—neither do I expect 
you to follow it. You have a right to your own ic) 
mistakes. At the moment, I am not too 
proud of mine. Yours— 

LUKE.” 
ENDER meat of 
chicken, cooked 
and ready for use. Ideal 
for 


A most un-Kenealian document, written in 
a rangy scrawl which might be due either to 
acute spiritual disturbance on Luke’s part or 
to the perennially rugged condition of western 
road-beds. 

Melissa put the letter away in her desk 
and missed Luke exceedingly. She had been 
sure in him of an unfailing understanding, 
and sure—with him—of herself. Which was 
more than could be said—for understanding 
—of Murdock; and for safety—of Beall, the 
inscrutable. 

Missing Luke, she endeavored to steer a 
middle course, aware, back of every other con- 
sideration, that the year was wearing on, that 
her chance for escape from a lifetime of 
mediocrity would expire in the early autumn. 
She had days of trying to convince herself that 
to go back to the office (to an office, rather, for 
her old place was, of course, long ago filled), 
would be the best and decentest thing that 
could happen to her. Those days, however, 
came sparsely among a stream of others in 
which it seemed to Melissa almost physically 
impossible that she should ever return to the NS 
old hopeless round. 

She never discussed with the Marchesa the as AR DSON & ROBp, 
eventful ending of their agreement. The Ri BONED N 


Marchesa—to her own infinite amusement, 
doubtless—preserved always the attitude, + ag ¥ 
~ HICKS. 


where Melissa was concerned, of one well 
dowered lady to another. She criticized 
RICHARDSON & ROBBINS 
“Dover al 






Tasty Sandwiches 






tempting salads, or any 
one of a dozen appetiz- 
ing dishes that can be 
prepared with chicken. 











Other R & R Products 
Plum Pudding 
Potted Chicken 

Potted Ham 





Potted Tongue 


French Process 





Prunes 
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Melissa’s clothes, her manners, her manage- 
ment of the apartment, with the utmost, at 
times the most caustic, freedom, but the source 
of clothes, apartment, and so on, was never in 
question. For which a certain amount of credit 
is due the relict of the Marchesa di Ricci. 

No one more deftly than she could have kept 
the wound open, inserted salt at appropriate 
intervals. 


eiaware 


Established 
1855 


In using advertisements see page 4 

















And in 10 minutes 
the job is done 


HE easy action of a 

Brown & Sharpe Clipper 
makes hair trimming a 
siinple, quick job for anyone. 
For the baby’s first hair cut, 
for the children’s tousled 
heads, for keeping bobs and 
Dutch cuts trim and neat, 
this clipper is as practical as 
a brush and comb. 


Make sure of getting a pair 
of Brown & Sharpe’s and 
you'll have aclipper that will 
stay sharp and cut smoothly 
for years. Many a barber has 
used the same pair of Brown 
& SharpeClippers for twenty 
years or more. With a little 
care the new household size 
—the Dexter model—ought 
to last you a lifetime. 


More than nine hundred 
barbers out of every thou- 
sand use Brown & Sharpe 
Clippers. That, in itself, is the 
most convincing testimonial 
of their mechanical excel- 
lence and dependability. 


At hardware, barber supply 
and cutlery stores, Brown & 
Sharpe Clippers are sold in 
several sizes the narrow-plate 


Dexter model is especially 
recommended for home use. 
Price $4.50. 





BROWN & SHARPE Mfg.Co. 
Providence, R.L,US.A. 
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“Granny’s pretty sweet to you, isn’t she?” 
Beall suggested, loitering with Melissa through 
the Park on a late afternoon in May. 

It was significant of an intensified relation 
between them that he walked in the Park at 
all, having in general no time for such gently 
sentimental practices and preferring commonly 
his newest thing in cars to personal exertion 
of any sort. Melissa cherished a feeling for 
Forsythia and syringa—so Melissa walked in 
the Park, and Beall, however incongruously, 
walked with her. 

“Granny,” he continued, musing critically, 
“is by way of being the approximate ideal 
in aged parents, I should say. Where did you 
know her first, Melissa? Old friend of the 
family—and so on?” 

“It’s odd!” said Melissa, smiling faintly. 
“She knew Luke’s uncle ages ago in Venice— 
did he ever tell you that?” 

“Luke is a good bit like you,”’ Beall returned, 
eyes on an averted cheek. ‘He tells nothing 
he doesn’t intend to.” 

“Perhaps—like me—”’ said Melissa, deli- 
cately dégagée, “he has really nothing to tell. 
Of interest, that is, to outsiders.” 

“Between the eyeS—no less!” said her com- 
panion, and bowed with deference not un- 
touched by appraisal to a lady passing in a 
purple sedan. 

“That,” he explained, “is Laure 
Have you seen her in my new show?” 

Melissa said she hadn’t. 

“Would you care to?’’ asked Beall. 

Melissa said sorry—that she didn’t think she 


duBois. 


should. “Aren’t you crowding your luck a 
bit?’”’ she inquired. “The newspapers say 
such unpleasant things of it.” 

Beall looked annoyed, then amused. He 


laughed. “Little prig! Don’t play jeune fille, 
Melissa. It isn’t smart any more.” 

“Neither is smut,”’ said Melissa. ‘So one’s 
told by the critics.” 

“I'd give a good deal to know,” said Beall 
suddenly, “how much of that is real with you 
and just how much is pose. I'll admit it’s 
effective, but how deep does it go?” 

Melissa bowed in her turn to a young man 
passing on horseback. 

“That,” she said, “is a friend of Murdock’s. 
Nice-looking, isn’t he?”’ 

“If you like ’em open-faced and dumb!” 
Beall retorted. He had the grace the second 
after to look ashamed. ‘Melissa, you’re on 
my nerves. I don’t get you. I can’t be sure 
you’re what you seem.” 

“T should think,” said Melissa, “that ought 
to endear—”’ 


“It does,” said Beall grimly, “‘a good part 
of the time—when it doesn’t infuriate. When 
I don’t want to kiss you, I want to wring 
your pretty neck. It’s unsettling. Until I 


get you card-indexed and filed, I’m no good 
at anything else.”’ 


E WAS abruptly and unquestionably in 
earnest. Fear stirred in Melissa, and out 
rageous satisfaction. 
“Is it so impossible to understand?”’ she 
inquired remotely. “One’s a bit fastidious, 
that’s all.” 


“Yes, and that’s enough—quite!”’ he as- 
sured her. “I thought I knew women 


roughly speaking.” 

Melissa echoed, “Roughly speaking! 
that was just your handicap.” 

“IT can speak your language, my dear,”’ said 
Beall—‘if I cared to.”” He added with 
extraordinary frankness: “I’m afraid I’m going 
to care. That’s the devil of it!” 

“You're still quite safe,” said Melissa. 
“Aren't you? Unless I should care—too. And 


I'd say 


that—I don’t mean to be rude—is most 
unlikely.” 
“Oh, no, it isn’t!’ said Beall. “There’s a 





creature behind those eyes of yours could tell 
|a tale worth two of that. Wait till she hears 
her master’s voice. You won’t always be 
able to turn the key on her.” 

Melodramatic nonsense for the most part. 


The Dream-Maker Man 


But Beall’s nonsense had the tang of 
sincerity, and his melodrama was usyally 
plausible. 7 


Melissa saw him fairly often, and each time 
with a vivider sense of approaching the edge 
She began to feel that in the long run, if she 
wanted to marry him, she could do it. As to 
taking third place in a sequence of wives— 
there romance would undoubtedly go out of 
the window. But life with Beall would have 
a background of color and movement, in which 
romance if not actually present might yet 
have acceptable substitutes. One might’ be 
repelled—or angered—or hurt would 
never be bored by him. 

Melissa, in suggesting to the Marchesa that 
she had lost interest, had not been entirely 
truthful, and the Marchesa after Four Oaks, 
Melissa rather suspected, had re-examined that 
suggestion. 

“That man Beall,” said 
“amuses me enormously. 
typewriter under one arm! 
more of him, Melissa.” 

Melissa felt, as usual, that the Marchesa was 
not deceived. 


one 


the Marchesa, 
Bluebeard with a 
We might hear 


XXIII 
ARRIAGE unstudied would be cata- 
clysmic. Any woman knows that, al- 
though not all of Eve’s daughters remain 
cool enough in a crucial instance to act upon 
their knowledge. In Melissa’s especial case 
she had deliberately marriage as a 
means of escape from an environment which 
was essentially distasteful to her 
And in that she was well within her rights 
Choice of a profession is any right 
Marriage may plausibly be considered th 
noblest of profc ssions, although—if one allows 
a fine distinction—the poorest ol trades 
Melissa honestly intended to make a good 


4 


selected 


ones 


wife—when the time came. Mercly she 
hadn't yet decided for whom. And how, 
most advantageously. Murdock would have 


decided for her in no time. 

Melissa’s love of the country, prettily set 
forth by Granny, her fondness for children 
(same source of information), her exquisite 
domesticity, her gentleness, her home loving 
heart—teally Granny had quite outdone her 
self in the Portrait of a Lady to which she 
appended Melissa’s name! And when Mur- 
dock’s own senses told him that the cloudy, 
dark hair, the wistful eyes, the soft, sweet 
mouth were what he sought 

Melissa might—if something had not drawn 
back reluctant within her when Murdock came 
too near—have ended her quest with the year 
still a bit to go. Ended it in Murdock’s willing 
arms. Only that wasn’t—something told her— 
where she wanted to be. So she kept Murdock 
dangling and continued her search—with the 
Marchesa’s expert assistance. 

Very much occupied, the Marchesa, with 
having a finger in Melissa’s every pie! More 
blissfully occupied than she had ever hoped 
to be again. She descended upon Melissa 
morning, noon, and night—with and without 
warning—with and without reason—but never 
without acute scintillant enjoyment of the 
whole theatric situation. There were, of course, 


times when romance came perilously near 
being farce—the Marchesa handled either 


adroitly—as on the afternoon of Murdock’s 
narrowest escape from disillusionment. That, 
Melissa felt, was something she would not 
willingly go through twice. 

The Marchesa had been having tea with 
Melissa—a function chiefly comparable to the 
dining out of Royalty. Anna telephoned, on 
such occasions, to ask if Miss Wayne were 
going to be at home—the merest formality 
Miss Wayne was expected to be at home and 
so understood the message. ~ 

At half after four the Marchesa arrived, 
always groomed to a hair (curled to a hait, 
more accurately speaking), with the bloom of 
youth indelibly fixed upon her withered cheeks, 
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DopseE BROTHERS 
TYPE-B SEDAN 


The Type-B Sedan is widely favored 
as a practical family car. 


Smart in appearance, easy to drive 
and sensibly equipped, it appeals to 
the good judgment of substantial 
people everywhere. 
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Premier 


can be used in so many 


different ways 


THERE'S real economy in Premier— 
it has so many uses. That delectable 
tang which makes it unique as a may- 
onnaise, you'll find adds piquancy to 
hot fish and meat, and gives zest to 
many a chafing-dish recipe, sandwich 
or cold plate. 





STEAMED FISH 
Try steamed fish 4 la Premier. The whole 
family will vote it a most savory way of serv- 
ing fish, 





EGG CANAPES 
This delicious recipe is lifted above the vapid- 
ity of the ordinary egg-dish by the tang of 
Premier. 





TOMATO SANDWICH 


Science gives to the tomato many 
and Premier adds a piquancy which makes 
these virtues a real temptation. 


virtues, 





FROZEN FRUIT SALAD 


Tart enough for the salad lover, this fruity 
confection is so delicious a salad that it does 
double duty as a dessert 


These recipes and 65 more in 
our free booklet. Have you 
* your copy? A postal brings it. 


Francis H. LeGGett « ComMPANY, New York 


remier « 


Salad DRESSING 
TRY PREMIER COFFEE TOO 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


the bow of Cupid artistically limned upon her 
faded mouth, a black velvet band about her 
shriveled neck, the most recent thing in hats 
and gowns clothing her, however startlingly— 
and Melissa, knowing what was expected of 
her, ordered beforehand a lavish tea. Always. 
The Marchesa had taught her that. 

Upon this one afternoon the Marchesa had 
condescended to teach her various.other things. 
Poising a brioche in one tiny claw glittering 
with diamonds, pink-nailed and heavy-veined, 
the Marchesa expounded her philosophy of 
life. 

“You were right,’’ she admitted grandly to 
begin with, “as to what you could do with 
yourself in the proper setting. Each time I 
see you I find you improved. Upon my word, 
Melissa, I believe you could marry almost 
anybody.” 

Melissa said something about praise from 
Sir Hubert. 

“Nonsense!” said the Marchesa rudely 

“Praise from one woman to another is a good 
deal rarer and more valuable. If you appear 
desirable to me—who, being another woman, 
have every reason to regard you with a critical 
eve and deny you the benetit of any possible 
doubt—it stands to reason that to a man whose 


mind is usually incapable of functioning at 
the same time as his emotions—you must 
scem simply ravissantel Do I make myself 
cieart 

Melissa said she did. 


The Marchesa took another cup of tea. 
She said as she stirred and sipped it: “My 
nephew sent me some last week—from Japan 
in an enameled caddy. Dear boy! I wish he 
had sent me a kimono instead. I do loathe 
having to thank people for something I don’t 
want 

“He’s very thoug 
Melissa languidly. 

Very thoughtful—Mr. Roderick! The ador- 
able, unappreciated thoughtfulness of him— 
sending tea in an enameled caddy to that 
greedy old harpy, who sat there dear-boying 
and belittling him, while she talked of it. 
Melis 


htful, isn’t he?” asked 





a was poignantly jealous for Mr. 
Roderick. She could see him in some dark, 
wonderful shop in, say Kobe, buying the tea, 
selecting the enameled caddy—(his would be 


witness the room his ungrateful 
aunt sat in!)—later, taking it with his own hands 
to the postoflice—writing a charming bit of 
greeting on his card—mailing the thing—turn- 
ing away, swinging his stick, a panama hat on 
his gallant head—whistling to a rickshaw man 
did one whistle to a rickshaw man? 
Whistle—or shout? In any case, surely the 
rickshaw man didn’t live who wouldn’t come 
trotting at Mr. Roderick’s lightest note. 
“What in the world are you sitting there 
smirking about?” demanded the Marchesa, 
and brought Melissa back from Kobe to 
Central Park West with sickening abruptness. 
Melissa said she hadn’t intended to smirk 
Upon which the Marchesa obliged with a 
horrible reproduction of Melissa’s expression, 
and added to give point to the moment: 
“I've noticed you looking like that before, 
when I mentioned Roderick. Don’t tell me 
you're waiting for him to come back!” 
*Please!’’ said Melissa furiously ashamed. 
She was passionately grateful for a knock 
which came at that moment on her silk- 
contoles d door. She was not so grateful when, 
upon her opening the door, in walked Murdock, 
fresh as the west wind, beaming with pleasure, 
appallingly innocent of any revelations await- 
ing him 


pertect taste; 
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QO MURDOCK—how do you do?” 

said Melissa wretchedly. 

He had never before come up unannounced. 
Obviously the work of a ribald fate that he 
should do so now. If one could have turned 
him about with a hand on each of his gray 
tweed shoulders—thrust him forth—locked 


him out—ordered him away! 
see the Marchesa 
only Granny! 

Melissa’s voice very nearly failed in her 
throat. “Come in!” she muttered doggedly, 
and Murdock followed her cheerfully over to 
the tea-table. 


To have him 
who had _ hitherto seen 


VER to the Marchesa, as well. Before 

whom, staring frankly, he (stopped in his 
tracks. A hideous moment for Melissq. A 
moment of inarticulate torture. She’ had. 
however, as usual, underestimated the Mar. 
chesa’s control of reserves. 

“How do yo’ do,” said the Marchesa 
graciously, putting out one heavily-ringed 
little hand. “If Melissa isn’t going to present 
you, I shall speak for myself. I am Amalie 
Delano. And who are you, young man?” 

Unpredictable woman! Surely thé mingled 
souls of Machiavelli and Ninon -de 1!’Enclos 
returned in that frail frame. Very nearly 
Melissa’s mouth fell open. She clenched her 
teeth just in time. Murdock was answering 
dazedly—without, however, any apparent 
question of that amazing introduction 

“Fleming’s my name—sorry to loo] 
ass.”” 

‘The noblest work of God— 
Marchesa sweetly. 

“IT thought—for just a moment,” 
Murdock conversationally 


such an 
’ murmured the 


went on 
floundering in the 


wake of a shock—‘‘you look such a lot like 
some one else—Melissa knows—’’ He cast 
an imploring glance at Melissa. 

“Melissa?” said the Marchesa quickly 


“This is too amusing! I see it all. Mr 
Fleming has met Granny!” 

Her air of triumph precluded any contra- 
diction. She looked from Murdock to Melissa, 
took another brioche, regarded it sybaritically, 
and bit into it with zest 

“How utterly delicious!’ continued the 
Marchesa, though whether she thus referred 
to situation or bun remained in doubt She 


added calmly, looking Murdock full in the 
eyes and allowing a smile to widen the careful 
corners of the Cupid’s bow, “Granny is my 


twin —you won’t believe it—of course! 
Good Lord!” said Murdock simply. “No 
wonder!” 
“Sit down, do!’ said the 
“Mayn’t he stay, Melissa?” 
Melissa, herself still standing, strangled 
helpless resentment and motioned Murdock 
to a chair. After which she sat down, facing 
the Marchesa upon the couch, and _ busied 
among the tea-things hands that longed to shake 
that hyacinthine gray head from its shoulders 
“People never believe me when I tell them 
that Granny and I are twins,”’ the Marchesa, 
settling her neck-band and twitching out a 
curl above one ear, observed brightly—‘be- 
cause, in the first ag it seems so absolutel 
incredible for me to be the twin of any one 
who is called Granny by half her acquaintance 
and in the second place—really—she looks so 
much older than I do! I think I’m a saint to 
admit the relationship.” 


Marchesa kindly. 


“Granny's a saint!’ said Murdock warmly 
“Lack of opportunity will make a saint 
; ~ ; 
of any woman,” returned the imperturbable 


Marchesa. “I don’t mean to reflect upon 
Mathilda—that’s her name, you know—but 
nom d'un nom! She married—at nineteen—a 
man who should never have married at all 

—a congenital anchorite—he died a year later. 
A woman of any esprit would have married 
again—that is, unless, of course, she was 4 
woman of too much esprit. Well—my poor 
Mathilda! She has spent her life in the service 
of others.”’ 

“It’s written on 
reverently. 

“Ves. isn’t it!’ cooed the Marchesa. ‘Those 
nasty little lines around the eyes and mouth! 
There’s simply nothing one can do about them 
without proper massage, and Mathilda is too 
pure for massage, so there you are! I tell her 
she might have some consideration for me, if 


her face,’’ said Murdock 











Trees and sky, and the scent 
of Premium Bacon broiling 
on a rack —was ever such a 
joy? Don't let anyone cook 
yours for you. It’s half the 
enjoyment to do it yourself 

to inhale the delicate fra 
gance of the meat as you 
bend to turn the sizzling, curl 
ing slices. 

Premium Bacon in the 
pound or half-pound cartons 
isa particular joy to picnick 
ers. The cartons are compact 
and convenient to carry. And 


Swill 


in these cartons the bacon 
comes thinly and evenly 
sliced, free from rind, ali 





ONE POUND 
’ NET WEIGHT 


ready to cook 


HERE is many a word of praise 
for Premium Bacon—for the 
perfect proportioning of its fat and 
lean, for its exceptional tenderness, 
too. But the final mark of distinc- 
tion is admitted to be its flavor— 





Swift 


so uniformly mild and appetizing. 

You get this same traditional good- 
ness in Premium Bacon whether you 
buy it in the popular carton as shown 
here, or a whole piece at a time 
in the original parchment wrapper. 


Swift & Company 


Swifts Premium Hams and Bacon 


In using advertisements see page 4 


KEEP IN 
REFRIGERATOR 


















Switt 








ELICIOUS flavor in 

food, rich color, and 

delicate fragrance — 
These, we know today, mean 
more to us than pleasure; they 
fill a need in our diet much 
deeper than we dreamed. 

No other factor so impor- 
tant, say our greatest food authorities, is 
so little understood. 

For they awaken Appetite—this taste, 
color, fragrance we delight in. And so 
bring into play the whole delicate bodily 
system that digests and absorbs our food. 
Without the signal from keen appetite 
our bodies, unprepared, f fail to take full 
nourishment from the best-planned meals. 

That is why—quite apart from its value 
as fruit—food experts point today to 
Welch’s. For in this fragrant purple juice 
of rare Concord grapes they find the su- 
preme example of an aid to appetite. 


7 y : 


LOWING purple, with the tart fra- 

grant sweetness of ripe grapes fresh 
from the vine—Welch’s makes the hast- 
iest, the simplest meal successful. 

No other flavor can quite compare with 
this—juice of the most perfect Concord 
grapes in all the world. In only two small 
sections in the whole United States do 
such grapes ripen to perfection. 

From the choicest of the heavy purple 
clusters Welch presses out the juice—a 
few hours after they are cut from the vine. 
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Flow important 
ts the Taste of foods 


That is why each exquisite glassful gives 


you all the healthful qualities of the fresh 
ripe fruit. 

Mineral salts that children need par- 
ticularly to build up their bodies, vita- 
mines, nourishing fruit sugar, and laxa- 
tive properties that modern diets need. 
Natural fruit elements, too, that turn to 
alkalies and help your body to overcome 
the acidity so common today. 


But beyond these it is the flavor of 


Welch’s that experts stress today—the 
importance for health of its color and 
fragrance, that unfailingly awaken appe- 
tite. 

Ar Breakrast try this tomorrow: Half- 
fill a small glass with cracked ice—then 
fill with Welch’s. See how its tart cold 


deliciousness adds new zest to this im- : 


portant meal. 


For Dinner these hot nights. Blend 1 
pint of Welch’s and 1 pint of cider. Chill 
thoroughly. Just before serving add 1 
pint of sparkling water and serve in wine 
glasses, very cold. 

Or: Chill well 1 pint of Welch’s and two 
12-ounce bottles of dry ginger ale. 


Partly } 


Colorful, fragrant, 
luscious —pure juice 
of the Concord g rape 


fill thin tumblers with Welch’s 
—then fill with ginger ale. 


For REFRESHMENT on hot 
summer days and nights: 


Welch's Sparkling—Half-fill 
tall glasses with Welch’s, add 
to each a spoon of cracked ice, 
and fill with sparkling water. 

Grape Rickey—Half-fill tall glasses with 
Welch’s. Add to each glass the juice of 
1 lime, sugar to taste, shaved ice and fill 
with sparkling water. 

Get Welch’s Grape Juice today from 
your grocer, druggist or confectioner in 
quarts, pints or four ounces. Or try it at 
the soda fountain for luncheon or for re- 
freshment between meals—served straight 
or in delicious combinations. 


More of this surprising appetite story— 
more ways to serve this juice of fresh, ripe 
grapes are given in our booklet, The Vital 
Place of Appetite in Diet. Let us send it 
to you, free. The Welch Grape Juice Co., 





Westfield, New York. 
Tue Wetcn Grape Juice Co., Dept. H-4, 
Westfield, N. Y. 
| 

Please send me tree your booklet 
The Vital Place of Appetite in Diet. 
Name—__ — 
Address____ — 
City a 
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not for herseli—since we had the misfortune 
to come into the world together, and it’s no 
my looking less than my age if she’s 
ing to look more than hers. It’s so easy 
to strike an average, if you know anything at 
allabout figures—or even if you don’t, and have 
a suspicious nature!” 
She paused for breath and to ask for more 


tea. s 

Melissa sat dumbly raging. Any word of 
hers, besides being in the Marchesa’s present 
state superfluous, might all too easily shatter 
the entire structure which that lady was so 
delicately uprearing. Granny must be drawn 
by the Marchesa’s hand—or none. No com- 
posite portrait would suffice. Besides which, 
Melissa saw to her incredulous disgust—could 
not help seeing—that Murdock was imper- 
ceptibly coming under the spell of that invin- 
cble small, withered siren before him. He 
broke into a school-boy chuckle as he handed 
her replenished cup. 

“I'd certainly never take you for sisters!” 
he admitted. 

“'Cré misére—I hope not!” cried the Mar- 
chesa airily. “As a man of the world, Mr. 
Fleming—as a man of the great world outside 
this very charming town of yours—”’ (thus, at 
one stroke, making Murdock a citizen of the 
universe and presenting him with the keys 
of New York)—“I ask you—frankly—could 
two women be more unlike?” 

“Ab-solutely!” said Murdock. 

“It is not my fault,” said the Marchesa 
plaintively, “that my sister sees angels in 
men—where I pray only to see men among 
the angels.”’ 

There was an eery and faintly unpleasant 
moment in which, blinking into nothingness 
across the rim of her tea-cup, she added, 
“One hasn't much longer—to pray—perhaps.”’ 

“Don’t say that!’’ offered Murdock clumsily. 

The Marchesa set down her tea-cup—having 
drained it—and blew him a kiss. She reared 
a gallant and coquettish head. “TI shall be 
seeing Mathilda in a day or so. Shall I tell 
her she has made a conquest? Poor soul 
she doesn’t know the word!”’ 


“Give her my love, if you please,” said 
Murdock boyishly. “And keep the—con- 
quest—for yourself. Ill bet you’d know 


what to do with it!”’ 

“Melissa,” cried the Marchesa, and all her 
tings flashed in a fluttering gesture of both 
little hands, tremulous as ragged-winged but- 
terflies in a garden at sunset, “this is by all 
odds the most charming young man that 
I have met since Lieutenant Carmichael! 
Remember?” 

“I remember,”’ said Melissa. 

“He has the art of compliment,” said the 
Marchesa. She inquired of the pleased and 
flattered Murdock with caressing interest, 
“You were born in France—no?”’ 


MURD( JCK, who had been born in no 

_ Stranger a place than Maryland, dis- 
claimed France with natural reluctance. 

“At least,”’ begged the Marchesa, “you were 
educated abroad?” 

Murdock mentioned 
boasting. 

“It is incredible!’ sighed the Marchesa. 

“You have so much the manner—that wonder- 
ful finesse.’’ 
Maddening to see a man so buttered, and 
liking it, loving it—vulgarly speaking, lapping 
itup! Melissa, helpless as a painting on a 
wall, looked on in smiling silence and longed 
to box Murdock’s ears, to scream in the Mar- 
chesa’s face. No saint, Melissa—when it 
came to being crowded from the center of the 
Stage by another woman—and that woman 
more than thirty years her senior! 

“Come and see me!” said the Marchesa to 
Murdock upon leaving. She didn’t even ask 
Melissa to bring him. That word “conquest” 
had set every flower on her hat quivering. “TI 
“an give you tea from Japan—with a dash of— 
well, something Japan never knew.” 


Harvard — without 















The Dream-Maker Man 


Mr. Roderick’s tea! Melissa would have 
drunk it on her knees. So far was hero- 
worship bearing her. She wasn’t asked. 

“You shall come another time, dear—] 
know how you hate these parties d trois!”’ said 
the Marchesa, smiling like all the felines in 
Cheshire. 

When she had gone, Melissa sent Murdock 
away—without ceremony. She said she had a 
headache. If violent emotion reacts unfavor- 
ably upon one’s physical well-being—and the 
doctors tell us it does—perhaps she had. 


XXV 


ELISSA’S headache, however, had an- 
other and, as speedily developed, less 
spiritual reason than concern for Murdock’s 
clearness of vision. It was a dull, persistent, 
heavy headache and had endured two days, 
coiled sluggishly within her eye-sockets, before 
apprehension touched her and she looked 
about for cure other than copious doses of 
aspirin and a cool, wet cloth across the fore- 
head. Recurrent slight shivers of a peculiar 
and inner chill reinforced the headache, 
equally recurrent waves of an unreasonable 
and flickering heat. Melissa’s back ached 
steadily and abominably. Every muscle in 
her body ached as if she had been stretched 
upon a rack. Depression enveloped her like a 
fog. She had a great fire built and sat before 
it, wrapped in a woolly bathrobe, wondering 
pitifully if she were sickening for mortal illness. 
Kathleen, upon the third day of these fairly 
obvious symptoms, took command and called 
in a doctor from an office a block away. 
“Ye’ll be havin’ flu, or I’m much mistaken!” 
said Kathleen. 
She was not much mistaken. Doctor Wolfe, 
a Teutonic blond, rough-mannered, said the 


same. With a trifle more circumlocution, per 
haps. Listening at Melissa’s chest—peer 


ing down her throat—taking her pulse—frown- 
ing sharply at her tongue. 

“You should have been in bed,” said Doctor 
Wolfe, “‘a week ago!”’ 

Melissa lifted blood-shot eyes and managed 
a frightened smile. “I’ve never been ill in my 
ife.’ 

“You’re ill now,” he assured her bruskly. 

“Am I—going—to die?’’ asked Melissa. 

“Not if you do as I tell you,” said Doctor 
Wolfe. He added, writing busily upon a littk 
pad after the fashion of doctors the world over, 
“T’ll send you in a nurse.” 

“Oh—”’ moaned poor Melissa. 
sick as that?” 

“Don’t be silly,” said Doctor Wolfe a little 
more kindly—he was not, after all, impervious 
to the pathetic charm of Melissa’s slim, wilted 
person huddled among cushions on the couch, 
hot-cheeked, heavy-eyed, rumple-headed. 

“You don’t want to be sick up here in this 
apartment all by yourself, do you? I'll get 
you some one I know, some one who'll take 
good care of you.” 

“Ts it flu?” asked Melissa faintly. 

“You’ve got a bad throat—and one or two 
other things,” evaded the doctor. 

With Kathleen, out in the hallway, he was 
brutally frank. 

“She'll be lucky if it isn’t pneumonia. Get 
her to bed at once. Give her the first dose of 
that prescription I gave you, as soon as the 
drug store can fix it up. See that she’s kept 
covered. Are you her maid?” 

“I’m a maid in the house here,” said Kath- 
leen simply. “I go off at three, but I'll stay 
till the nurse comes. The poor lamb! Some 
wan ought to be told—but she ain’t got kith 
nor kin that ever I see!” 

“No relations nor friends?” inquired Doctor 
Wolfe, stroking his chin thoughtfully. “No 
one at all? That’s odd!” 

“There’s the Marchesa, of course,”’ offered 
Kathleen. ‘‘Had I better let the Marchesa 
know?” 

“Who's the Marchesa?” 

“The Marchesa di Ricci,” 


“Am I as 


Kathleen, 


said 
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Bake Without Raising 
the Kitchen Temperature 


CAKE, bread, veal loaf—anything you 
wish to bake or roast, can be cooked in 
the Chambers Insulated Oven without 
heating up the kitchen. With the 
Chambers Range the gas is burned just 
afew minutes. It is then turned off, and 
you are free to leave the kitchen until 
you are ready to serve. The Insulated 
Oven, and the Chambers Thermodome 
—for boiling or stewing—retain and use 
for cooking the heat that ordinarily 
escapes into the kitchen. To fully ap- 
preciate what a Chambers Range can 
mean to youin economy through greatly 
reduced gas bills, freedom, and efficien- 
cy, write today for our free booklet: 


“Cook with the Gas Turned Off!” 


CHAMBERS MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Dept. A-7, Shelbyville, Indiana 





Chambers 


Fireless Gas Range 


COOKS WITH THE GAS TURNED OFF! 


In using advertisements see page 4 115 
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it won't take long 
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SPEAKMAN SHOWERS 
AND FIXTURES 
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lit 


for the shower— 


IVING one of the 

youngsters a bath 
isn’t much of a job for 
mother where there’s a 
shower. Gone is that 
tiring back-bending 
over the tub, partly filled 
with warm water. Now 
a couple of minutes 
under the sparkling, 
cleansing sprays and the 
bath is over. 


The grown folks — Dad and 
the boys, Mother and the 
girls —appreciate the speed 
of the shower. And they 
like that delightfully clean 
sensation that follows a 
good, thorough drenching. 


You can afford to put in a 
shower right now. There 
are SPEAKMAN Showers for 
all bathrooms and incomes, 
from the portable type 
which can be put over any 
bath tub in half an hour, 
to elaborate shower and 
needle bath combinations. 
Your plumber has a cata- 
log showing all these types 
of SpEAKMAN Showers. 
Literature describing them 
will be mailed promptly. 


SPEAKMAN COMPANY 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 





The Dream-Maker Man 


cocking her head and tilting her round, pink 

chin with a touch of pleasurable snobbery. 

“She’s the old lady whose nevvew owns this 

apar-r-tment. He owns the house, Mr. 

Roderick does—only he’s away in Japan, now 
and Miss Wayne sub-let.”’ 

“I see—I see!” said Doctor Wolfe. In- 
dubitably before a Marchesa and a Mr. 
Roderick he took on a touch of deeper interest 
in the case. “‘Miss Wayne any relation to the 
old lady stg 

“Not that I know of,”’ said Kathleen doubt- 
fully. “But g-r-reat friends!” 

“Better tell her, then,” said Doctor Wolfe. 
“I'll send a nurse over at once and look in 
again myself this evening.” 

He went away, swinging a little black bag 
and whistling under his breath “Du bist wie 
eine B!ume’’—an unconscious tribute, perhaps, 
even at such an unpropitious time. 

Kathleen put Melissa to bed none too soon, 
piled blankets to her chin, and administered 
directly it arrived, the doctor’s medicine. 
\fter which—for Melissa herself—arrived very 
shortly oblivion of an unreal and pain-shot 
sort. Fathoms deep she sank, shivering and 
burning, into an abyss of turgid slumber. Her 
limbs were clogged. She dreamed of weights 
of chains, at wrist and ankle. She dreamed of 
a dead thing bound upon her breast—a dead 
thing that yet crue'ly, violently ached. She 
dreamed of flames lick ng her face, threatening 
her eyes. She opened those eyes beneath the 
clammy contours of an ice-cap and heard an 
unfamiliar voice say quietly, 

“It’s all right—don't throw your covers off 
now.” 

“Yours of the seventeenth instant received,” 
replied Melissa, speaking rapidly, ‘and in 
reply should like to say—tomato soup, a lamb 
chop and apple tapioca—no cream, pleas 
Country boys like them fine-looking.’ 

She said a good deal more along th« ame 
rather tangled line muttering other t 
quite indistinguishable and sometime just 
plaintively groaning 


ungs 


From somewhere a long 


way ol] she ara er own groan and they 
aguely terrified her. By that time daylight 
had gone, and the bedroom was shadowy and 


till 

There was a personage with a white cap 
who came and went, after a while, beside the 
bed. Melissa, not entirely unaware of this 
new comer, addressed her sometimes as Mrs. 
Robinson, sometimes as Granny 

“Granny—you liar!’ said Melissa once— 
and added a string of gutter-snipe profanity. 
‘You white-headed, black-hearted liar! 

“There there soothed the white capped 


one undisturbed \dding, to Kathleen stand 
ing iruzhtened in ti doorway The nicest of 
them do that bunt Might have heard it 
ctime in t ct—no tellin; \ 
(,ral 
(y An h 
\ 


TH N there wi un once more, streaming 
in at 


the eastern windows, only sun was 
as good as a sword-thrust through Melissa’ 


poor eye o she lav with a cold compres 
across them, and the person in the white cap 
kept the shades drawn low 


Kathleen came and went very softly No 
wishing of mop no cheerful bustle 
and dust-pan for Kathleen now 

rhe poor lamb!"’ was Kathleen’s cry (nd 
her all soul alone! The poor, sick lamb! 

On the second day appeared the Marchesa 
plumes nodding on a smart, new bonnet, her 
mouth more brightly rouged than ever 

Miss Kenning, the day-nurse, met her in th 
living-room, invited her to sit down, and rm 
garded her primly Against Miss Kenning 
starched, white immobility, crisp, brown hair 
and smooth, pink cheeks, the Marchesa 
assumed the aspect of something of Hogarth’s 
which had been left out in a variety of weathers 
and only inadequately retouched. 


broom 


“How is Miss Wayne this morning?” in- 
quired the Marchesa. She reared a lorgnon 
set in brilliants and stared at Miss Kenning 
regally. * 

“She has still a good deal of temperature.” 
admitted Miss Kenning. ; 

“Flu. I suppose?” said the Marchesa 

Miss Kenning began the customary polity 
evasion, 

“Yes—or no!” snapped the visitor 


“Er—yes,”’ said Miss Kenning, considerah) 
startled. ; 

“Kathleen tells me she’s been out of her 
head.” 


“A litthe—most of the time.” 


“TAS she spoken of any one in particular?” 
inquired the Marchesa sharply 

“Why, there’s some one she calls Granny.” 

“That’s me!” said the Marchesa, feminine 
reticence weaker than curiosity. 

“Oh—” said Miss Kenning. 

“What are you oh-ing about?”’ demanded the 
Marchesa grimly. 

Miss Kenning, with her mind full of whit 
headed, black-hearted liars and other less 
mentionable fauna, merely opened |cr mout} 
and shut it again. 

“I'm going in to see her,”’ said the Marchesa 
rising 

“I’m sorry—” Miss Kenning began 

“Open that door!” said the Marchesa, and 
Miss Kenning opened the door. 

She said to Kathleen later, “I thought if 
Miss Wayne called her ‘Granny,’ I didn’t quite 
feel I could keep her out.” 

Which was no more than true. She hadn't 
quite felt she could keep the Marchesa out 
but that, as a feeling, had less to do with 
Melissa’s calling the Marchesa ‘Granny, 
than Miss Kenning implied. 

\s for the Marchesa herself, she went into 
Melissa’s room very softly—more softly thar 
might have been « xpect« d of those ridiculous 


little French heels—drew a chair to the bk 
ie, and sat down 

Melissa, Iving slim and strai 
with one white arm outside Lie covers, a 
cap pressed down upon her brows, her dar 
hair streaming out across the pilk looke 


pitifully young and defenseless 

“Well, my dear!” said the Marchesa wit! 
for her, unbelievable gentleness. 

Melissa opened her big, dark eyes, bigger 
and darker than ever in the shadow of the ice 
cap, and groaned—no other comments. 

“Tm sorry to see you so ill.”’ said the Mar 


chesa. “You are not to worry about—any 
thing—understand? You must have a night 
nurse, too—and as many doctors as you like 
I loathe doctors aid Melissa feebly | 
rusly Don't bring anv damr 
em I won't see hin 
\J Kenn " ‘ 
ip m at the Ma 
The Marchesa al lent Mi 
i ent The room was full « 
aistunctiv uneasy sort Out of wh Me 


pr ently began again without open 
eves this time, and rubbing one hand restles 
back and forth across the coverlet 

“You will come back—in a little while 
It’s so hot in this room! 
you haven't any coat on—that’s why? Get 
up—get up and come here! I want to jook at 
you close—you’re all blurred. Please—pleas 
get up and come here Oh, I'm so hot 
I want vou to hold my hand va 

Miss Kenning stirred, but the Marches 


won tyou? . 


hot her an imperiou look put ber own hat 
over Melissa and held it tight I 
leaned forward, listening intently Me 
with her hand in the Marchesa’s, w: u 


a littl. Only a litth 
Ll want you muttered Melissa, “to sta) 
I don’t want you to go away at all. la 
see youwhen you're gone I can't hear yo 
I want you to talk to me I want t 
look at the back of your head—I've never se 

























Just As Good 
As It Looks! 


If you like raspberries, try them 
tomorrow morning with Post 
Toasties, the Double-Thick Corn 
Flakes that stay crisp in cream. 
There’s a combination to delight 
an epicure! Post Toasties are 
Double-Thick Corn Flakes, 
crisper toasted, better flavored. 
And theircrispness and their flavor 
last, even in milk or cream. If you 
want Corn Flakes at their very 
best ask your grocer for Post 
Toasties. Be sure he gives you the 
genuine, in the red and yellowwax- 
wrapped package. Post Toasties 
are the original, Double-Thick 
Corn Flakes. No others have 
their crispness or flavor. 


POSTUM CEREAL COMPANY, Ine. ° 
BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN, Dept. 7-103 DoubleThick 
Makers of Post Health Products: 
Post Toasties, (Double-Thick Corn Flakes) 
Post’s Bran Flakes, Postum Cereal, 
Instant Postum, and Grape- Nuts. 
Note—Canadian Address—Canadian Postum Cereal 
Co., Led., 45 Front St. E., Toronto, Ont. 
, , 
Let us send you a free test package of | 
Pest Toasties, Make the Milk or Cream 1 FI] a 
test for crispness and flavor 


Stay Crisp in Milk or Cream 
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CHIPSO. 


This amazing new helper takes 
the drudgery out of your 
laundry and dishwashing 


““My clothes come out 
much whiter with less 
effort, and the china 
has that clean feeling. ”’ 


ip have never had anything 
that helps like Cuipso. 

Mrs. R. J. Waters of Paducah, 
Kentucky, says: “I have tried 
various washing preparations, but 
find Cuipso the dest I have ever 
used. It just makes washing a 
pleasure. Some of my neighbors 
ask me how I get my clothes out 
so early and keep them so white. 
I just tell them Cuipso does the 
work for me.” 

Letters like this have come from 
all parts of the country. 

From Connecticut: “IT find that 
the clothes come out much whiter, 
with less effort, and the china has 
that clean feeling which every 
housekeeper wants.” 

From Indiana: “‘Cuipso is the 
best soap I have ever used. It 
cleans clothes and whitens them. 
It is also more economical than 
bar soap or powders.” 

From Kansas: “Cuipso softens 
hard water nicely without leaving 
any hard particles on the clothes 
as other soaps often do.” 


What CHIPSO is 


Cuipso is a marvelous new kind 
of Soap. 

Soap in thin, quick-dissolving 
flakes, for instant suds. 

Soap for every purpose—not a 
special soap for special purposes 
or special methods. 

Soap of such excellent quality 
that it protects fabrics and colors, 
yet cleanses thoroughly. 

Soap that is economical to buy 
and economical to use—in big 
packages for a small price. 

Soap made by the Procter & 
Gamble Company, who also make 
Ivory. 
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Transforms 


dishwashing 


Cuipso transforms dish- 
washing—one of the most 
disagreeable of duties—into 
a brief, simple task. Make 
your quick Curpso suds, 
put in the dishes and silver, 
mop a little, rinse a little, 
and you’re through. Your 
hands never touch soap, and 
they need scarcely touch 
the hot water—CuiPso dish- 
washing protects your hands. 


Once you have tried 
Cuipso, you will find dozens 
of uses for it. Keep a pack- 
age always on your kitchen 
shelf—let it make suds for 
cleaning floors and wood- 
work and bathroom fixtures. 


Copyrightig2s, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnatu 
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» Lf Py 
i te ome Pers. | 


Dishes? My, but this is 
easy 

Even when they're very 
greasy 

Just let me and my sudsy brothers 

get to work! You never saw any- 

thing dissolve grease as we do. 

Don’t rub the decorations off your 


china. Mop a little, rinse a little, 
and you're through. 











HY ¥y 
Sy 
— 


Monday morning sharp 
at nine, 

My Chipso washing’s 
on the line 


Just think what that means! Be 
fore I came, there was so much 
work — shaving and melting soap, 
hard rubbing, weekly ‘oiling, 
repeated rinsings. This same 9 
o'clock washing almost never got 
out before ten or ten-thirty. 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


the back of your head—and it makes such a 
difference lg 

Across the bed the Marchesa, uncannily 
bright-eyed, cocked an inquisitive glance at 
Miss Kenning. Her painted lips shaped, 

“Who?” 

“Qld vulture!’ 
merely shrugged. 

Clinging to the Marchesa’s hand, Melissa 
murmured huskily: “If you’d be you—I’d be 
me—and what we couldn’t do! I’m 
going to wait — it’s no good my trying— 
I've got to wait i 

“A\h-ha!”’ said the Marchesa to herself and 
leaned a bit nearer. 

“lll wait—” said Melissa unsteadily—“you 
will come back—won’t you? Call that 
rickshaw man he has the tea!” 

Having thus laid her secret treasure in the 
Marchesa’s greedy palm, Melissa drifted off 
into a troubled sleep, and the Marchesa, 
slipping her fingers free and rising, followed 
Miss Kenning once more into the outer room. 


thought Miss Kenning and 


“I OES she ask for some one called Rod 
erick?” inquired the Marchesa curtly. 

Her masterful inflection procured her an 
answer. 

“Mr. Roderick,” corrected Miss Kenning 
stiffly. 

“H’mph!” said the Marchesa. “Much?” 

“Pretty often,” admitted Miss Kenning, who 
possessed a certain amount of curiosity upon 
her own side. “Is it some one she knows?” 

“Would she be talking about him if it 
weren't?” 

“Talking fo him,” corrected Miss Kennine 
“She talks to him for hours. She usually 
thinks he has his coat off—and sh« 
m in some way with the furnishing 

Could he be the decorator?” 
but I it,” said the 


seems to 
connect 
ol this apartment 

“He might, 
Marchesa 

Well whoever he is she scems to be crazy 
’ Miss Kenning offered bluntly 
t any time she thinks he’s sitting 
her hand. I’ve had to do it a 


doubt 


about hin 
“She'll b qui 
there holding 
good deal 
“Upon my 
glanced about 


said the Marchesa. She 


Roderick 


word 


Mr 


sitting-room, 


snified, and-—-suddenly—sighed. “Of all the 
incredible things—I might have known 
well poor child! Which was, for the 


She added 
st opinion 


Marchesa, sentiment unheard of 
almost at once, “What's your hon 
is she dangerou ly ill?” 

“Why, the doctor doesn’t think so today,” 


said Miss Kenning cautiously. ‘He thinks in 
some Ways she ‘s be tter You Sct as l told 
you—some people run a high temperaturs 
more easily than others, and go out of their 
heads with a fairly slight temperature oO 





there you are! Has Miss Wayne any—ah 
worries—that might aggravate things for her, 
do you know?” 

“Quite possibly she has,”’ said the Marchesa 

herself not reckless with information. 
In the doorway, however, she turned, an odd 
look of decision upon her face. “Next time 
she asks for Mr. Roderick, tell her he’s coming 
back very oon ” 

“T see,” said Miss Kenning with professional 
calm 

“T shall cable for him today,”’ continued the 
Marchesa loftily : 


too 


She was riding the crest of a great moment, 
playing a beautiful scene up to the hilt. She 
might have preferred a more extensive and lk 
antagonistic audience, but the white-capped, 
white-uniformed., young woman before her wa 
better than nothing, besides being from 
moment to moment more vi ibly impressed, 

“Miss Wayne is to have everything sh 
needs,” decreed the Marchesa, royalty itself 
in her voice and air 

rhus might great Catherine have stooped 
to insure the happiness of a faithful femak 


retainer Catherine was in the Marchesa’s 
mind, doubtless— Maric \ntoinette— Mary 
Stuart—one or two other notable women. 


“T shall 
morrow.” 

Miss Kenning replied that that would be 
nice 

“Roderick will be simply dumbfounded! 
observed the Marchesa, and went away full of 
little, flickering smiles like fire in dry grass. 

The dumbfounding of Roderick in itself 
offered to her agile intelligence no unworthy 
project. Upon her limousined way to the 
cable office the Marchesa composed a master 
pies c. 

“Return earliest possible date proposition 
awaiting you.” 

Which proposition, of course, was Melissa 
lying fever-dazed beneath her blankets and 
ice-caps 

If Melissa could have seen the Marchesa 
sending that cable! Licking her lips over it. 
Purring with satisfaction. 
and a dea ex machina, and a delphic oracle all 
rolled into one 

Melissa at the time saw nothing very clearly, 
beyond a quiet young man, with a cigarett« 
between his fingers, a slight smile upon his 
mouth, standing now at the window looking 
out across the Park—now before the fire with 
one hand upon the mantel-shelf—now beside 
the bed, looking down, laying his strong, cool 
fingers over her tired and burning ones. 

“Don't go away please. Mr. Roderick 

don't go away!” Melissa, and Miss 
Kenning sighed and settled closer in her chair 
shifted a cramped wrist, and murmured some 
thing soothing 


come in again—some time to- 


begged 


Vicarious emotion was not Miss Kennin 
forte She considered that she would be glad 
when Melissa fever dropped and this sob 
tull was over 


XXVI 


M{ELISSA’S fever, however, ran a 
. COoOUT™ 


It ink for a deceptive bale 


very nearly to normal, and the night-nurse 
was dismissed, Mi Kenning began to talk of 
leaving —then, apparently without explanation 
a relapse and all to do over again 

Fhe Marchesa in this trying time became 
as a rock in a weary land, a pillar of cloud by 
day and of fire by night, if that Is not too 
exuberant a description of her unfaltern 
attendance at Melissa bedsic Only the 
most Keptic ol observer could have had the 
heart to suggest that Melissa illine wa 


climactic, so to speak, and afforded to a romantic 


comedy of the Marchesa taging and directing 
the most poignant of all possible third act 

In the Marchesa’s pocket, while she sat 
holding Melissa’s hand and listening to thos 
husky and one-sided conversations which tool 
up so mut h of Melissa’s time repo ed a cable 
signed Roderick It had arrived in nearh 
Instant response to the one the Marchesa had 
sent, and it said without agitation, 

“Sailing next month in any case.” 

How like Roderick, the Marchesa thought, 
to put in those last three words—as if cable 


if, frankly, he 
Hle was in a 


tolls had no terrors for hima 
had quite them! 
position to dlo so, of Course 

The Marchesa had tried to tell Melissa that 
her nephew was returning. But in her hazier 
moments Melissa didn’t understand, and in het 
lucid ones didn’t seem to want to talk about 
him Phe Marchesa decided «then that) hi 
arrival might just a in the form of a 
urprise—surprises being always interesting to 
observers innocent and otherwise, whether ot 
no the victim shares the pleasure 

“T had rather aid the Marchesa to Mi 
Kenning—with whom by that time she wa 
on the friendliest footing, Miss Kenning being 
a facile narrator of the human comedy in term 
chiefly matter ol 
fact, an absolut« ional ex 


ove rlool ed 


we ll cone 


being, as a 
ol prolk 


physiological 
gold-mine 


perience, readily hared—“T had rather we 
aid nothing more to Miss Wayne about Mr 
Roderick 

“] think you are quite right,” said Mi 





seing a great lady, | 


Stop 
Wasting Tea 


TAO TEA BALLS 


What a Tao Tea Ball is 


Tiny bud leaves from the tips of the tea 
plants of the finest gardens in Ceylon, 
India and Java, accurately measured and 
packed by special machines in handy 
gauze balls. 


Quality of Tao Tea 


Three generations of tea experts have 
labored to produce Tao, the supreme tea 

the finest tea you have ever tasted, 
Flowery Orange Pekoe Blend. The Tao Tag 
on every Tao Tea Ball is our trade-mark 
and your guarantee of supreme quality. 
Tested and approved by the Good House 
keeping Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and 
Health, serial No 3070 


Economy of Tao Tea Balls 


Tao Tea Balls take all the guess and waste 
out of tea-making. Tao Tea Balls are pot 
size. Each ball makes 4 to 5 cups, accord 
ing to strength desired, of delicious 
A half of a cent a cup less in the big fifty 
ball Caddy 


tea 


Convenience of Tao Tea Balls 


This modern and economical way of pach 
ing eliminates all guess-work and te 
from tea-making No essy tea leaves 





#-BALL CADDY 


A Marvelous 
Discovery! 


Delicious Iced Tea - 
Withoul Boiling Waler 


Made possible by the use of Tao Tea 
Balls. Drop a Tao Tea Ball into a tea 
pot containing four cups of cold water 
(not ice water) at breakfast and 
for luncheon you have the fra 
grant and delicately flavored you 
ever tasted. A chip of ice—a dash of 
lemon —and serve. Sweeten with pow- 
dered sugar 


time 
most 


tea 


Send 2c in stamps for Free Sample 


TAO TEA 
BALLS 


Tao Tea Co., Inc., 103 Park Ave., New York, N. Y. 
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A perfect 
little“cherub! 
ittie cherup: 
Wuen baby isn’t being fed or bathed, he is supposed to be 


snuggled in his soft, warm crib, slee ping peacefully or croon- 
ing to himself—a perfect little cherub, 





But even a cherub gets stiff and sore lying flat on its back 
all day and soon learns to cry and fret for want of a little 
diversion. 

In place of harmful cuddling and carry- 
ing about, try a delightfully refreshing 
Mennen shower. 





You know how perspiration, urine and 5 
bath-water collect in the chubby folds of  ¢ \- CS ~ 
baby’s skin. Gentle towelling cannot re- 

move it...but Mennen Borated Talcum, like millions of 
: soft, white fairy sponges, absorbs every trace of this irritating 
moisture, leaving the skin-folds dry and safe. 

And friction is another foe of baby’ s comfort. His skin- 
folds rub. His clothes often bind. Be -dding sometimes chafes 


(ar: ..-but this pure, cooling talcum spreads a ‘silky film over the 
a [T ? sensitive little body, saving it from contact with 
(F—A, harsh, damp clothes and woolly blanket 
(~~~ ee or arsh, damp clothes and woolly Diankets, 

\\ - ° . . . 2 . ° 
\A Zi a \ 7 Baby’s delicate skin cannot resist /nfection as easily 
’ a ee 
> wy A as yours. Tiny defects easily become serious—even 
\ Om < 
Xs fatal...and so Mennen’s is made not only mild and 
rs ‘pure, but wonderfully healing and antiseptic as well. 
j ; 


Just dust Mennen Borated ‘Talcum on the chubby little 
body, after every bath and change of diapers, before each 
nap and whenever baby cries. 

25c and the coupon below brings you postpaid the famous 
Mennen Baby Book—a real help for mothers. 


MSNNEN 


BORATEDTALCUM 


MAIL COUPON 








Aunt Bette, c/o The Mennen Company 
369 Central Avenue, Newark, N.J. 
wn Address: The Mennen Comp 1 Montreal, Que 


I enclose 25¢ [Canada 35« 


| 
} 
Mennen Baby Book, postpaid, in plain package t 
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| Kenning. ‘“She’s got an obsession on 


| chief. “what is love but an obses 


| plied Miss Kenning frankly. 


The Dream-Maker Man 


: the sub. 
ject already—and a complex, besides.” 


“After all,” said the Marchesa, p 


hing her 
sharp, rosy nails with her wisp , 


handker- 


per and a 
complex? 
“It's a flop, if you want my opinion,” ye. 


Her last young man had engendered that 


belief in her, having failed at the crucial mo. 
ment to make anything like proportionate re. 
turn for the time and encouragement she had 
lavished upon him. 

“It may be, as you say, a flop,’ irned the 
Marchesa amiably, “but I fancy it will always 
be the most amusing feature of badly-ar- 


ranged universe. Have you saved the 
from those flowers for Miss Way: 
‘There's a flock of cards on the desk,” said 
Miss Kenning. “That Mr. Fleming has kept 
the place looking like a flower-shop 
“Poor boy!” sighed the Marchesa tenderly. 
She haa by that time definitely decided 
that Murdock would have to go overboard, 


cards 


} \ I LISSA came slowly back to herself from 


a region of dolor and doubt \ month 
from the day she went to bed, she arose again 
weakly, feeling as if her bones had melted 
and her sinews frayed within her. pitifully 
shaky about the knees, heavy-headed, hollow 
eved Weighed to earth, moreover. by that 
indescribable sense of depression which in 
fluenza leaves behind it. Twice in her first 
day up she shed hopeless, ineffectual tears, 
Once because the waiter forgot the salt upon 
her breakfast tray, and again because Kathleen 
in dusting the desk in the living-room had 
somehow swept out of sight the snap-shot of 
Mr. Roderick, safely hidden—as Melissa sup- 
posed—in the drawer it had primarily occupied 

Melissa could not or would not ask about 
the picture in any but the most roundabout 
way, and Kathleen, sympathetic as she was, 
yet seemed stupidly unable to understand for 
what Miss Wayne was searching. 

“T gave the desk a good clanein’ last week,” 
insisted Kathleen anxiously. “Was it letters 
vou left there?” 

“Not letters, Kathleen—a—clipping—that 
is—some old kodaks and things—’’ Melissa’s 
pride would allow her no nearer the truth than 
that 

“I threw out some torn-up theayter pro- 
grams,’ admitted Kathleen humbly. “Cud it 
have been among ’em?” 

Melissa didn’t think so. She realized the 
impossibility, however, without absolute frank- 
ness and a detailed description of the object 
of her search, of any help from Kathleen 
So Melissa merely cried weakly, her head ona 
green brocade cushion on the couch. Cried for 
a long time—till Miss Kenning came back 
from her walk, in fact, and put her patient to 
bed with a hearty scolding. 

“It's nothing,” said Miss Kenning in conclu- 
sion, “but nerves. You'll be like this for some 
time, I dare say, and you mus? not give way 
to it—if you want to get well in a hurry.” 

Without Mr. Roderick’s picture Melissa 
didn't know that she cared one way or the 
other. Nothing to hold to, now. No raft 
on a sailless sea. She had been happier in her 
fever-distorted dreams. Then, for days and 
nights unnumbered, Mr. Roderick had moved 
through his rooms at her call. Had stood in 
the doorway, smiling at her. Had sat on the 
side of her bed and talked to her—endlessly. 
She hadn't had to conjure him up—he had been 
there. As real as the pillow under her head. 
Realer than the doctor or the nurse. Realer 
than life. Real—between Melissa and death! 
But as Melissa came out into daylight, Mr. 
Roderick receded into the shadows And 
Melissa was too tired to hold him. ‘Too tired 
to call him back. With the little picture to 
touch and to look at for proof of his existence 

somewhere—Melissa must have tried 
Without the picture it began to seem as if in 
her fever she had dreamed it all. As if wit! 
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“When an antiseptic is — 


needed use Listerine, 


the safe antiseptic 





In using advertisements see page 4 123 
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A new, important point that 
women are learning about 
the use of salt 
How much salt?’ This, for years, 
was the one point good cooks con- 

sidered in using salt. 

Today, cooking experts tell us 
that foods seasoned with just the 
right quantity of salt—by even 
the most experienced cook—often 
lose much of their natural flavor. 


And. they have discovered the 
reason for this. 
The function of salt, as you 


know, is not to make foods taste 
salty but to bring out and inten- 
sify the flavors that lie hidden in 
the foods. Different kinds of salt, 
these experts now know, vary 
widely in their ability to do this. 


Vital differences in kinds 
Most ordinary salt dissolves slow- 
ly. Made in the form of hard, 
gritty little cubes, it remains for a 
long time on top of your foods, in- 
stead of melting readily into them. 
Thus, you get the taste of the salt 
itself, while much of the delicate 
flavors of the foods themselves 
is lost. 

For this thousands of 
women are turning to a salt which 
they know dissolves quickly. This 


reason 


salt, Diamond Crystal, is made 
by a special, patented process into 
soft, snow-like flakes. These melt 
almost instantly, penetrating the 
foods completely to bring out all 
their delicate, hidden flavors. 

Diamond Crystal Salt, more- 
over, because of this exclusive 
process used in refining it, is ex- 
ceptionally free from the impu- 
rities found in all natural salt. 
Being pure and mild, it insures 
finer flavors for all your foods. 

Mail the coupon today 

Every day you depend on salt, 
more than any other single ele- 
ment, to control food flavors. 
Test the important differences in 
salt for yourself. Send for our 
generous free sample of Diamond 
Crystal. Use coupon below. Or 
ask your grocer for Diamond 
Crystal. The Diamond Crystal 
Salt Company, since 1887 makers 
of “The Salt that’s all Salt,” St. 
Clair, Michigan. 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


the going of the fever the whole dear delusion 
sank away from her. 

No wonder Melissa cried. The bottom had 
fallen out of her world, and the sky had fallen 
in—or was that too merely the aftermath of 
sickness? She lay on her couch lony hours 
staring into the fire—for which by s time it 
was almost too warm, with late spring whistling 
outside the windows—but a fire Melissa would 
have. She didn’t want food, though she took 
it rather than be argued with. She didn't 
want sleep, especially—she would have read 
all night rather than not. But she did want a 
hire. 


So Kathleen kept the windows open and 


humored “the poor lamb,” no matter how 
radiant the day. 

“Ve'll be feelin’ better once ve se ver 
friends again,’ was Kathleen’s comfortabk 
prophecy but Melissa, tired to th enter of 
her soul, twice tired with the thought of having 


to speak and smile and pretend that all was 
once more well with her, wanted that least of 
all. 

She wouldn’t see Murdock—though his 
flowers blossomed in every corner of her sitting. 
room. She sent him word that she loved them, 
but that he must wait till she could thank him 
properly. 

She wouldn’t see Beall, who tried once or 
twice, then drifted on, as might have been 
expected, after another flame. Beall had never 
really mattered, and Melissa neither knew nor 
cared that he was drifting. She might hav: 
had him—but she let him go without further 
effort. She couldn’t, in any case, have ap- 
pealed to him in a state of convalescence. 
Beall hatefl sick people. He was at once im- 
patient, and secretly terrified, of disease. 

Nelly Rivers telephoned and_ telephoned 
again. Even that friendly contact Melissa 
refused. Nelly’s eyes were too keen, her 
speech too trenchant. 

“Tell her as soon as I’m seeing any one, I'll 
let her know,” said Melissa, and burrowed 
deeper among her cushions—alone. 


Al INE—except for the Marchesa The 

Marchesa came and went, as usual, like a 
shower of sparks. Like a witch popping out of 
achimney. She took Melissa to drive—in spite 
of herseli—upon @ heavenly afternoon toward 
the end of May, when the skies were translucent 
azure, the wind a mocking caress. 

“It may or may not do you good,” said the 
Marchesa. “In any case, you've mooned long 
enough. Make an effort, my good girl! You'll 
never get your looks back at this rate. It’s 
all very well to be pale—sallow’s another 
story.” 

Pale Melissa had been—up to that moment. 

“Good—you can still blush!’’ exclaimed the 
Marchesa shrilly and pinched Melissa’s arm. 
“How much have you lost?” 

“I don’t know,” said Melissa wearily 

“Your bones will be showing if you lose 
another ounce,” the Marchesa assured her 
“Your face looks a trifle drawn as it is. Do you 
put sour cream on it before going to bed—as 
I told you?” 

“No,” said Melissa, and shuddered uncon- 
trollably 

The Marchesa was annoyed. “Very well!” 
she retorted. “Just look in the glass when you 
get home. You've got to do something, and 
that’s all there is to it!” 

Something further she said—having the 
grace to mumble—about a sick cat. She was 
captious and more than a little cruel to Melissa 
that day. But, after all, there was M: 
Roderick on his way back from Japan wit! 
the Marchesa’s cable somewhere about him 


and there was the Marchesa with her Propos! 
tion going limp on her hands. Losing its looks 
and what-not 

“I shall send you my own masscuse to 
morrow,” said the Marchesa crisply in parting 
“You will please do exactly as she tells you 
if you're not a complete fool! You haven t got 


ll the time in the world, you know 





m 


= 


t 


ia 7 




















unday Night Suppers back 
home—vremember ’em? 


Hired girl gone to church. Sis and me doing 
rough and tumble catering with the cold 
chicken and preserves. And Dad, the cham- 
pion carver,with his‘‘where's that Snider s?”’ 

My! but food used to taste good. Made 
me think of it the other night in the Waldorf 
Grill when they brought on Snider's Tomato 
Catsup with the cold duck. 


“Nothing but Snider's for me’’, Dad used 
to say. I can hear him now. And Dad was 
some connoisseur On Catsup. 


SNIDER 


TOMATO CATSUP, CHILI SAUCE, COCKTAIL SAUCE , TOMATO SOUP 


— 
—e 
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Tue wonderful Alaska 
open-spoon dasher that 
whips the cream to 
delicious smoothness. 


eae 


up 





: Only four 


to freeze —and so many 
delicious desserts to choose from 





a eee 


minutes 


we for a copy of the special Alaska recipe book with 38 
; recipes for making delicious ice-creams, frappés, ices and 
It will tell you how Alaska ice-cream is made in 
four minutes—and it will tell you why. 


Alaska ice-cream is much more delicious than ordinary ice- 
It is smooth, light and thoroughly blended, almost 
like a mousse. 
spoon dasher. 


The wonderful Alaska dasher 


This is because of the wonderful Alaska open- 


makes this better ice-cream 


Tue Alaska has a high, narrow can insuring quickest freezing 
The open-spoon dasher acts within the can just as an open- 
spoon egg beater would do. It whips and aerates the cream as it freezes. 


Alaska ice-cream just melts in your mouth. Once you own 
an Alaska you will use it constantly. Milk and cream are among 
the most wholesome of all foods, for children and grown-ups 
Frozen with any one of a hundred combinations, fresh fruit or 
preserves, nuts or rich flavorings, they make “‘the luxury des- 
sert,’’ America’s favorite. And the Alaska makes it so quickly 
and so deliciously. Send for the recipe book 


Your dealer carries Alaska freezers in a number of different 
styles, (1 to 20 qts.), from $1.50 up. THE ALASKA FREEZER 
CO., INC., Dept. E 3, Winchendon, Mass 


ALASKA - 


for delicious 
ice-cream 








THE ALASKA FREEZER CO, ING 
Dept. E Winchendor Ma 
Please end me your book: GOOD NEWS FOR ICE-CREAM 
LOVERS, with 38 recipes for delicious ice-creams, ices, mousses an! 
frappés, 
Name 
Street 
City State 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


Melissa was still rather weak. S|! 


© set her 
teeth and shut her eyes for a moment going up 
in the elevator, to keep back the t Lone. 


lier than the loneliest soul in hel! 
Melissa. 

“It’s been a nice afternoon,” said Henry, thy 
boy who took her up. ; 

“Has it? Yes, it has, of co 
Melissa. 

She let herself into the apartment with 
shaking hands. Dusk was coming on. Thy 
lights beside her couch were lit. Some one got 
up from the farthest corner of that couch and 
came toward her quietly. A man~—tall and 
slim and dark-haired. He put out both 
hands. 

“Lissa 
mind?” 

It was Luke. 

Melissa said his name with almost a sob in 
her voice. Luke—his smile and his eyes and 
his warm, quick, comforting hands! ‘Luke 
who cared what became of one! 

“Child!” he said very gently, “how whit 
you are!’ And drew her over to the couch 
and put her down with a hand on each slender 
shoulder, among the cushions. “You want.” 
he said, “a fire, | know. Sit still and let me 
take care of you.” 

Melissa sat still while he lit the tire—whik 
he sat down at length beside her, and took 
both her chilly hands in his, and looked into 
her eyes 

“T didn’t know you’d been ill,” he said, “till 
I walked in here this afternoon, and Kathleen 
told me about it. She said you weren't seeing 
any one—so I stayed. Aren't you going to 
smile for me?” 

“I’m too tired,”’ said Melissa un teadily 

“Then don’t!” said Luke and put her 
fingers to his lips. 

He might never have been away. Warmth 
came back about Melissa’s heart like buds to 
a cold, black bough. She tightened her hands 


that was 


said 


I waited for you You don’t 


in his. She asked almost shyly) 

“Luke—when did you get bac! (nd 
have things been—very hard I’ve only been 
ill. Tell me about youl” 


UKE told her, sitting there beside her, un- 

* commonly quiet, his eyes on their gently 
linked hands, his voice curiously even 

“Well,” he said, “it’s a bit unusual. Don’t 
be startled—or shocked—will you God 
knows I’d no right to be! I wrote you Iwalani 
was in Honolulu when it happencd—not on 
the ranch at all.” 

Yes—” said Melissa. “Why was that, 
Luke vr 

‘She’d gone down there,”’ said Luke, “to 
visit some people she knew. But the cvening 
she was drowned—at Nanakuli it was; that’s 
rather a lonely beach about an hour or so out 
of town--well—the evening she was drowned 
she wasn’t with those people. She was witha 
man who'd been staying up at the ranch ona 
house-party a week or so before. And nobody 
knows how it happened or why, because 

“Oh, Luke!” said Melissa faintly 


“Because he was drowned with her—d’y 
see?”’ said Luke. “And that’s all there was 
to it. The bodies were recovered. She may 


have called for help—a cramp or something 


she was a strong swimmer, but there’s a terribly 
heavy surf on that beach I don't 
know. When he tried to help her, she may 
have lost her head and pulled him under 
struggling. That’s been done, of course \s 


I say, nobody knows. Although everybody 
obviously conjectured one thing and another 
I had to wait—till things were settled up. | 
got away from there as soon as L could 

have a blind, persistent feeling that she 
didn’t mind going like that. I told you, 
once, our marriage was a mistake—and I have 


a feeling she cared for this man I found a 
picture of him—he must have been rather 4 
decent sort—and a package of letters—-ont 
of his initialed handkerchiefs—amo her 
things.” 
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Cheese Slices 
Pour cooked Cream of Wheat into a bread tin, chill and 


‘~e. Place slices of American cheese of equal size on top 
of Cream of Wheat and sprinkle with paprika. Place un- 
der the broiler until the cheese melts; serve immediately 


Stuffed Tomatoes 


2cupscooked CREAMOF WHEAT Igreenpepper, 

6 ripe tomatoes chopped 

3 tablespoons butter, salt and % cup celery, 
pepper cut fine 


Salmon Loaf 
1 cup cooked CREAM OF WHEAT 


1 can salmon 2 eggs e 


Salt and pepper 


Fry celery and pepper in butter five minutes, add to 

cooked Cream of Wheat and season with salt and pep- 

per. Stuff tomatoes with Cream of Wheat and bake one- 
half hour 


Mix beaten egg and salmon with Cream of Wheat; sea- 
son with salt and pepper. Bake in a greased bread tin 
about forty minutes. Serve with egg sauce and garnish 








with parsley 





$1,000 for new recipes! 
Splendid cash prizes to be awarded 





Se 
CREAM OF WHEAT Cookies 


pRE is a chance, now, to earn two fine cash 
awards. A little thought, a little time, a 
little originality, and they may be yours! 


in two classes of recipes 


1. Dishes for grown-ups 


2. Dishes for growing children 


Can you originate a recipe that is as delicious 
to eat, as easy and economical to make as the 
dishes shown here? If so, you can win a prize 


in each of the two classes! 





These prizes will be given in each class 





Apple Pudding 


For Cream of Wheat supplies a rich store of 
vital energy to the body; and in addition, is so 


simple and easy to digest it is used by diet 


Women everywhere know Cream of Wheat FIRST PRIZE $100 specialists for babies and children 
as a breakfast cereal. Now, we want all wom- SECOND PRIZE 75 First ofall, send for our new recipe book (free); 
en, the country over, to know about the THIRD PRIZE 50 make some of the dishes suggested there— then 
many other delightful ways you can serve it FOURTH PRIZE 25 see how much better you can do! Make a dish 
FIFTY PRIZES, EACH . 5 


What can you suggest? Can you conjure upa 
dish that’s delicious toeat, easy and inexpensive 
to make’ If so, you can expect to share in the 
cash prize. we are offering for just such dishes! 

A total of 108 prizes will be given. $4 prizes 
in Class I, are offered for dishes which will 
appeal to grown-ups; $4 in Class II for dishes 
for growing children. 

Naturally Class II dishes will be more simple 
than Class I. For instance, we show here, as 
dishes which grown-ups like, Salmon Loaf, 
Stuffed Tomatoes and Cheese Slices. Appro- 
priate dishes for children are Cream of Wheat 
Cookies and Apple Pudding. 

Here then, is your chance, not only to win 
two prizes, but tohelpall 
women solve the eternal 
question of how to pro- 
vide food that is both 
deliciousand nourishing. 






™ 1925, C. of W. Co 
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Read this information carefully! 


. Contestants may enter in both classes. 
. Any kind of recipe using Cream of Wheat asa 


principal ingredient may be submitted. You 
may submit as many as you wish. 


. Recipes will be judged primarily on delicious- 


ness of dish. Ease and economy of making will 
also be considered. 

Contest closes August 10, 1925. No entries con- 
sidered after Midnight, August 10, 


. Judges will be Miss Ruth Lehman, University 


of Chicago; Miss Frances Winans, Domestic 
Science Consultant, Chicago, and Miss lone 
/yse, Domestic Science Authority, Chicago. 


. Send only the recipes, written plainly, to the 


Cream of Wheat Co., Minneapolis, Minn. No 
photograph of dish is necessary. 


. In case two or more recipes in the same class 


are judged equally good, the full amount of 
the prize tied for will be awarded to each ty- 
ing contestant. 








Cream Wheat 


Cream of Wheat Company, Minneapolis, Minnesota 
In Canada, made by Cream of Wheat Company, Winnipeg 


that your husband will like; then another for the 
children. Perhaps both will be prize winners! 

If you wish, you may send along a letter tell- 
ing why you think your recipe should win 
first prize. (This is entirely optional, however.) 

Put on your apron and your thinking cap 
now; call up your recipe lore and your ingenu- 
ity. Your chances are splendid! Contest closes 
August 1 Winners will be announced in 
January magazines. 


Send coupon for recipe book 


Fill out and mail coupon or write 
today for our new recipe book. We 
willalsosend a sample box of Cream 
of Wheat if you will check the cou- 
pon to indicate that you desire it. 
If you are a mother, you will be in 

j terested inour booklet on children's 
diet. All are free 








Cream of Wheat Company 
Dept. 407, Minneapolis, Minnesota 
(CD Please send me, free, your recipe booklet, 
“50 Ways of Serving Cream of Wheat.” 
(0 Please send me, free, your booklet, "The 
Important Business of Feeding Children.” 
CD Please send me a free sample box of 
Cream of Wheat. 


Name 
Address 
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HOW WEBSTER DEFINED | 


To prepare,as food, by cook- 


ing in 


in al ”N 


Webster defines the Heinz 
baked in ovens with dry heat. 


That is the meaning of the wor 
That is why the beans themselves hz 
Baking gives them their delicious 
of the beans. Baking makes them 


Beans that are really baked are labeled ‘baked.’ 


when buying foods. 
When in Pittsburgh visit the 
* New Selad-making eecis 


EINZ 





OVEN 
BAKED 


1 dry heat.ecither 


fatmnelam thi lela mmarer tr 


way of preparing beans, exactly 


““oven-baked” on the label of every 
ave that different taste 


rds can 


flavor 
more easily digested. 


Heinz kitchens ; : H. J 


k ni ur ce? mo 


BEANS 


with tomato sauce 
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Baking retains all of the nourishment 


It pays to read the labels 


HEINZ Co 


The Dream-Maker Man 


“You didn’t read the letters, Lul 

“No—” said Luke hey wer not 
mine. I told you, too, if you rer ber, that 
she was very religious. She w ’ vere 
listened to divorce Vet he i queer 
passionate soul—I’m not so sur ildn’t 
rather have had—some one sh¢ ted—like 
that—in death—than not at all. | not so 
sure she minded going poor old 
Iwalani!’ 

“Did  people—say unpleasant — things?” 
Melissa asked him, hesitant 

“They did,” Luke told her gri “Both 
definite and inferential. The « us of 
opinion, I fancy, was that if I had ed in the 
Islands, where I belonged—if T had been takin 
care of my wife, instead of writi: Ihy me 
for New York magazines—the tl vouldn’'t 
have happened. I was not exact n hero 
nor a sympathetic figure in the ev: I walani’s 
friends, and they made no bones about jt 


The fact that we might have been tovether 
any time she cared to here to live 
made nothing. The other fact—that we never 
partic ularly wanted to be together 
The fact that our marriag: 
of the worst sort was never 


come 


ude ever 
less 


t boner 


for one moment 


allowed to be our own affair We couldn’ 
even make the best of it, living decent! apart 
without comment. Oh, the Tribe faved me 

and threw me out!” said Luke. “I 1 Mod 


er Tendency and a Hideous Instance 

“Have you been horribly unhapp asker 
Melissa wistfully 

The bitterness in his eyes hurt | 

“No—” said Luke. And was all at once not 
bitter at all—only rather quict and 
tender 


H! 


ADDED, as if it were not in the least 


strange thing to be saying, “IT couldn't b 
too unhappy—with you in the world and 
knowing | was coming back here where vo 
were,” 

“Luke—don’t!” 

“Why not? I dare say Iwalani died without 
a thought of me in her heart. We'd been 
barely friends—for five vears. 1 can wait a 
conventional time if vou’d rather—but, Lissa 
aren't you too tired to pretend Let me tel 
vou the truth—weuw! There must be or 
woman in the world a man doesn’t have t 
lie to!” 

Two tears slipped down Melissa's cheel 
She shut her eves 

Luke put his arms around her, and she tur 
her check against his shoulder 


his lips upon her hair. She heard hi , 
low and not very steadily, 

“Love Lissa?’ 

She moved her head in answer 
hadn't known how 


be quiet in Luk« 


mm 
She weet it would be 


Not to be ul 


more lo feel the heavenly warmth o at 
contact and at the same moment to be inti 
mately understood—flesh and somcet! not 
flesh satistiied together 

“Luke she whispered Lv ; 
you so.” 

Luke kissed her then, holding clos 
and in that moment, through the passionat 


gentleness of his lip 
of doubt belying her own soft per 


Could there be in contact, | 


upon her Melissa was 
aware 
comitort 


, 
timacy in understanding—and yet—not al 
Something ill) wanting—somethin una! 
swered—in the very moment of surrender 


something that winced and withheld itsell 


Or was it—not ~Luke—that she inter 
\fter all? 

“Lissa said Luke, while she ck ral 
questioned “Lissa, darling!” 

His voice was the tenderest Melissa ha 
ever heard. It shamed her 

She let him kiss her again—but, lifting uj 
her face, she shut her eves and shut ind 
hard, and said in her soul to somet! that 
pitifully protested 

Ih hush hush 

lo niinucd) 














Ar the Broadmoor Hotel in Cx 


Chosen for the great Broadmoor Hotel 





rlorado Springs 


one of America's most celebrated resorts, Maxu 


ell House Coffee 








s today served exclusive 


—the same blend of fine coffees that first won fame 
years ago in the old South 


“Set like an Italian villa at the foot 
of the purple mountains,” so one 
writer has described the Broad- 
moor at Colorado Springs. 

With its terraced gardens, its 
polo grounds, its golf course, it 
is equipped with a magnificence 
surpassed by no other resort. 
For its every detail, the world has 
been ransacked to find what is 
most lovely and most luxurious 

It is not strange that for its din 
ing rooms, Maxwell House Coffee 
was chosen out of all others. The 
rare flavor of this blend is a gift to 
the Broadmoor from another hotel, 
also great and unique in its way 


From the most celebrated hotel 


of the old South 


Years ago the Maxwell House in 
Nashville, was famous through- 
out the Southern states for its 
delicious food. In that land of 


the last drop” 


“mammy’ cooks and beaten bis- 
cuits, the news of good things to 
eat traveled far and fast. 

And always it was the coffee 
served at the Maxwell House that 
its distinguished guests praised 
most highly—a special blend won 
derfully rich-bodied and mellow. 

In city after city the families 
who most appreciate good living 
have heard of Maxwell House 
secured it for 


At the Broad 


Coffee and have 
their own tables 





Me™. 


MaxweELl House Corres * 


“Good to 


moor Hotel today it is this same 
blend of coffee that is served to 
the critical people who gather 
there for pleasant holidays. 

And the same man who per- 
fected this blend years ago, Joel 
Cheek himself, still supervises 
with his associates the blending 
and roasting of it today. 

For your own breakfast table 
you can have its smooth richness 
and rare flavor. The same coffee 
that delighted the guests at the 
old Maxwell House is on sale in 
sealed tins at all better grocery 
stores. How you will enjoy your 
first taste! Ask your grocer today 
for one of the blue tins of Max 
well House Coffee. 


Cueex-Neat Corree Company 
Nashville Houston _ Jacksonville 
Richmond New York Los Angeles 
Also Maxwell House Tea 


To DAY—Amenicas largest selling, 
high grade coffee 
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Some women use a washing machine 
Some women use a tub 
Some women use a boiler 


But every woman 
who uses this coupon 






ill a work 


CUT THIS OUT—MaAIL IT NOW! 


! 
I 
La France Manvracturtnec Company, 
125 Sansom Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
! > I ? 
! 
! Bet: 
1 (enough for three washings) for test purposes. 
! 
. Name 
£ 
i treet 
+ - 
Yh i City... 
/ ee 
fo Grocer’s Name 


UST mail us the coupon—we will send you 
a free, full-size package of La France 


(enough for three washings). 


Use it with soap—the same soap you generally 
use. Use it in a washing machine, a tub, a boiler 
however you do your washing. 


But, when you use it—don’t rub! La France 
is a marvelous cleansing agent, which dissolves 
all dirt. Don’t blue! La France blues the clothes 
perfectly. 

La France makes your clothes spotlessly 
clean, white as snow, sweet-smelling. La France 
is absolutely harmless to fabric and color. 
Follow these easy, simple directions: 


Dissolve in a saucepan of boiling water two 
heaping tablespoonfuls of La France with a cup 
of soap (flakes, powder or chipped bar soap._ 
Stir this into the water in your washing ma- 
chine, washtub or boiler before putting in the 
clothes. If you use a tub, Jet the clothes soak 
thirty minutes, or better yet, Overnight. In a 
washing machine, let them soak a few minutes, 
then run the machine only half the usual time. 
(Think how this saves the clothes and electric 
current!) In a boiler, scald the clothes fifteen to 
thirty minutes, stirrimg occassonally. 


Your grocer has La France 


If you're too busy to mail the coupon or 
if your next wash-day is too close at hand 
for the sample to reach you—don’t let that 
prevent your giving La France a trial. Think of 
the time, the work you will save! Get a pack- 
age at your grocer’s. It costs only ten cents— 


enough for three washings. 
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Please send me, free, a full-size package of La France 
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Now rinse the clothes in fresh, warm water, 
plunging them up and down to rinse out the 
dirt which La France has loosened. If there 
should be a stubborn spot, rub it gently back 
and forth between the hands, and the loosened 
dirt is out. Do not use a board. : 


Rinse in two waters. (Do not blue, as La 
France has done your bluing for you.) Your 
washing is now done—your clothes beautifully 
clean—in half the usual time. All the hard 
work has been done by La France. Your clothes 
have undergone practically no wear in washing. 


For colored clothes, cool the suds to luke- 


warm and proceed as with white clothes. 


Over a million women use La France. It 
saves half their wash-day work—it will save 
half yours! Mail the coupon today and prove 
it for yourself. 








Old Youth 


(Continued from page o1 


ceased to value? Yeu have moods 
make goodness a deformity.”’ 

With belated compunction she strove to 
minimize her violence. “This evening you 
saw how happy cheapening myself made me 
while you sat glowering. You saw me, Dickie. 
but you didn’t see through me.” : 
had crept into her voice. 

He rose. Across his shoulder he flung back: 
“You’ve been so graciously lucid 
be anything you’ve left unspoken?” 

**So this, so this is Venice!’” She had 

overplayed her hand and was desperate to 
withdraw. “The gaping faces! The hideous 
burlesque! The past which you seemed co 
determined to prove past.” 
| He commenced to walk toward the car, 
then halted, remembering that while she re- 
| fused to follow, he was tethered. 
else?”’ he demanded. 

Her face stared up at him. “Only you— 
that all my life I’ve wanted you—that T still 
want you.” 

He stood rooted, motionless. ‘Women are 
incomprehensible.” Slowly he came back. 
“Here you have been torturing me—” 

She flung round on him wildly. “Flirting 
under compulsion—perhaps that’s how you 
account for last night?” 

Slipping his arm about her, he forced her 
lips till they met his own. 

“We're done with loneliness. 
on, we’re together.” 


vhen you 


Pend rness 


Can there 


\nything 


From now 
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N THE gray, breaking world the knowledge 

dawned on her that she was mastered. What 
did she know about this man, whose com- 
panion she had condemned herself to be for 
always? She had spent since midnight un- 
flatteringly explaining him. Now that she was 
his, she felt as ignorant of him as a stranger. 

Raising furtive eves, she discovered that he 
was examining her with equal curiosity. Divin- 
ing that her falterings were shared, she sought 
his hand. They sat without clamor in the 
unfolding summer’s morning, mist trailing, 
birds cajoling, avoiding each other, yet 
comforting. 

It was amazing, now that day had broken, 
how they could ever have missed their direc 
tion; the trail that led back was so plainly 
marked. It would be difficult to convince any 
me that their accident had not been contrived. 
The weakness of their defence caused them to 
hurry, that they might arrive before the critical 
human world was stirring. 

Once he slowed down. “Why race? We're 
not fugitives.” 

‘Because we're old enough to feel ridiculous.” 

That word “old” cast a shadow. She 
mustered will-power to unsay it. 

“Don’t stop driving,” she begged. “I’ve 
amends to make. Last night I accused you 
of being the victim of a disease—old youth. 
[ wasn’t jeering at you. I was jeering at 
myself—shaming myself out of it.” 

“The way preachers harangue themselves 
by berating their congregations,” he nodded. 
‘But this old youth—what is it?” 

She fell so silent that he suspected he had 
stumped her. 

“It’s wanting too late,” she spoke hesitat- 
ingly, “‘to do the things that we were too 
timid to do when we were able.” 

“That includes me,” he smiled. “Come to 
think of it, who is there that it doesn’t include? 
(nd the cure?” 

Bending forward, wind dancing the curls 
against her cheeks, she fluttered her lips 
against his fingers on the wheel. 

| “To have courage to prove we’re still able 
| by doing them.” 

“T take you at your word.” He jammed on 
the brake. “I’ve always wanted to elope. How 
about it?” 

She closed her eyes, shivering luxuriously. 



































Children now saved from Csoiter 
—WV ithout Knowing i! 


Entire cities fight this malady with 
the approved new Morton’s Iodized 
Salt—it tastes no different 


HERE isasimpleprecaution — throat lacks iodine it 
that any woman can take overworks and en- 

to protect her own good looks _larges, forming goiter. 
and the health and ‘beauty of Foods ought to pro- 
her children. vide the iodine—but 
It is touse the new Morton’s usually fail to do so. 
Iodized Salt on the table and — So more than 30 med 
in cooking. ical men asked us to 
For physicians have found prepare this salt con- 
that in a majority of cases taining iodine—that 
iodized salt prevents goiter. millions might be 
Before Switzerland began spared simple goiter. 





the use of iodized salt, 50% of Children Are 
all babies were born goitrous— Most Often Victims 
now practically no babies have ; : : 
goiters. It is false security to | 
feel that because children are Guard Against Goiter 
The Iodine Prevents healthy now, Zoiter will not 


Why risk marred beauty, 
impaired health — even an 
operation—when you can so 
easily take this simple dietary 
precaution? 


develop. 

It may occur at any time 
under 21—but usually it strikes 
girls from 12 to 1§ years old 
and boys at the age of Io. 


Morton’s Iodized Salt tastes 
the same, looks the same as 
our other famous product— 
the salt that “ pours.’ 


The only difference is that it As high as 70% of grade Whole cities have adopted 
contains a tiny, tasteless trace school girls were thus affected Morton’s Iodized Salt. State 
of iodine. in one small community; sta- health authorities urge its use. 

For research has proved that _ tistics show similar conditions Get it today at any grocer’s 
when the thyroid gland inthe —_in a majority of states. and be on the safe side. 
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The old | THIS INTIMATE BOOK | 
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At certain times in any woman’s life, goiter is more likely 
to develop than at others. This book treats of intimate facts of 
extreme importance to women generally and to young girls, 
brides, mothers in particular, Fill out the coupon and mail 
today —book will be sent at once. 


The new 
iodized 





Morton Salt Company, 
Dept. U, Chicago, Ill. 

Please send me FREE copy of “How Iodized 
Salt Prevents Goiter.” 




















WHEN IT RAINS — IT POURS 


ORTON’S SALT 
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Old Youth 


“Dearest, through tempting me in the same 
way at Venice you lost me. You made Jim 
seem so safe.” 

He laughed boyishly. “I’m not anxioys to 
be safe. But perhaps you’re right. In evening 
dress we might be mistaken for lunatics, StijJ, 
let’s do things with a flourish. In 
a time will you marry me?” 

“The length of our e ngagement dep. nds. 
“Be hanged to an engagement!’ 


how short 


“It won’t be even an engagement,” che 
broke the news. 
“It won’t be an engagement, and it de- 


pends!” Defeat was in his voice. “On what 
does it depend?” 

‘Jacqueline.”” Shesatforward. “You made 

promise. It was magnanimous of you. If 
you don’t keep it, you may blame me. Your 
care for her goes deeper than your love for me, 
It ought. She’s weaker, and she’s your child. 
You promised you would never marry till you 
he ad seen her married.’ 

“Ts this a ruse to trick me into consenting—?” 

“Tt isn’t.” 

“If it had been, it wouldn’t be necessary, | 
give my consent already.” 

“Then you must encourage Ralph to ask 
for it.” 

“And in the meanwhile, what am I to you?” 

“What you were when we were boy and girl, 
Doesn’t that content you?” 

The triumph of having won her left him. 
“That disease you invented—are you sure 
you’re not still suffering from it?” 

They drove on in silence. Reached the 
village. Turned into the sandy lane leading 
her cottage. 


to 


wi 


HEY might be a pair of boys,” Dick 

spoke facetiously, “or for that matter a 
pair of girls except for their desire to be 
together 

He was standing behind her chair on a ter- 

rack creened with roses. He had lured her 
there to watch the moon climb above the 
let, having learned from experience that this 
wi one of the few hours when their priv 
was least likely to suffer interruptio 


She glanced up tantalizing] ‘How would 
you have them act?” 
‘As though thes belonged to ea other 


the way I’m forbidden to act with you till their 
future’s settled.” 

“But we don’t know what the do when 
they’re out of sight. When we were vo 
we were adept at deception eve now 
she extenuated, “we don’t glarin publish 
our relation.” 

“How do they act?” he caught her up. 
“Heavens! We can guess. They’re as pas- 
sionless as puppies. We ought to have eloped. 


very day it becomes more obvious That 
promise you extracted from me was an error 
If love’s a matter of propinquity, t two 
are exceptions. For a solid ten days they've 
lin ed as close as love birds Have we caught 


them in a single endearment? Nothi: 
boisterous than angelic liking. I can’t 
tce to control myself much longer. 1 
set them an exampk But it’s n | 
you could maroon them on desert island 
ind find them a year later still being polite. 
Now if you and I were marooned—”’ 








Reaching back, she pressed his hand against 
her shoulder. “Spare me scandalous details.” 
“But I can’t keep up this deceit,” he i 
isted tenderly, “revealing my true tec gy in 


holes and corners and being merely genial to 
you in publi Just because these babies 
choose to thin] thev’re octowenarians / 
Again she stayed him. ‘Whose fault, Dick? 
It was you who gave them stage-fright. When 
vou’re about, they’re afraid to be spontaneous 
If at the start you hadn’t held them back—!” 
He hung his head, acknowledging her justice 
“My dear girl, haven’t I made atonement? 
What more can I do to convey to them my wil- 
lingness. I can’t bump them into common- 
sense by announcing that we’re off to fetch 
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ER home had been 
H in a small Indiana 
city. She had been prom- 
inent there. Her father 

was president of the 
stronger of the two local 
banks. Her mother was a 
leader in social affairs. 

She had gone to New 
York City to “‘seek her 
fortune,”’ to hew for her- 
self a career in the indus- 
trial world. 
She was a capable 



















“Sounds foolish, I 
know. But it’s true. I was 
near to giving up. Then 
when Ruth made me get 
a pair of these shoes I was 
my old self again. I shud- 
der when I think of the 
suffering and failure 
these shoes prevented.” 

In all walks of life 
women, both young and 
old, with healthy, vigor- 
ous feet and weak, troub- 
lesome feet, are helped 








young woman. She had 

jearned about ‘business from her father. 
And she had completed the commercial 
course at one of the State universities. 

During her first week (she was filing 
clerk in the office of a department store) 
she wrote home: “I just love it here. I] 
know I'm going to succeed. It’s hard, 
and people are so busy. But I have my 
work, and that is all I ask of New York.” 

She worked diligently. Day after day, 
month after month, she was at her desk be- 
fore starting time, and yet at her work 
after quitting time. She enjoyed it. 

But the end of her first year found her 
still in the same position. 

She felt very, very tired. Her enthusiasm 
was gone. She began to doubt her confi- 
dence in herself. Too, she dreaded the 
burden of going through a whole day. It 
was a great relief when five o'clock came. 

And she would drag herself wearily to 
her room, hardly able to wait until she 
could get her shoes off and just rest. 

Getting old? She was only twenty-seven. 
Then she went to a doctor. He merely told 
her she had been working too hard. That 
confused her. How could she work too 
hard, if she spent only eight hours a day 
at her tasks, and was in good health? 

Then she realized that she was lonely. 
If only she had some other girl to share her 
room, so that they could “just talk’’ about 
everything — it would help. 

The new comrade happened to be a 
saleswoman in a shoe store. She was an 
energetic woman, vigorous, kee n. “T’ve 
just about won my shoe string,’”’ she an- 
nounced cheerfully. “Going into business 
for myself one of these days.” 

They talked much of shoes. Our young 





Supports 


“These shoes have 
earned $5000 for me!” 


Little chapters from the story of how 
the Arch Preserver Shoe changed the 
ideas of a Nation. No. 9 


Indiana girl learned many things about 
feet and shoes that she had never dreamed 
of before. She learned about the Arch Pre- 
server Shoe, and how its concealed, built- 
in arch bridge supports the foot naturally 
and prevents sagging, and a flat inner sole 
allows the bones, nerves and blood-vessels 
of the foot to function naturally. 

“You see, Margery,”’ continued the new 
friend, “if a woman's feet aren’t in shape 
then she’s a failure everywhere. No nerves, 
no energy, no enthusiasm. 

A few weeks ago (Margery had spent 
eight years in New York) she and Ruth 
(that was the older woman's name) opened 
their own store. It is an exclusive little 
shop, just off Fifth Avenue. Their new 
store is a success, because they are both 
energetic and capable, and they both wear 
Arch Preserver Shoes. 

Margery was home a short time after 
they opened their new establishment. She 
talked with happy frankness about her 
success. “I had accumulated $5,000 — 
enough for my half of the shop,” she ex- 
plained. ‘But I never could have done it 
without these shoes on my feet. 


THE 


ARCH PRESERVER 


SHOE 


bends where the foot bends 





toward success, towards 
happiness and enjoyment of life. 

It's such an easy matter to prevent foot 
trouble, to keep yourself progressing toward 
bigger, better things, no matter what you 
are doing. 

And no need to wear ugly shoes at all. 
The Arch Preserver Shoe is as fashionable 
as shoes designed solely for appearance. 
There are styles for every occasion. 

If you will write for our little booklet, 
“Use Your Feet,” you'll learn many more 
interesting facts about this shoe — the 
shoe that has changed the ideas of the Na- 
tion. 


THE SELBY SHOE COMPANY 
324 Seventh St., Portsmouth, O. 


Makers of Women’s Fine Shoes 
for more than Forty Years 


Don’t wait untilyour feet 
become troublesome. Let 
this book tell you now 
how to keep them well 
while wearing the smart- 
est styles. 








The Selby Shoe Co., 3247th St., 


Please send postpaid your booklet, No. 
Your Feet"’, and name of Dealer. 


Portsmouth, O. 
24 “Use 
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where support is needed— 








Look for the trade-mark ov 
the sole and lining of ever 








Made for women and miss- 
es by only The Selby Shoe 





genuine Arch Preserver Co., Portsmouth, Ohio; for 
Shoe. Sold by 2000 dealers men by only E. T. Wright 
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Cloudy teeth—dull teeth 


How to make them whiter— quickly 


The new way world’s dental 
authorities advise. What to do 


HOSE whiter teeth that you envy. Don’t 

think that they are beyond you. You can 
now lighten dull and dingy teeth—make them 
gleam and glisten. 

Modern science has discovered a new way. 
A method different in formula, action and 
effect from any you have ever used. This 
offers you a test. Simply use the coupon; it 
brings free a 10-day tube. 


Look for film on your teeth— that’s 
the cause. How to combat it 


Look at your teeth. If dull, cloudy, run your 
tongue across them, You will feel a film. 
That’s the cause of the trouble. You must 
fight it. 

Film is that viscous coat which you feel. 
It clings to teeth, gets into crevices and stays. 
It hides the natural luster of your teeth. 

It also holds food substance which fer- 
inents and causes acid. In contact with teeth, 
this acid invites decay. Millions of germs 
breed in it. And they, with tartar, are the 
chief cause of pyorrhea. 

So dingy teeth mean more than loss of 
good appearance. They may indicate danger, 
grave danger to your teeth. 


New methods now that mean greater 
tooth beauty plus better protec- 
tion from tooth troubles 


Ordinary tooth pastes were unable to cope 
adequately with that film. Not one could 
effectively combat it. Harsh grit tended to 
injure the enamel. Soap and chalk were in- 
adequate. 

Now modern dental science has found new 
combatants. Their action is to curdie film 
and then harmlessly remove it. They are em- 
bodied in a new-type tooth paste called Pep- 
sodent—a scientific method that is 
changing the tooth cleaning habits of 
some 50 different nations. 

Don’t you think it worth while to 
try it for 10 days; then to note results 
yourself? 
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Send coupon for free 
10-day test 
Make the test today. Clip the 
coupon for a free 10-day tube. 
Or get a full-size tube of your 
druggist. Why follow old 
methods when world’s dental 
authorities urge a better way? 


Canadian OF md Lahe te 
1a St.. Toronto, ¢ d 
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LM the worst 
enemy to teeth 


can feel ith your tongue 


PEG, a Oe ” 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 


Dept. 744 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, Ilil., U. S. A. 
Send to: 
Address 


Only one tube to a family. 
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Old Youth 


| their marriage licence. I’ve manufactured 
chances for the boy to demand Jacqueline’s 
hand. I’ve done everything short of asking 
him to demand it. Each time I’ve led up to 
the subject, he’s become expressionless as a 
mummy, as though he hadn’t the least idea 
of what I was talking. I’ve gone for walks 
with him, when I’ve longed to be with you on 
purpose that I might help him over the crisis 
| Surely he doesn’t think I prefer hi company!” 

“i¢"s likely.” She laughed Poor you! 
I can see you doing your daughter courting,” 

When she mocked him, he found his position 
intolerable. 

“Upon my word, I believe you approve of 
them. I’m the only one who’s normal. Your 
concern for their happiness is distorted. Her 
am I, longing to marry you, and not even 
allowed to be demonstrative. What’s the 
matter with them? When I was a boy and 
you were my girl—” 

She dragged on his hands so that he had to 
stoop to her. ‘Was your girl!” 

“Never more than now. But that’s not 
enough.” The huskiness in his voice sent a 
thrill through her. “Every day’s a life-time 
wasted white you’re not all mine. 
from that promise.” 

“You made the condition first.” 

“We won’t quibble. If I made it, you're 
holding me to it.” ; 

A voice calling through the dusk. 

Eve answered, “Daddy’s here, Jacqueline.” 

When the girl appeared, she found them 
discussing the moonrise, 

“Ralph and I are going for a spin in the 
automobile. We don’t know how far. No one 
need sit up for us.” 

“The sun gets up at four,” Eve twitted her, 

“There you are!’ when she had gone, Dick 
whispered. “If I invited you to wander the 
countryside, I'd know your reply before you 
answered.” 

“Ah, but you’re so fiery.”” Then relenting, 
“Dick dear, do you think I like waiting? I’m 
doing this for you. Give them one more week 
If they don’t make up their minds, I'll find a 
way of forcing them.” 


Release me 


] DURING the last week the cottage received 


its most surprising visitor. Dick and Eve 


had taken themselves off to play golf that they 
might afford yet another opportunity for the 
triflers Thev were returning optimistic, as 
always, that a proposal might be announce¢ 
\s they rounded the cottage they caught the 
merriment of voices. On the lawn a sight 


greeted them that took away Eve's breat! 
Jacqueline stretched in a hammoct 
balanced on its edge. Seated facing them ina 
chair, old Mr. Greensleeve. 

“T ran down to sec you ” He kissed Eve's 
cheek confidently, as if nothing had happened 
to mar their intimacy “Ah, and Mr 
Chauncev! I’ve been hearing about you from 





your daughter \fter all your years ol exile, 
how do you like our New England summers? 
His assurance was magnificent—disarming 


Not a word of reconciliation; not a hint that 
forgiveness on cither side was necessary No 
attempt to explain what had brought him 

He might have lived in the cottage always, 
the way he immediately adopted its habits 
More than that, perhaps because he was old, 
his presence shed a_ tranquilizing influence 
It seemed as if old age, which they had 
misinterpreted as dreariness, had been the 
compl ting touch they had require ad. 

After dinner there was no stealthy exodus 
The moon was left to do its own rising. Even 
Jacqueline and Ralph forewent their passion 
of exploring. A log-fire was kindled. Lamps 
sprang up. As though a curse had been lifted, 
a home-like welding of personalities r sulted 
|The boy and girl playing patience, fingers 
surreptitiously touching. The imitation grand- 
father—who was grandfather to none of them 
|—amiably chatting. Dick sprawled in an 
| arm-chair, legs thrust out, making believe the 
hearth belonged to him. Everything as it 
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C from Mill to Wearer— Ss 
at Manufatturer’s Price! a 


b | 
There is a certain thrill in being well dressed underneath that a3 


only a woman can understand. Very often this has been too \ aay 
expensive a thrill in which to indulge. y | 
Now, thanks to Shaughnessy Olovnit undergarments and aN 
their very reasonable prices, the pleasure of that well groomed , 


feeling can be enjoyed more fully. 


The appealing colors, soft feel and long wearing qualities 
will delight you. Really you will be surprised at how much 
wear and washing Shaughnessy Olovnit will stand. 

Our method of selling direct to you in your home makes 

it possible to offer these garments at modest prices. 

Send coupon for full details. 
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Look for this shield on all Sheets 
and Pillow Cases 





Reg. U. 8. Pat. Off. 


Grandmother's 


Dower Chest 


“REAT-GRANDMOTHER 
began to hem Pequot 
Sheets and Pillow Cases for 
her dower chest when she was 
a very little girl. One by one 
they were put away in sweet- 
smelling lavender to become 
among her most treasured pos- 
sessions when she married. 

The same finish, the same number 
of threads, the Same delightful sott- 
ness isin the Pequot Sheets and Pillow 
Cases that her granddaughters buy 
ready-made today. Of uniform excel- 
lence for four generations they continue 
to be the choice of the wise housewife 
and of the better hotels and hospitals. 

Pe juot She ets and Pillow Cast S are 
always to be identified by the well- 
known Pequot Shield. They are sold 
by most good dealers. They are attrac- 
tively priced. 

Pequot Sheeting and Pillow Tubing 
may be purchased by the yard, and 
can always be identihed by the ticket 
reproduced below 


Made by 


Naumkeag Steam Cotton Company 


Salem, Massachusetts 





Parker, Wilder & Company 
Selling Agents 
Boston and New York 
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Old Youth 


should be in a united family. Eve, the imita- 
tion mother, shepherding and watching. Just 
as Jim had wanted it! That was what she was 
thinking—that this was the dream his ill- 
health had thwarted. 

“Won’t you play and sing something?” 

Her father-in-law asking! In a flash she 
recognized his magnanimity. He was flatter- 
ing her, showing her off before Dick, doing his 
best to enhance her value. Perhaps his re- 
quest had a deeper motive. He, too, was 
coveting this dream of contentment. 

“Lovely hair. See how the lamp glints on 
ng 

Was it to herself or Jacqueline that the old 
strategist was referring? 

Her fingers wandered, weaving melodies. 
Sometimes she sang; sometimes she hummed. 
It was the journey of her life she pieced to- 
gether. She had reached White Chimneys and 
the last night of its tenancy, when her loneli- 
ness had spilled over. There she sat again in 
the sun-parlor playing, while through glass 
doors behind her young love was enacted. On 
the lawn in the dusk the For Sale sign had 
been set up. For sale and no bidders! 

To sharpen the contrast between past 
poignancy and present security, she drifted 
into the air which had voiced her frustration: 


“Jealous of the moon which shines above, 
Because it shines upon the one I love.” 


HE caught Jacqueline smiling, wide-cyed 
with recognition. 
| “Go on,” the girl encouraged. 
But before the song ended, Jacqueline had 
| vanished. When there was no promise of het 
returning, Ralph excused himself. 

Eve sat on determinedly. She couldn’t 
rest that night till she had solved the mystery 
of her father-in-law’s coming. She had the 
| feeling that he was employing Dick as a stalk- 


ing-horse. Dick’s motive for lateness was 
obvious: by outsitting the old gentleman, he 
| hoped to gain a moment alone with her, 

She rose languidly. “To bed.” 
Di k consulte d his watch. ‘Time flics when 
on interested 


Having accor par ied him into the garden, 
| whe re the path was darkest she clung to him. 
i “Happy, Ev How you tremble! 

| “Hold m« tighter, Dickie. It’s too good to 
be true. Pray for all you’re worth that 
happiness won’t escape us.” 

“Then make sure of it. Don’t wait for other 
people any long Tell the whole world 
you're mine tomorrow 

For a moment she was tempted. Then 
quic tly, her facc again t his shoulder: 

“I’ve waited for other peopl all my life. A 
few hours more of unselfishness can’t hurt us.” 

Tearing herself away, she re entered the 
house to find the room empty. Overhead her 
father-in-law’s door was shutting. Putting out 
| the lights, she ascended. 

Half-way through undressing she halted, 
every sense alert. She was certain—the 
rumble of men’s voices! Below her window 
the glow on lawn and shrubs proved that the 
lower room was illumined. 

‘Tiptoeing down the stairs, she surprised the 
disturbers—her father-in-law and Monday. 
\rrayed in dressing-gowns, they had replen- 
ished the fire; every sign indicated that they 
were planning to prolong the night indefinitely. 
| A creak betrayed her spying. The bald heads 
turned, 

“Oh, I thought—” she excused herself, 

“That I was giving orders,” her father-in- 
aw chuckled. “No, my dear. We're nothing 
vorse than two old fogies—old friends, I might 
say exploring for buried treasure.” 

Losing none of his decorum, Monday rose 
with dignity. : 

“Mr. Greensleeve and me, Madam, we was 
remembering. We was recalling Mr. Jim; 
that’s what his Pa means by h’exploring for 
buried treasure. It’s a ’obby we’ve cultivated, 
both ’aving felt like fathers to ’im, Madam, 


meaning no disrespect. It’s so long since we've 
‘ad a chance to mention ‘im. And it’s only 
right that I should tell you. Madam, this 
seeming a fitting h’occasion sinc you've 
found us h’out, that most times when you 
thought his Pa was giving me h’ord TS, we 
was only h’indulging this h’innocent ’obby.” 

“Then I’ve almost always misjudged yoy.” 

When she looked up, she was alone with the 
tyrant. 

“Why did you come?” she faltered. 

“To thank you.” 

“For what?” 

“For Sybil. It was your doing that shy 
went back to her husband.” 

She seized the weary hands which she had 
once seen upraised to smite her, 

“And Jerry’s wife?” 

The old man smiled. “Nature sent her 
back. She’d no sooner run away than nature 
warned her she was going to have a child.” 

“We've all tried to run away.” Eve gazed 
at him dim-cyed. “You, too. And we each 
did it when life was planning something brave 
for us.” 

“My dear Eve, if you ran away, you did it 
by marching forward.” He drew her dosx 
to his hard, old breast. “All together agair 
Jim, too In spite of, even because of—” He 
didn’t finish his sentence. “This won’t shut 
him out? It’s all Lask. Promise.” 

She took his wrinkled face between her 
quivering hands. 

“Jim’s father! The father of Jim who loved 
children. Jim understands. How could it?” 


6 


HE week of respite which Eve had stipu 
lated was ended. Mr. Greensleeve, having 
accomplished his reconciliation, had returned 
to Clinton. A letter had been received fron 


Marthe that her concert-tour whatever that 
implied—had proved a failure. She was sail 
ing for France, where there was a public which 
ippreciated her. She enclosed instructions 
for the forwarding of Philippe. So the stag 
as cleared, the sole obstacle to romanc 


being the astounding lethargy of the two 
vounver lovers. Not only did the \ fail to give 
signs of loving, but seemed totally unaware 
that such signs were expected from them, 

“IT hold you to your promise,” Dick beamed 
on the fateful morning. ‘‘You made the con 
dition. It’s up to you to take them in hand 

“One is enough,” Eve corrected. “If it’s 
the same to you, I'll tackle Jacqueline.” 

But the tackling of Jacqueline was not so 
easily accomplished. She and Ralph had 
escaped the moment breakfast was ended. 

This interview, parental interference— 
whatever you like to call it,’ Dick pleaded 
“let’s positively get it over before the day is 
out.” 

“Then corner your evasive daughter for me.” 

He cornered her at lunch. 

“Eve’s anxious to make an expedition with 
you this afternoon,” 

“Sorry, Daddy. You’re too late. We've 
arranged a set of tennis.” 

“Surely, my dear,” he coaxed, “you ow 
your hostess something?” 

“TJ thought she had you, Daddy.” — Th 
girl flushed. “I'll break any engagement if she 
really wants me.” She turned to Eve. ‘What 
are you planning?” 

But her father gave still further solemnity 
to the occasion by answering, “Though she’s 
not cared to suggest it, for days she’s been 
hoping you’d take her for a row on the inlet.” 

“Then why didn’t she say so?” the girl 
laughed in embarrassment. “It'll be ter 
rifically hot, but we can pile our backs with 
cushions and let Ralph do the rowing.” 

“She doesn’t want Ralph.” 

“Not want Ralph?” Her eyes petitioned 
Eve for confirmation. 

“Tt’s not that I don’t want him,” Eve came 
to the rescue, “but for the moment it’s you 
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CRANE BEAUTY IN THE OPEN; 





Dignity and comfort can now be blend- 
ed as easily and as effectively in the 
modern bathroom as in any skillfully 
arranged living room or library. 


In the simple Crane bathroom shown 
above, the walls are of paneled plaster 
in a soft ivory tint. The floor is laid in 
mosaic tiles of warm tan and blue. The 
Tarnia bath of cream-white enamel on 
iron is set in waterproof plaster, with 


CRANE QUALITY IN ALL HIDDEN FITTINGS 








inlaid borders of the same tiles as the 
floor. The Nova lavatory of cream-white 
vitreous china, twice-fired, is supplied, 
like the 7arnia bath, in three conven- 
ient sizes to fit various spaces. 


Crane plumbing and heating fixtures are 
sold by responsible contractors every- 
where in a wide range of styles, sizes 
and prices. Write for our free booklet, 
“The New Art of Fine Bathrooms.” 


CRANE 


Address all inquiries to Crane Co., Chicago 
GENERAL OFFICES: CRANE BUILDING, 836 S. MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO 
Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred and Forty-eight Cities 
National Exhibit Rooms: Chicago, New York, Atlantic City, San Francisco and Montreal 
Works: Chicago, Bridgeport, Birmingham, Chattanooga, Trenton and Montreal 
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION: NEW YORK, SAN FRANCISCO, SHANGHAI 
CRANE LIMITED: CRANE BUILDING, 386 BEAVER HALL SQUARE, MONTREAL 
CRANE-BENNETT, Ltp., LONDON 
C!® CRANE: PARIS, NANTES -BRUSSELS 





Fixtures priced for modest homes; others for 
luxurious houses, apartments and hotels 
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FRENCH DRESSING 
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French Dressing is the simplest and at the same time the most sophisti- 
cated dressing for salads of crisp lettuce, fresh fruit or cold vegetables. 
Just mix three parts of *Wesson Oil, one part of lemon juice or 
vinegar, salt and pepper to taste, and there it is! 
Add chopped onion, crumbled cheese, the yolk of a hard boiled 
egg, chives, mustard, Worcestershire Sauce, or any seasoning that you 


like, to give the dressing a new relish whenever you want a change. 
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I’m wanting. I've scarcely seen you lately.” 
“Only at meals,” her father added. 
“Evidently I've been rude.” The girl 

lowered her eyes, offended. 

Omens for a pleasant excursion were any- 
thing but propitious. The afternoon was 

blazing—not a breath stirring, the sky a 


sultry blue, the sun a smiling cruelty. 

Having pushed out from the dock, te ucqueline 
avoided her companion’s glances. She was on 
the verge of tears with her sense of her 
indignity. 

“Where?” 

“To the sand-bar. 
uncovered. We went there 
remember.” 

Tugging at the oars as though her life de- 
pended on it, she sped the boat across the 
glassy inlet. 

“I didn’t intend that things should happen 


she demanded. 
The tide’s low. 
once before, 


It'll be 


you 


this way,” Eve attempted conciliation. “I’ve 
spoiled the afternoon for you.” 

“Not at all. I’m enjoying the heat im- 
mensely. In any case, it doesn’t matter.” 


“But it does, darling. I wouldn’t have you 
hurt for the world.” 
A boastful toss of the head. 


than this to hurt me.” 


“Tt takes more 


ER attitude was silencing. Eve sat tongue- 

tied. In the face of such hostility, how 
was it possible to broach so delicate a subject? 
The girl would see through her; that she was 
more concerned with marrying her father than 
with getting Ralph married. 

“She'll have to speak first,” Eve told he rse lf. 
And when Jacqueline re mained taciturn, “If 
I’m compelled to speak first, no word shall pass 
my lips till we reach the sand-bar.”’ 

The crossing seemed all too short. 
had she made her resolve than 
landing. 

“And now we're here, what?” 

Eve accepted the hand that was proffered 
to assist her. ‘Only that I’m sorry,” she 
murmured. “It’s impossible to say what I 
had intended. The way the situation was 
handled—” 

“Was there a situation?” 

“Of course. That was why your father was 
so urgent. But you rowed too fast. You’re 
tired. Better sit down till you regain your 
breath.” 

It was the girl who broke the silence. “I’m 
not sorry. We all know now where we stand. 
Ralph’s not sorry, either. He’s boiling. He 
says he’s not going to have any one bully me, 
not even my father.” 

Ralph, at least, was a safe topic. 

“How’s he going to prevent it?” 

The girl laughed imperiously. “If you were 
aman, how would you prevent it?” 

“IT should speak to the girl’s father.’ 

“That's just what he doesn’t intend doing. 
Ralph’s adorably slangy.’’ She actually 
smiled at remembering. ‘He says he’s worn 
out with waiting for two slow chickens.” 


No sooner 
they were 


“That's what we’re here to talk about— 
his slowne gd 
Jacqueline gasped. ‘Well, of all the—! He 


meant you and Daddy.” 

It was Eve’s turn to be astonished. 
chickens!” She puzzled over the 
phrase, then thrust it behind her. 

“If you'll allow me. I’m going to be tre 
mendously honest. I’m upset about your 
daddy He’s losing sleep. He’s not eating.” 

“Then why don’t you marry him?” 

Jacqueline flung herself on her back, cover 
ing her face with her handkerchief as though 


“Slow 
cryptic 


killed by her own daring. 
Eve started. Glanced down at the covered 
face. Thank goodness, it was covered! 
“That’s not his trouble.’ She mastered 


her emotion. ‘His trouble is you and Ralph. 
He’s afraid he’s shipwrecked your happiness.” 
“How?” from beneath the handkerchief. 


“By the hostile attitude he adopted to 


THE 








Old Youth 


Ralph in the beginning. You were so in love 
up to the moment everything was made easy 
for you, since when there seems to have been 
a gradual cooling. Your father’s persuaded 
himself that he’s to blame—that Ralph dislikes 
him.” 

“Don’t see that that makes any difference,” 
remarked the handkerchief. “Ralph never | 
proposed to marry my daddy.” 

“My dear, I wish you wouldn’t.” Eve 
touched the unresponsive hand. “Things are 
difficult enough. I’m thinking of your father’s | | 
suffering. This may be none of his affair from | 
your modern standpoint. But don’t you owe | 
him consideration? He has to be made certain | 
one way or the other. If you keep him waiting | 
much longer, he’ll break under the suspense.” | 

*That’s cool!” The girl removed the hand- | 
kerchief and lay without motion. 

“Cool! You mean my prying? Haven’t you 
any solution to offer?” 

“I have, though you won’t welcome it. If 
you’re as sorry for him as you pretend, put 
him out of his suspense.” 

“yo” 


“Yes, you. When you thought you couldn’t 
have him, you wanted him like mad. Now 
that he wants you, you don’t appear to notice | 


him. My goodness, you’ve made Ralph sorry 
for him! D’ you think Ralph and I haven't 
seen how you’re torturing him? It seems 


you’ve dragged me here to ask me why I don’t 
marry Ralph. How could we be happy if we 
thought that my dad, to whom I’ve been 
everything, was going to be left solitary?” 

She shot erect. ‘You’ve kept us fooling 
around all summer, disguising that we’re in 
love. The day you marry Daddy, I'll marry 
Ralph. There’s your answer. All this self 
righteous nonsense about showing considera 
tion! And to me of all persons, whom you’ve 
kept dawdling!” 


“But, Jacqueline!” 

Eve was crying and laughing. Close into 
the sand-bar, gliding through her blur of 
tears, she saw the two feathered lovers of the 


inlet approaching. 

“But, Jacqueline, you and Ralph have been 
doing exactly the same as I and your daddy. 
You’ve kept us dawdling. We've all shown 
too much consideration.” 

The childish Jacqueline 
threw her arms about her. 

“Some one ought to be,’ Eve agreed; 
“though which of us I’m not certain.” } 

Diving for the boat, Jacqueline com 
menced pushing it down the sand. “Quick 
Those poor two! All that long way back to 
tell them!” 


sprang to life and | 
“T'll be switched!” 


IR marriage morning—the last morn 

ing she would wake in White Chimneys 
By nightfall she would find herself on ship 
board, the first stage of her honeymoon, 
which was to be spent in Venice. 


’ 


In the spacious, many-windowed upper 
room she gazed thoughtfully at Mrs. Magin, 
who was tending her, remembering 
finitely long ago spring morning 


had wakened so covetous to live life twice. 
Mrs. Magin was airing her favorite bit 
philosophy, that every age is the best age if we 


} 
| 
an in 
when she 
of | 


live it wisely. She broke off from what she 
was doing. ‘There, I’ve caught myself. I’m} 
getting old—repeating myself. Pretty nearly 
the last time I was here I told you that.” 


Eve smiled. ‘You can’t repeat it too often.” 

She raised herself, brushing back the auburn 
hair from her green-gray eyes. “I couldn’t 
borrow wisdom second-hand. Perhaps none 
of us can. I had to live to learn the truth of 


your philosophy. It must sound strange, 
what I’m going to confess. It was spring then 
it’s autumn now. I wonder whether you'll 
believe me. I won't a bit mind being forty 
I wouldn’t be a day younger.” 

END 


‘Ready! 
wee 
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Summer Guest 


Tce Creams 
Home made— 


better than any you can buy 


VERYONE likes home made 

ice creams and sherbets best. 
Family and guests know the 
difference, immediately. Then, 
too, such a variety of delightful 
desserts comes from the home 
freezer. You never tire of them. 
Fresh fruit flavors, for instance 
—how much better than any 
ice cream you can buy. 
When you make it, you know it 
is pure, rich, wholesome. Ice 
Cream making with the 


New Design Triple Motion 


White Mountain Freezer 


is easy and quick. The triple motion 
mixes thoroughly, freezes evenly. 
You should see this latest labor- 
saving freezer. Ask any hardware 
man to show you 


The White Mountain 
Freezer 


the WHITE MOUNTAIN FREEZER CO.INC. 
Nashua, New Hampshire. 





In using advertisements see page 4 139 
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THESE TWO FRIENDS! 


According to Noah Webster, a picnic is “a 
pleasure party.”” Whenever you meet these 
two friends, Clicquot Club Ginger Ale, Regu- 
lar and Pale Dry—that’s a pleasure party. 
{Clicquot Club Ginger Ale, Regular, is a 
mellow, full-flavored, merry drink—the life 
of the party. Clicquot Club Pale Dry is mild 
and subtle. (| Whenever you have a thirst— 
call for Clicquot Club Ginger Ale. Choose the 
blend you like best, but remember—when you 
drink Clicquot Club, you drink the finest, 
tastiest, purest ginger ale you can buy. 
( There’s forty years of knowing how to make 
ginger ale sealed into every full pint bottle. 
Taste the taste that first taught America what 
real ginger ale is. The Clicquot Club Com- 
pany, Millis, Mass., U.S. A. 














July 1925 Good Llousekeeping 





French Fashions 
(Continued from page 57 


and is equally smart in beige, brown, black 
and white. A wrap, as smart as it would be 
becoming, may be made as illustrated on page 
57, or of satin in two colors, collared and cuffed 
as here, or in feathers or marabou. 

In color, the flower shades predominate 
Mauve, from Parma to pinky cyclamen tint, js 
much in evidence, as is green in the apple and 
grass tones, clear with a hint of yellow in them. 
Pink and rose-pink are also in evidence. Bly 
in the sapphire, periwinkle, royal and Madonna 
shades, is another popular color; also white 
and black. 

This question of color has made evening 
wraps difficult. Some of the smartest women 
have them to match their costumes exactly, 
while others compromise on neutral metal 
cloths or brocades. These wraps may be either 
of the coat style or the cape, and are often 
shaped as a large, square shawl, bordered with 
fringe or chiffon. 

Slippers likewise must match the frock, fre- 
quently being of satin in a slightly deeper tone, 
or of a neutral color. Blonde satin is still 
favored for evening, and gilt and silvered kid 
are also in vogue. The smart pump and the 
slipper with the single strap remain the favored 
styles for daytime and evening wear. Stock- 
ings most often match Ithe slippers they ac- 
company, unless one is wearing black slippers, 
and does not care for gunmetal; the stockings, 
in this case, should match the frock or coat 
with which they are worn. 

In accessories, the shoulder corsage is less 


| in evidence in the evening, and when it is worn, 


usually appears low on the shoulder at the back 
of the gown, but pearls abound in the same 


| quantities, despite earlier predictions that they 


were losing their popularity. With each cos- 
tume, the well-groomed woman harmonizes all 


| jewelry—even the ornament on her hat must 
| accord with the other accessories worn, and fit 


well into the color scheme of the costume—for 
she realizes it is just such details as these that 
announce a woman’s smartness. 


When You Travel 


(Continued from page 59) 

shown on page 59. The heavy pull-on-gloves, 
also from Alexandrine, illustrated on page 59 
at left of the bag from Dunhill, are suitable to 
wear with the tweed. These should be in 
brown dogskin or gray antelope, stitched by 
hand in dark gray or dark brown. This 
is the correct glove for country wear this year 
and is also seen in heavy white antelope. The 
bag is coming back to dispute with the envelope 
which has had its own way solong. The lovely 
one from Dunhill is in brown antelope with 
tortoise shell mounting 


Lines for a Dining-Room 
By Nancy Byrd Turner 


This room for cheer! 

If you have scowls to scowl, 

If you have growls to growl, 
Grumbling or grumpiness, 
Down-in-the-dum piness 

Don't bring them here. 

There's all the rest of the house. 
Here ts the best of the house: 
This r. om for cheer! 


Happiness here! 

Silver's a litt'e scratched, 
Linen’s a little patched, 
Food's sort of simple, too, 
Nothing much fine or new 
But never fear: 

Dai!y we make our read 
Gai'y to take our bread. 


Happiness here! 























Why some women Y & 





look ten years younger than others of the same age 


You have met such women. You have wondered at their youthfulness. . . . 
Now Science tells us that one outstanding reason for looking older than we are 


or younger—is diet. 
Reasonable, isn’t it? Reasonable that the food which nourishes our bodies 
} creates our vitality—should influence, to a very great degree, our appearance? 


which 


And our food influences us rightly or wrongly, toward health or illness, toward 


youthfulness or age, in accordance with the value of the elements it contains. 


This delightful food was planned, in every particular, 
to give you exactly what you need! 


E KNOW, now, that a deficiency 
of any one of the basic food ele- 
ments affects us seriously. 

If a food expert planned every meal, 
we could preserve the right balance in 
our diet. But we can't all be food ex- 
perts. And we can no longer trust our 
appetites. They have lost the instinct 
to choose the right food. 

That is why Grape-Nuts was origi- 
nated—a food designed, deliberately, to 
give elements we need: dextrins, mal- 
tose and other carbohydrates for heat 
and energy, iron for the blood, phos- 
phorus for the teeth and bones, protein 
for muscle and body-building, and the 
essential vitamin-B—a builder of the 
appetite! With milk or cream, Grape- 
Nuts is an admirably balanced ration. 

Pour a little into a bowl—two table- 
spoonfuls are enough. Add cream. Then 
enjoy to the utmost the rich, nut-like 
flavor of this wonderful food. 

Grape-Nuts is rich in nourishment. 
If you prefer a small breakfast, it gives 


you the energy for a difficult morning. 
If you start the day with a heavier meal, 
eat Grape-Nuts for the essential ele- 
ments. Then turn to other foods with a 
ready appetite. 

A special baking process prepares 
Grape-Nuts for easy digestion. And 
this a crisp food—a food you will like to 
chew. It gives your teeth and gums the 
exercise which every dentist so urgently 
recommends. 

Get a package from your grocer to- 
day, or accept the following offer: 











Grape-Nuts is one of the Post Health 
Products, which include also Instant Postum, 
Postum Cereal, Post Toasties (Double-thick 
Corn Flakes), and Post's Bran Flakes. 








In using 


A series of health break fasts—with two 
servings of Grape-Nuts free! 


Mail the coupon below and we will send you 
two individual packages of Grape-Nuts free— 
enough for two breakfasts. We will also send you 
“A Book of Better Breakfasts,”* containing menus 
for a series of delightful health breakfasts—and 
written by a former physical director of Cornell 
Medical College who is known as America’s fore- 
most conditioner of men and women. Follow these 
menus and form the habit of healthful breakfasts. 


© 1925, P.C. Co 
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FREE—mMat THIs COUPON NOW! 








Postum Cereat Company, Inc. 

Battle Creck, Mich. 
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Noast the Hotpoint Way 


2A New Hotpoint loaster 


Toasts two large slices. Highly nickeled. 
Fibre feet. Equipped with cord switch for 


convenient turning on and off. 
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Everyone likes toast. With a Hotpoint toaster you can make delicious, 
brown toast right at the table and butter it while it’s hot ~ummmm! 
You can’t get enough of it. It’s good for you, too. 


Ask your dealer toshow you his line of Hotpoint 
toasters. And take one home. You'll find it will 
give the whole family enough satisfaction in a 
day to make it worth more than it cost—a daily 
satisfaction that will be repeated for many years 
to come, because every Hotpoint appliance has 
quality that endures. 

But be sure to ask for “Hotpoint” to be certain 
of lasting satisfaction and economical years of use. 
EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO., Inc. 
Chicago - Boston - New York - Atlanta - Cleveland 

St. Louis - Ontario, Calif. - Salt Lake City 


In Canada: Canadian General Electric Company, Ltd., Toronto 





Hotpoint Triplex Grill 


Here's another Hotpoint servant 
you'll be proud of. It boils, broils, 
fries, toasts, poaches — three opera- 
tions at once. Convenient for cool 
summer breakfasts, prepared right 
at the table, for luncheons or for 
delightiul, tasty suppers —$13.50. 


* 


SERVANTS 


WORLD'S LARGEST MANUFACTURER OF HOUSEHOLD ELECTRIC HEATING APPLIANCES 











THERE’S A HOTPOINT ELECTRIC RANGE FOR EVERY PURSE AND PURPOSE 
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My Sister 


(Continued from page 55) 


so enormous a sum, produce so great thrill, 
as did that first check of Fannie’s! Above all, 


it meant that she was accepted as a writer, and 


women weren’t writing then as they are today! 

The second check, as I recall, was for forty 
dollars. And you'll laugh when I tell you how 
some of it was spent. We were gay young 


things, we brothers and sisters. TT) too 


| there was the boy cousin who had come out 


with us from England, and soon our home was 
quite a center, and one played the flute, an- 
other the violin, and Herbert played thx piano, 


| one of those old-fashioned square instruments, 


beautifully. And Mama—such a dear she was! 
—would help us bake cake, and we had little 


| parties. Well, one time, both Fannie and I had 
| nothing fit to wear. So from that timely check 


she bought some alpaca. You know that 
shiny, silky stuff. And Mama, who was a won- 
derful needlewoman, helped us make the frocks, 
Fannie’s was straw-color with blue scallops, 
and mine was blue with straw-color scallops, 
It sounds funny, but they were pretty, accord- 
ing to the fashion of the day. 

Before long we moved to a larger house, 


| situated on the banks of the Tennessee River 


-the Houlston, as it then was called. The 
boys bought a boat; there were moonlight 
parties on the water. Some of us became 
engaged. As for Frances—but I must go back, 
to tell about Swan Burnett. 

As I have said, people always admired my 
sister. To take one instance, there was a 
Mr. S—, a charming man, who used to ride 
out frequently to the Noah’s Ark, just to talk 
with her. She could hold her own with any- 


| body, and her sense of humor was a delight. 


A winding stairway led directly from the living- 
room to the upper story, and here Edwina and 
I would sit, crouching, out of sight, to hear 
what they were saying. I recall thinking how 
much I wished I could go to school again, and 
study history and philosophy, just to be abk 
to talk with Mr. S—the way Frances did 
Well, one day, when I was straining forward so 
as not to lose a word, I lost my balance and 
slid down a few steps before Edwina could pull 
me back. Mr. S— wondered what the noise 
could be, and Sister said afterward she felt so 
mortified. He was middle-aged and far too 


| comfortably placed to arouse her protecting 


tenderness, so there was no love affair in it on 
her part. 


At NEW MARKET the Burnetts had been 

our nearest neighbors. Their house, a 
wooden structure, fairly comfortable in a primi- 
tive sort of way, stood across a clearing from 
our log cabin. The father, Dr. Burnett, was the 
local physician. One would see him riding 
with his saddlebags to his patients among the 


hills, often to be gone days at a time. Swan, 


the son, was lame. While walking in the fields 


| and slashing, boy-fashion, at the heads of corn 


with his knife, he had cut his leg, injuring it 


| beyond cure. That prevented him from en- 


gaging in outdoor sports and turned him to 
books for recreation. When Fannie came upon 
the scene—Fannie, who from childhood had 
read every book she could lay hands on 
Fannie, who could introduce him to authors 
such as Dickens, Tennyson, and Thackeray, 
new to him—Fannie with her tenderness for 
any sort of disability or disadvantage—well, 
knowing Fannie, can’t you see how inevitably 
it came about? 

Swan was both studious and ambitious. He 
prepared himself in his father’s office, went to 
Cincinnati to take his examinations and get 
his degree, then hung out his shingle, as he 
called it, in Knoxville: Dr. Swan Burnett 

Steady writing, with the checks growing 
steadily larger, enabled Fannie to save a thou- 
sand dollars, on which she “went home” for a 
visit to England. She has told about passing 
through New York, and how surprised Dr. 
Holland and other editors were at finding their 
“esteemed contributor” a slip of a girl of 
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twenty. Also how Richard Watson Gilder | 
thought she had been kidnaped when it was | 
only Frank Leslie’s coach and horses had called 
to take her to some festivity. 

She stayed about a year and a half, for the 
most part with our kinsfolk in Manchester, 
writing all the time, helping those who needed 
help, and planting gardens. Just as she did 
throughout her life. 

Qur dear mother had been taken from us 
come time before, so,on her return, Frances went 
to the Burnett home and was married there. 
Edwina and I, matrons now, came In from 
Knoxville, each with a baby in arms. The old- 
fashioned living-room, lit with candles, had a 
crt of plain dignity, and after the simple cere- 
mony we went into the dining-room for supper. 
That’s all I remember about it. Why, it’s 





fifty-two years ago! 

Oh, but Fannie’s wedding-gown! That is a 
story. She had ordered it with veil and wreath 
to be sent from England. But the boat was 
delayed, and it did not arrive till days too late. 
And then the silk was so spotted with the silver 
wrapping-paper having stuck to it as to be 
quite useless. So she wore one of the frocks 
she had brought back with her, fawn-color and 
very becoming. 


D- BURNETT found no practice to speak 

of in Knoxville. But he thought, if he 
could only qualify as specialist in eye-troubles, 
he could make his way in a larger city—as in 
deed he did, later, in Washington. So when 
Frances had saved three thousand dollars from 
her writing, they went to Paris for him to study 
there. 

“They” included Priscilla and baby Lionel. 
Aunt Prissie was a typical Southern mammy, 
fine and upstanding, with pipe, bandanna, a 
deep voice and a heart of gold. When Sister 
wanted quiet for her writing Prissie would 
shout to Lionel, 

“You come here! You keep away from yoh 
Ma, you little rascal, or Ah'll flay you alive!” 

And the child would dance and shout for 
glee, as if to be flayed alive was the sweetest 
thing that could happen to a cherub! 

lhe period that followed was one of greatest 
stress and anxiety, as you may guess, what 
with home-making, making the money to keep 
them going, rearing one child and bearing 
another. But Frances met it, in spite of hours 
oi depression, with her wonted faith in a happy 
outcome As she once wrote, 

“When I am the wife of the greatest ophthal 
mologist in two hemispheres, I shall forget my 
present troubles!” 

Whenever she and I were parted, we wrote 
each other frequently, so that, to the end, we 
were never really separated. Here's a bundle 
of those early letters, the ink faded, the paper 
brittle as a dried leaf. From first to last I'm 
her “Dearest Trotwood!” (Lf you're a Dickens 
reader you'll know why she called me that! 
Or her “Darling Edith.” See! Here’s one, 
taken at random, in which she writes, “How 
I long to have you with me!” And again, 
lorty years later: “I 2m coming back to 
America just to see you and Vivian and take 
vou both in my arms and make sure that 
vou both are in good repair. You two are my 
whole world!” I tell you this that you may 
understand how much stronger than a mere 
family tie was the sisterly bond between us 

Naturally in those days we wrote mainly 
about our babies, each young mother thinking 
her own the most wonderful ever born, and her 
sister’s next best, opinions that neither of us 
ever changed. So until her Vivian and my 
Ernest came along to share honors, all the 
talk is of Archie and Lionel. 

Of her boy Sister writes: “The ideal cherub, 
Mr. Lionel Burnett, is the roughest, biggest 
tearingest rascal the family has ever known 
He grubs and scrubs, and a new dress lasts him 
just half a day. If you could see how he looks 
sometimes, you would not wonder that I 
found a gray hair on my head last week. I can 
only fold my hands resignedly and give him up 
asa bad job. It was an even thing with him 
between dirt and an early tomb. If I kept him 











“Youll | find them easy 
to prepare this NEW WAY~ 


For dainty lunches and teas—for quick suppers these hot 
days—for outings and picnics—there’s nothing more deli- 


Pack one can Det 

Monte Fruit in an 

ordinary bucket— 
between equal layers of 
chopped ice and coarse or 
we cream salt 


Suto 





cious than a frozen fruit salad. 





And really nothing easier to prepare—if you do it this 
simple way. 

Just pack a can of DEL MONTE Sliced Peaches or Peach 
Halves, Crushed Pineapple, Pears, Apricots, Berries, Fruits 
for Salad—any variety you wish—in an ordinary bucket, 
with equal parts of chopped ice and coarse or ice cream salt, 
in layers. Then forget it for three hours. 

After that, take out the can—dip it for just an instant 
in hot water—punch an airhole in one end of the can—cut 
off the other end as shown in the diagram—and there it is— 
ready for service—on lettuce with mayonnaise—the most 
cooling summer salad you ever tasted. And equally delight- 
ful as a simple dessert. 

Only one precaution. This is distinctly a DEL MONTE 
suggestion. If you say DEL MONTE you are sure of the 
right results, because the fruit is always of the same consis- 
tency—the syrup is always rich enough to freeze perfectly — 
and more important, to taste right without other additions, 
just as it comes frozen from the can. 

SPECIAL NOTE.—Three hours is best for freezing, as fruit then turns 


outin a perfect cylinder. If you prefer it harder, more salt or freeze 
it longer; if softer—less salt or shorter freezing. A trial or two will show 


Let stand 3 hours. 

Takeout can. Dip 

for an instant in 
hot water, punch hole in 
bottom, then open, cutting 
around side closely under 
top as shown below 











how to get just the results you prefer. 


SEND FOR THIS BOOK 


“The DEL MONTE Fruit 
Book,"’ just published, not 
only describes this new 
method of preparing frozen 
dainties, but also contains 
a great number of other 
fruit recipes—the picked 
favorites of America's best 
known cooking authori- 
ties. For your free copy, 
address Department 26C, 
California Packing Cor- 
poration, San Francisco, 
California. 
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The daily way to 
Check Decay— 


kill the Germs that cause it 





Will you reach old Age By 


with All Your Teeth ? 


OU brush your teeth faith- 

fully. You brush them care- 
fully. Yet when you visit your 
dentist you are often surprised at 
the number of cavities his instru- 
ments reveal. 

You feel baffled. Others seem- 
ingly no more careful than your- 
self enjoy the blessing of sound 
teeth. What is the trouble? 

The trouble is that your teeth 
require a certain kind of protec- 
tion which you are failing to give 
them—the protection they need 
is adequate dental care and the 
daily use of a germ-killing den- 
tifrice. 

The protection they need is the 
germicidal protection of Kolynos 
Dental Cream. Kolynos not only 
keeps your teeth white and glis- 
tening, but its main properties 
are highly antise ptic —extremely 
important properties if you are 
to have sound teeth, teeth free 
from dangerous, offensive, and 
painful cavities. 


Kills germs—washes them away 


Did you ever watch snowflakes 
collect upon a window-pane? 
That is the way germs collect 
upon your teeth. The first few 
find it hard to cling, but soon they 
build up rapidly. First Bacilli 
Acidophili lodge on the enamel. 
They are tiny, short threads of 
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germs. In your saliva is a sticky 
substance called mucin. Little 
flakes of this adhere to the teeth. 
Thus a close, sticky, web-like 
film spreads across the enamel, 
a film of malignant germs that 
cause decay. 

These germs multiply with 
amazing rapidity. Each produces 
tiny quantities of harmful acid. 
The film holds this acid against 
the teeth while it gradually eats 
into the enamel. 

Kolynos checks this. To begin 
with, it kills germs. It breaks up 
the film. It washes away the film, 
with its multitude of germs. It 
leaves comparatively few germs 
in your mouth; hours pass before 
there are again enough to be 
dangerous to your teeth. And 
even then, so thoroughly polished 
are your teeth that it is very 
much harder for the germs and 
the mucin to cling to the glossy 
enamel surface. 


~~ 
teeth 22 times, 4% inch to the brushing. } 


{= E — Enough Kolynos to brush your | 


Tue Kotynos Company, Dept 6-D2 


New Haver, Conn 


Strect, . 


My Sister 


ciean he would not only ha I 
washed off; he would pine a and die 
Sometimes I don’t see Aim for wi and then 
when he has had a thorough ipe, he has 


US Cuticle 


grown so that I almost fail to recoynize him! I 
should like to see Archie in pant nust look 
like the head of a family. 17 him Aunt 
Fannie and Lionel love him.” 

About his toys she says: “The 


- re Contined 
to a lamb without legs and a thre« 


without either arms or legs, which doll he calls 
Gutter Gutter’s trials are nu rous. She 
was used to stir up the charcoal pile; she was 
dragged round the house with a string: she was 
beaten and severely admonished because she 
refused to eat crusts, and then her head was 
split open and filled with tobacco-smoke from 
Prissie’s pipe. And I think when standing ing 
corner with the smoke issuir from her 
cranium, and a mournful smile upon her 
battered countenance, she gave for the moment 
supreme satisfaction. The lamb, who is ysed 
pring ipally to scrub the floor, wears a constant 
expression of long-suffering painful to be hold 
His Ba-a was broken off early in life, and then 


ms doll 


he got into difficulties about crusts. It seems 
there is something radically wrong with the 


moral nature of a lamb who refuses crusts 
The owner of this recreant flock of one has got 
a double-tooth and is the most engaging little 
sinner out. When he wants a thing he puts up 
his mouth and kisses at you for it, and if you 
take his kisses you are a lost being! . <a 
long to see you, Trotwood. And I want to se 
Archie. What you tell me of him interests m 
so much. I believe that child will be the crown 
of your life. He is different altogether fron 
other children.” 


SISTER must have divined the anxiety I felt 
about her, for in a letter dated from Paris in 
December, 1875, she says: “If you get blue 
over my fate, I shall begin to tell you all sorts 
of fibs. Of course, my only troubles are 
poverty-troubles, still they are worrying 
enough. You say our spending a hundred 
dollars a month in house ‘keeping frightens you 
It is enough to, considering that we do not live 
a whit more sumptuously than we did at home 
We are in a very nice part of the town, close to 
the Champs Elysées. Our rent amounts to 
about $34 a month for five rooms: two bed 
rooms, kitchen, dining-room, and _ parlor, 
quite nicely furnished. Prissie does our cook 
ing, and you know how economical she is, so b 
sure that nothing is wasted. You ask if lam 
writing? My dear, I never worked so hard ir 
all my life as I am doing this winter. I writ 
in the morning, and so far my needle has never 
left my fingers until it was too dark for met 
see. It takes so much to keep us that both my 
winter wardrobe and Lionel’s have to be man 
factured by my own fingers, without the aid of 
a machine. I have just made myself a black 
velvet hat, remade my black velvet basqu 
made Lionel two outdoor suits; o1 blac 
velvet trimmed with white fur, the other gra 
and blue flannelette; made him two under 
dresses and a warm skirt and bodice; ma 


Aunt Prissie a black cashmere dress a 
basque, and cleaned and entirely made over 
black silk which was as much trouble as ter 
dress We dine at six, and last night after 
dinner I made flannel underclothing, and t! 
night before hemmed half-a-dozen larg 
handkerchiefs . What do you think 


that for work? The fact is, I had no idea 
But I begin to see my way through now 

Of her husband she says: “D. is just as bus 
in his way as I am in min tudying a 
morning, at the hospitals all evening, and std) 
ing again at night. He is beginning to rea 
French quite nicely. My time for French has 
not come yet. D. feels he is reaping great 
benefit from his stay here, and if he does my 
end will be accomplished to a great extent.” 

As for diversion: “To enjoy Paris,” sh 
writes, “particularly in winter, one must have 
plenty of money, and that is just what we have 
not. Paris is an awfully tempting place to poot 
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ple, but we are so poor as to be almost 
teed temptation!” Again, two months later, 
che says: “You may imagine how busy I have 
been when I tell you I have seen nothing of 
Paris yet but the streets. I have not been to 
any of the chure hes or palaces or galleries 
though of course I have seen the outsides of 
them. We have to pass the Madeleine and the 
Tuileries and the Palace of the Louvre on our 
way to the Bon Marc hé.’ 

Meanwhile what was the writing to which 
her mornings were devoted? Short stories, 
“pot boilers and a more ambitious piece of 
work. Her mainstay at the time was the 
generous owner of Peterson’s Magasine which, 
with Godey’s, had been the first to accept her 
work. Of him she says: 

“If we had not such a good friend in Mr. 
Peterson, everything would have been much 
harder for me. When we were in Philadelphia 
he told me that if ever I needed money I must 
not hesitate to call on him, and since we have 
been in Paris he has been sending me 500 francs 
a month so that I should not be worried. That 
is to stand for two stories a month, and he 
specially requests me not to hurry about them 
He says he shall feel hurt if I let myself be 
worried or overworked . . . You have no 
idea how good he is . . . He has the most 
graceful, thoroughbred way of doing a kindness 
you can imagine. Of course, I shall not let my 
stories fall behindhand, but it is such a relief to 
know that the money will be here on the first 
of every month Be 

The spring of 1876 was to bring Frances 
added responsibility in the advent of her 
second child. We had already exchanged 
letters about my Ernest in February. In April 
she asks: “Did I manage to astonish you? 
Wasn't it at once woeful and comical that we 
should both be hiding the same weary secret 
from each other during all these months! 

I passed through every conceivable agony . . . 
Now I am getting along splendidly . . . My 
baby is a Beauty with a capital B—Vivian 
Burnett, which I am sure is very pretty! 

] did all my sewing with my fingers.” 


LL this was taking heavy toll of the poor 
little mother. “I have worked like a slave 
when I ought to have been resting,” she writes 
“IT have earned a great deal, but it takes it all 


barely to live . . . It seems as if the more I 
make, the less I get. I have been under heavy 
expenses for my confinement . . . I had to 


have a nurse for two weeks!” 

The new baby, however, is just “the best 
sweet, gentle little thing, just nurses and 
sleeps and nestles and grows fat.” She herself 
is thinner than ever in her life before. “But 
who wouldn’t give one’s life for one’s baby!”’ 

Poverty-troubles are beginning to take a 
serious turn in this spring of 1876. She had 
written “three splendid stories” for Scribner's, 
in addition to “pot-boilers and avalanches of 
sewing.” And “‘it is settled that the money for 
these is to be mine, because it is extra work 
overtime, as they say in England.” She needs 
it badly, too. Lionel has to have garments to 
keep pace with his growth. “‘He needs aprons, 
too. You used to think Archie got dirty, but 
Archie was a spotless lily by comparison. If 
he was not naturally muscular he never would 
have the strength to carry so much dirt 
about!” 

But, owing to an error in addressing it, the 
longed-for check was delayed for months 
Meanwhile she writes: “We don’t know what in 
the world to make of it. I am half crazy about 
it. I depended on this money for my things and 
Lionel’s . . . I made him two dresses out of 
my waterproof cloak, and the first washing 
faded them into shabbiness. Wasn't it too 
bad, after all my contriving?” And again, 
about the check, “I shall be in a terrible way if 
it does not come!” ; 

You may depend on it, those waterproof 
made dresses had a picture quality, so dearly 
(lid Frances love pretty things, above all for 
children. Only recently, when she had taken 
one of her grandchildren, precious little 
Verity, on a shopping expedition, she wrote me: 
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An Artistic Combination 
of Liwcury and Gconomy 


The charm and comfort, the durability and economy of Lloyd 
Loom Furniture are everywhere welcomed by people of good 
taste. Supplied in finishes and upholsteries to complete any 
motif of color, it offers many decorative advantages 

And combined with its unusual beauty is the added strength 
imparted by Lloyd's steel wire center in every upright strand 
Call on your furniture dealer and compare Lloyd Loom Furni 
ture for soft, luxurious beauty—for sturdiness, and for price, 

Tue Lroyp MANUFACTURING COMPANY, DEPT. 1273 


Heywood-Wakefield Co 
MENOMINEE, MICHIGAN - Canadian Factory; ORILLIA, ONTARIO 


| ]] Patent ‘Process 


LOOM WOVEN 


CJurniture 


Baby Carnages 









Cc a 5 "  ) — 


In using advertisements see page 4 145 

















.. and then 
her mother told her of 


this flag of help Ey 


OUSEKEEPING was quite new to her. 
And she felt a tiny bit ashamed to have 
her mother see her, hot, disheveled, discour- 
aged . . . a broken fly-swatter in one hand. 
Her mother asked her, “My dear girl, why 
wear yourself out chasing flies with a fly-swatter 
when BLack FLAc will kill them all so easily?” 
She looked surprised. “But I thought BLack 
Fac was for killing roaches and ants.” 

Her mother smiled. “It is! And for killing 
flies and mosquitoes, too! And every other 
kind of bug that makes life miserable.” 

BLack FLaG completely rids a house of in 
sect pests when all else fails. For it contains a 


secret ingredient which is absolutely sure 
death to bugs. They breathe it and die. But 
it is absolutely harmless to humans and 


animals. 


In two forms—powder and liquid 
With three exceptions, Back Fiac Powder 
and Liquid are equally effective—never use any 
liquid on furs; use the Powder to keep them 
mothproof. Use the powder, too, for plant lice 
and fleas on pets. Many people use both, 
preferring 


The LIQUID to kill 


FLIES MOTHS MOSQUITOES 
The POWDER to kill 
ROACHES ANTS CHICKEN LICE 


BEDBUGS . DOG FLEAS 
PLANT LICE 
Liquid, 25c up. Sprayer, 45c. Powder, 15¢c up. 
Powder Gun, 10c. Special introductory pack- 
age containing BLack F ac liquid and sprayer 
only 65c. 

Let us send you this free booklet 
> Know how to deal with every 
A aay, kind of insect pest. Mail the 
\ coupon below. 





1925, G I Co. 

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY ! 
BLACK FLAG, : 
| 2202 Eacwe Sr., Bartimore, 
Please send me 








your complete 
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My Sister 


As 


claimed, 


the darling flitted about 
‘How pretty: 


every one ex 
If she were my child, 
though, I should have her lovely fair hair all 
fluffed out. But then I was always such a 
little peacock of a mother!” 

Also, bless her! she was worrying about me 
Before sailing for home she wrote: “I have got 
something in the way of a dress for you, Trot 
Not what | wished, but still a 
something. If I had not been so unlucky about 
expenses you should have had both hat and 


should have 


| dress, and both should have been worth having 


All the time | writing my stories I was 
thinking of you and pluming myself on the 
thought that you should have one handsome 
outfit at least, and that is the worst part of my 
disappointment. It seems my fate always to 


was 


| have to make the will do for the deed, no mat- 
| ter how hard I try!’ 


The black silk was worn out by this time, so 
from two other dresses she contrived “‘a plain 
purple skirt with gray overskirt, a pullback. 
Then with a piece of the silk I made a little 
soft-crowned hat with a pink rose and gray 
feather in it. Two girls I saw in the Champs 
Elysées on New Year’s Day gave me the idea.” 


IGHT here I’m going to read to you from a 

letter dated February, 1914, written at the 
Hotel Crillon, Paris, the city in which, forty 
years before, she has “pinched and scraped and 
saved at every turn” to make both ends meet. 
She had been traveling on the continent and 
needed to renew her wardrobe for the London 
season. 

“Yesterday, in the Boulevard des Capucins, 
I came upon a window containing a frock which 
announced itself as belonging to me, a softly, 
straightly draped violet-blue crépe over soft 
silk. Went in. Bought it. Madame the Pro- 
prietress brought out four or five more. Didn't 
care for them. Didn’t buy them. Then she 
brought out a strange little ravisher: a narrow, 
soft rag, a sort of Quaker-dove-colored silk 
crepon with a short net overdress. Only a 
Parisian could have invented it. Bought it. 
Then she brought out a perversely chic little 
short black satin coat and black-satin-and-net 
skirt to go with it. I bought them. Then my 
eye fell upon two delicate embroidered chiffon 
blouses; one dull old-rose and white, the other 
pale yellow and faint blue. I bought them. 
Three quite delirious little French-of-the- 
French gowns and two maddening blouses 
bought and refitted and rearranged in less than 
an hour! One ought to come over for one’s 
little rags once a year at least.” 

But to go back. ‘You must not think I be- 
grudge my struggle,”’ she writes. “D. is getting 
along splendidly. He is drawing and painting 
eyes, and says he would not have missed such 
opportunities for anything He has met so 
many celebrated men and had the chance of 
hearing their plans.” 

None the less, the future was not reassuring. 
In spite of her incessant work—and, “Thank 
Goodness, the work is on me!” she says— 
there is only money enough for their return 
passage. ‘“‘We shall not have enough to live on, 
even in Knoxville I am all at sea, just 
now, but perhaps it will come out right. And, 
in spite of all my anxiety, I can nol wish I had 
not spent my money. Three thousand dollars 
would certainly have bought a house in 
Knoxville, but then, you see, I did not want a 
house in Knoxville; that is not what I have 
aimed at. I want my chestnuts off a higher 
bough!” 


At times, one sees, the struggle was too 
unequal. Here. you see, she says: “I want a 
rest. Oh, if I could just 


‘Lay down de shovel an’ de hoe, 
Hang up de fiddle an’ de bow!’ 
Not that I begrudge one effort I have made, but 
I am just tired. I think this is a tired world 
altogether. But this seems like grumbling, and 
and I don’t want to grumble, because, after all, 
I have not been beaten in this fight yet!” 
Beaten? I should say not. Beaten never 
till she was called on to ‘lay down de shovel an’ 


de hoe, hang up de fiddle an’ de bow’ at the 
end of last October And not lx n then! 
After a sojourn at the home of her father tn 
law at New Market, Frances made 
enough to take her two children to Washi 
whither Dr. Burnett had preced 
maintain a household there. Fr 
had written me: 

“Did you see that gorgeous announcement 
of ‘That Lass o’ Lowrie’s’ at the back of the 
February Scribner's? I found m 
with Bret Harte and Edward | 
authors ‘three remarkabk 
American writers!’ ”’ 

In Washington people used to drive up in 
carriages to see the author of this ‘remarkable 
serial,’ and Frances would open the door of her 
modest home herself, with Lione! and Vivian 
tugging at her skirts. 

Nine more years of indefatigable work and 
struggle, then “Fauntleroy” brought fortune 

But something far worse than poverty. 
troubles was in store for Sister. All those early 
letters, you see, are full of her first-born: his 
endearing ways, his aptness at learning, his 
winning nature. ‘“‘Not that he is one of your 
silver-mounted seraphs, because that is just 
what he is not. He is just a splendid, affec. 
tionate, rampageous, strong-limbed scamp who 
yells when he does not want to be washed!” 
But again, “Perhaps it only seems to me that 
he has the sweetest ways in the world, but I 
feel as if he had. I asked D. this morning if 
he thought other mothers love their babies as 
I love Lionel. I declare to you, Trot, I adore 
and idolize him. I believe I am a young 
lunatic about him . . If anything should 
happen to him, I think I should die!” 

And then, when Lionel was turned sixteen, 
she lost him. 

However, Frances did not die. For one 
thing, she had Vivian. And when she had 
recovered from her first prostration, she made 
up her mind to live in order to keep Lionel 
alive as a help for other boys. 
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TIVIAN, you know, was Fauntleroy. Lionel 
grew to be shy and sensitive, but the other 
was Sister’s “happy child.” She always 
thought it was because on an anxious day in 
Paris she had wandered into an old church and, 
while looking at the images of cherubs and 
listening to heavenly music, had _ prayed 
beautiful things for the child that was to be 
born to her. In Washington he would make 
friends with street-urchins and tell his mother 
what wonderful fellows they were. And, as she 
was working in her den, he would ay, 
“Dearest, why don’t you write a story about 
a little boy like me?” And so she did. Thatis, 
as regards the little chap’s quaint ways. But 
the real lad became a young American. Listen 
to what Sister wrote me about him, quoting 
from his letters to her when he was working on 
a newspaper out West: 

“Imagine his going fifteen miles at night in 
an unheated car, the thermometer 20 degrees 
below zero, then plowing his way on foot 
through six miles of deep snow to report a race- 
club supper-party! Isn’t that plucky for a boy 
who has grown up surrounded by every luxury 
and pleasure in life, who wore velvet and lace 
collars and had all he asked for and traveled 
from continent to continent like a young prince? 
I simply glory in it! I never was so proud of 
anything in my life!” 

As for Lionel, he never really died, for her 
On the contrary, I think he drew her a little 
over the border-line. Don’t you remember that 
story of the child in “The Closed Room”? It 
affected her whole outlook on life. But, with 
all her imagination, Sister was _ intensely 
practical, particularly when there was some 
one to be helped. So her grief spent itself in 
good works in Lionel’s name. Up to the very 
last she kept his September birthday by some 
act of helpful generosity. There were Boys 
Clubs and Societies that she founded of 
financed. And always her idea was that the 
surroundings must be beautiful. And always 
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The wallpaper design repro- 
duced in the panel is one- 
tenth actual size 


IKE a garden of dreams, where 

the gracious color harmonies of 

enchanting flowers invite you to 
rest and sleep, is the wallpaper that has 
been used for a background in this appeal- 
ing bedroom. 


For a bedroom, one should seek above 
all else a restful wallpaper. Warmth of 
color and richness of design are desirable, 
but they must be blended into a soothing 
harmony with the coloring of draperies, 
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MANUFACTURERS ASSOCIATION of tbe Uniled Slates, 461 EIGHTH AVE., NEW YORK 
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floors and furniture. It is exactly this 
flexibility in the design and coloring of 
wallpapers that enables women of taste to 
add so much beauty to their homes at so 
very moderate a cost. 
ere 

Send 10 cents in stamps or coin for 
«Walls and Their Decoration,” a compre- 
hensive resume of great historical periods 
of decoration by Major Arthur de Bles, 
international authority on decoration. 
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ESTABLISHED 180€ 
New York- London ~Paris 


A radiant skin is a precious gift. It should be 
cared for as precious things deserve. 


Cashmere Bouquet Soap gives to your skin that 
delicately pertumed cleanliness which helps to keep 
it youthfully soft and wholesome. 


Cashmere Bouquet Soap contains only those ingred- 
ients which are kind to the skin. You cannot find a 
safer, purer, more beneficial soap for your complex- 
ion. Its rich, creamy lather stimulates and refreshes, 
and the exquisite perfume is a never ending delight. 
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on would be Lionel’s picture looking down 

n his living comrades! 

*" Oh, those visits to St. Monica’s Home for 
Children at Kilburn, and to the Society for the 
Relief of Crippled Children! How well I recall 
the time I went with Sister and Lord Ronald 
Gower, the sculptor, each bearing a huge bas- 
ket of toys she had bought, and going from 
ward to ward and bed to bed, and giving each 
poor little creature its heart’s delight! How 
they brighte ned at her coming! What rousing 
cheers they gave her as she left! And I know 
that always in the back of her head was the 
thought of Lionel. 


HEN there was my own boy, Ermest 

Fahnestock. He was a born inventor. And 
you know what that means when one is poor, 
with no one to back you! But Frances sent 
him Lionel’s watch and portrait, and—well, 
here are some of the letters she wrote him: 
“My dearest Boy: 

“Just a few words from your Aunt Fannie to 
say that her thoughts are with you and that she 
has the most perfect faith in you, and above all 
that it is a faith that will not be lost, even if by 
some chance you don’t gain what you have 
worked for . . . Human beings can only 
accomplish human things . . . You have 

your feet firmly on the ladder, and we will 
never step down, I will always manage to stand 
by you. You are quite safe, quite, quite, 
quite. 

“TI send you a check, and I am going to tele- 
aan that it is coming, because I don’t like 
to think you might be anxious if your bank 
account ran short. don’t want you to be 
anxious. You need never be anxious so long as 
I can take care of you. I shall always try to 
see that you can have your mind free for the 
work you are doing ... I hope your 
friend’s beautiful eyes are watching you this 
very hour. Don’t they look as if they were 
thinking about you and caring for you and 
hoping good things for you? Whenever 
I glance up from my work I see them loving me. 
He is everywhere. I like to think he is with 
you. Don’t work too hard, dear boy. 

“Dear boy, don’t be afraid. You are one of 
those made to do things. And the things you 
will do are facts just as fixed as youare. Bits of 
ill-luck that happen are just the obstacles one 
has to push aside, or step over or around, as 
one walks along the street when one is going 
somewhere. You are going somewhere, and you 
will reach there! Look at Lionel’s face 
and see how his beautiful eyes seem to be say- 
ing, ‘It’s all right, my dear fellow. I am where 
I can see and understand, and I tell you it’s all 
right!’ 

“You are my boy for always, and you are 
going to be one of The Men of the Twentieth 
Century. You are, my dear! In 1994 some 
one will write a book with a title something like 
that, and Ernest Fahnestock will be in it. And 
perhaps by that time others of Lionel’s friends 
will be known, and it will be said: 

‘This great man was one of the Friends of a 
boy who died at the age of sixteen, and whose 
life went on and goes on today!’ ” 

What a glorious moment it was when Ernest 
was able to hand his aunt a_ substantial 
dividend on her investment in one of his 
inventions! You see, I can talk this way about 
my Ernest because he, too, has passed on! 

You can gather from all this that she never 
really lost Lionel. Here’s a passage in a letter 
written to me from Vienna in 1913. Frances 

herself was not strong enough for art-galleries, 
but she had friends with her who did her sight- 
seeing for her. One of them brought a photo- 
graph back from an expedition and laid it on 
her de sk. 

“When I looked at it,” she wrote me, “I 
cried out in spite of myself. It was a photo- 
graph of a portrait by Van Dyck—the portrait 
of a boy about fifteen—a young Prince 
Ruprecht von der Pfaltz of Bavaria— -and he 
Was so like Lionel that it brought one’s heart 
into one’s mouth. The head, the eyebrows, the 


My Sister 


shape of the face—the eyes were Lionel’s very 
own. It gave me strange things to think of | 
when I found myself looking at my own boy’s 
face in a picture painted three hundred years 


ago! What did Prince Ruprecht do? I must 
find out. Did he come back? And what 
for?” 


If that young prince did come back through 
Lionel (which was the thought in Sister’s 
mind!), it was to give people courage. As she 
once said of herself, ““You know my forte is to 
believe in people, not when things are going 
right for them, but when they are going 
wrong!’ And, more often than not, her faith 
was justified. Mind, I’m not saying she never 
made mistakes. But these were the exceptions. 
Generally she knew! 

It is sometimes asked why a woman so lov- 
ing and so lovable did not find a lasting happi- 
ness in either of her marriages. The answer is 
simple. Each time she yielded to her over- 
powering wish to make some one else’s fairy- 
dream come true. Her home, whether modest 
or luxurious, was always faultlessly kept, and 
she put the well-being of others before her own. 
But, in order to keep the home-fires burning, 
she had at times to go afield for fuel, for in- 
spiration, for opportunity to develop her 
native gifts. She had to travel, to have con- 
genial surroundings and companionship. And 
in neither instance could things be made to 
work out that way. This covers it in a general 
sense. As for particulars, my sister Frances | 
was a thoroughbred, and discussed particulars | 
only with her intimates—and rarely even 
with them. 








OW, to wind up, I’m going to read you 
about Christmas-time at Maytham. 
Maytham Hall, Rolvenden, Kent, was to my 


sister a real home, especially when she had 
turned the grounds into one vast garden. As 
she wrote, ‘““‘When I enter its gates, I feel as if I 
had belonged here always!’ It was an ideal 
chapter of English country life: delightful 
neighbors, Henry James within cycling dis 
tance, literary lions coming down from London 
for week-ends, beloved Americans running 
back and forth—just what you read about in 
novels 

“Tam a Clothing Club, 
Mothers’ Union, and _ several 
respectable things!’ 

Then there were constant treats for the vil- 
lage children. ‘The Infant School is much 
delighted when I walk into church,” she writes 
“It nudges each other and wants to whisper 
but dare not, because of Teacher. I want to 
greet it with a friendly nod and say, ‘Good 
morning, Infant School!’ But I dare not, be 
cause of Teacher! 

“It really was a Christmas for a story-book. 
The week before, I drove round with the little 
Vicaress to pay visits to all the poor villagers 
who ought to have Christmas dinners and whose 
children ought to have toys. I took bundles of 
baby-clothes and little frocks and petticoats 
and found out names and all the rest. It was 
so nice.” | 

Then there was the stocking-filling for all 
these children at the Hall. “I wanted those | 
stockings to have a gender, but the Mob, 
meaning the house-guests, would frivol! . . .| 
In the end every stocking had both marbles and | 
a doll in it!” 

And the dinner, given by the “Gentry” to 
the Old Villagers, at the Bull Inn. ‘The great 
entertainment is to sing songs with choruses 
Every year each man sings the same 
Old Johnny Hook with the nutcracker | 
nose and chin and the white smock—he’s al- 
most a hundred years old . . . each year he 
sings ‘The Mistletoe Bough. Ah, the Mistletoe 
Bou-ou-ough!’ And then we all join in. You 
never saw your sister shine as she does when 
joining in choruses. I just sang and sang as 
loud as ever I could. It was a lovely party!” 

Finding pleasure in giving pleasure, like the 
heroines of her own stories, suppose we leave 
my sister there, at her Lovely Party! 
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x Baby amen 
the Best 


EZU is primarily a baby powder—com- 
pounded to meet exacting professional re- 
quirements—not an ordinary talc or baby 
powder as commonly understood. 

Mothers realize that anything used for 
baby must be right—it cannot be too good— 
it is rarely good enough. 

EZU contains only the very purest in- 
gredients that science can produce and as- 
sists nature in relieving skin irritation—par- 
ticularly efficacious in cases of teething’ rash, 
diaper rash, chafing, prickly heat, skin 
abrasions, sunburn, poison ivy, or inflamed 
skin of any kind. 

EZU is not a healer—but it does assist 
nature to quickly and pleasantly bring the 
skin back to normal. 

Place a carton of this tried-and-tested 
product of 35 years’ standing in the kit of 
the summer camper. It is a positive relief for 
mosquito bites, ticks, black flies, or any 
woods insect. 


A liberal-size carton for 50 cents by 
mail postpaid. Dept. H. 


M. F. Groves’ Son & Company 


Front and Catharine Sts., Philadelphia 

















The Toweling for 
Every Purpose 


Boott Toweling is so soft that 
it makes good face towels; it 
is so absorbent that it dries 
the hands quickly; it is so 
firm that itis just right fora bath towel. 

Buy a 25-yard bolt to make towels, 
bureau scarfs, bibs and any other ar- 
ticles for which you need a bright 
white, absorbent, long-wearing, eco- 
nomical fabric 

BOOTT MILLS, Lowell, Mass 
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all the wholesome flavor of the 


golden grain + +» 


no wonder 


2,000,000 families prefer it! 


HOLE wheat and bran— 

these two make Postum. 
Since the early days of the world, 
men have depended on wheat for 
health and energy. Now, in 
Postum, by roasting the golden 
grains to bring out their full rich- 
ness and flavor, wheat becomes 
the basis of a drink—a drink 
which has all the zest and whole- 
someness of the grain itself! 

This is a drink your whole fam- 
ily can enjoy together, every meal 
of the day, with no ‘ear of ill con- 
sequences! You don’t have to 
deny it to the children. Instant 
Postum is particularly good for 
them when made with hot milk, 
instead of the usual boiling water. 
Think! They get all the valuable 
nourishment of milk, plus the 
elements of wholesome grain. And 
they love the Postum flavor! 

Make this 30-day test! 

Postum is so easy to prepare— 
Instant Postum especially. 

All you need is boiling water 
(or hot milk for the children) 
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take into your system a drink 
which contains the artificial stimu- 
lant caffein, when you can soeasily 
have a delicious, wholesome drink 
like Postum? It costs much less— 
only one-half cent a cup. 

Millions have benefited by 
changing to Postum! We want 
you to make a test. Accept the 
offer of Carrie Blanchard, famous 
food demonstrator! 


Carrie Blanchard’s Offer 


“T want you to make a thirty-day test 
of Postum. I want to start you on your 
test by giving you, free, your first week’s 
supply. 

“Tn addition, I want to send you my 
own directions for preparing Postum. It is 
mighty easy to prepare, but in serving it 
to over 500,000 people, as I have, I have 
learned some things which I believe will 
be interesting to you. I will tell you, too, 
how to make Iced Postum—a delicious, 
refreshing, wholesome beverage for warm 
days. 

“Please tell 
Instant 


kind 


me which kind you] refer 
Postum, or Postum Cereal (the 


1, 


you boil). 
©1925 P. « 
FREE—MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 








poured over Instant Postum [ sa ae 
. . fe 
in the cup, and stirred. | Posrom Cerrar Co., Inc., Battle Creek, Mich 
; . . | ] want e a thirty-day test of Postur Please send 
Doesn’t it seem foolish to is Sno dat ae ee as ek Gees one 
Instant Postum . } Ces . 
| Postum Cereal — 
= i| 
P. tum is one of the Post Health Prod | Name 
acts, which include also Grape Nuts, | 
Post Toasties (Double-thick Cort Stree 
Flakes), and Post's Bran Flakes. Your a 
grocer sells Postum in two forms — ater 
Instant Postum, made in the cup by In Canada address 
adding boiling water, is one of the | Canapian Postum Cereat Co., Ltd 
easiest drinks in the world to prepare | 45 Front Street, East, Toronto, Ont 
Postum Cereal! is asy to make, l 
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| days, Effendi Abdul. 


The Flood 


(Continued from page 36) 


cried aloud under the window: 
thirty-five sheep! 
sheep!” 

Yet the widow’s window remained closed. 
Meli did not answer. From behind other win. 
dows he heard the insolent laughter of the 
women of the neighborhood. 

Osman returned home. At the end of the 
week, as Sadi had not brought the answer, 
Abdul visited the widow again. He offered 
forty sheep for Meli—which was more than 
had ever been paid for a wife. 

“Osman is strong and handsome, and not a 
cripple for whom a woman has to be bought 
with great price of gold,”’ he argued 
your answer now.” 

Sadi begged for more time. 


“Father offers 
Father offers thirty-five 


Give me 


“Only two more 
I have promised my 


| deceased husband never to answer before hav- 


ing counsel with a certain man.” 

When Abdul had bowed his gray head and 
was gone, the widow embraced her daughter. 

“I know you love your mother, Meli. Abdul 
now offers twice as many sheep as he offered a 
few days ago. And he shall offer yet more if 
you but listen to me.” 

“IT shall do whatever you tell me,’’ Meli an- 
swered after a moment’s thought. ‘For I want 
all to know that I am the most loved woman in 
Ghecet.”’ 


“Don’t let Osman see you for another 
ad 
Meli paled. She loved Osman. Yet the 


thought that it would be known in the whole 
Dobrudgea that sixty sheep were paid for her 
made her agree an hour later to her mother’s 
wish—though her eyes were’red from weeping. 

Already the unprecedented offer for Meli was 
the talk of the village. In the harems women 
spoke of nothing else. 


WO nights later Osman, bent in body and 

spent from sleeplessness, came to the 
widow's hut at midnight, while the storm 
raged and the wolves howled, and cried out, 

“My father offers fifty sheep.” 

Meli wanted to open the window, but her 
mother held her back. 

“Mother, his voice trembles. He is sick, 
heartbroken,” the daughter cried, trying to 
free herself from the hard, lean arms of her 
mother. 

“Have patience one more day, my daugh- 
ter,’’ the widow entreated. 

When Osman left the window, her mother 
began to comb her long hair as she spoke to her 
soothingly. The widow knew how much 
stronger and more resolute a woman fecls when 
her hair is combed. 

“He will come tomorrow night. He will 
come. Are you not the most beautiful girl in 
Ghecet? He will come. He surely will come,” 
Sadi repeated, combing the long. raven hair of 
her daughter. 

But Osman did not come the following night. 
And Sadi was told by a neighbor that although 
his father had asked him to go and offer the 
last sheep of the shed, Osman had refused. He 
could not so impoverish his father. 

Meli cried the whole day and waited for 
Osman to come. What cared she for sheep? 
Yet she had to wait. She could not go to him. 
It was the custom of her people. 

“He will surely come tonight,” the widow 
soothed her weeping daughter, though she was 
not so certain herself. 

And when Osman did not come another and 
another night, the widow had nothing to say 
as she watched her almost insane daughter tear 
her hair. 

One morning, Abdul said to his son: “I shall 
this hour go to the widow and offer her all my 
sheep that Meli may become your wife. Am I 
to measure my son’s happiness by the count ol 
sheep?” 

“Pray don’t,” begged Osman, touching his 
father’s arm, “for I shall be the laughing stock 
of the whole country, while the women will 
sing her praises that she has cowed two men 
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from reason. AmTa cripple, or is my father 
guilty of all the seventy sins, that we should 

y what she demands? I love Meli, but she is 
only a tool in the hands of her mother.” 

While Abdul was listening to his son, men 
came running into the village. Sheets of water 
were spreading over the frozen Danube as if 
another river was trying to cover up the old 
one. And so fast did the new waters come from 
up-stream that the cold had no time to freeze 
them! 

A few moments later the whole male popula- 
tion had left the village and was plodding in 
heavy hip boots through the few miles of un- 
broken snow that spread to the shore of the 
river. The Danube had risen several feet high. 
On the Dobrudgean side it was spreading out 
over the low marshes, filling up the mud huts 
of the fishermen. As if heaved by a terrific 
power the ice of the river was bending upward, 
then it swelled and burst open with loud ex- 
plosions. Large pieces of ice were shot high in 
the air, like pellets from a shotgun. The ice 
rose, heaved, and broke the armature of the 
long winter. Water, the strongest enemy of 
ice, invaded from below and above. 

For hours the detonations, louder than those 
of powerful cannon, deafened man and beast 
Huge, ragged floes, continually nibbled at by 
the fresh flowing water, turned, circled, 
crowded together, and settled into flight, like a 
horde of white sheep before the rush of an 
enemy. Before the sun had gone half its 
course, that day, the Danube was again a 
freely flowing river. 


HE old river receded into its bed. Soon 

different things began to float on the crests 
of waves. Sheds, roofs of houses. A cross, 
sticking out from a half-submerged wooden 
church steeple, rushed by as if hurrying to a 
last benediction. Behind the cross floated 
carcasses of animals, and corpses . . . The 
Tartars stood and watched, awe-stricken, 
hypnotized by the dreadful spectacle 

Of a sudden loud voices were heard, and a 
raft, floating sideways, turned rapidly upon 
itself and passed with such speed that it was 
nothing but a speck in the distance by the time 
the Tartars recovered their senses. Only the 
cry of the unfortunates, carried on the wind 


that was blowing diagonally against the cur- | 


rent of the river, still reached their ears. And 
those cries were heartrending! 

“Rope and hook,” cried Osman to several of 
the younger boys. 

Osman assumed leadership in the rescue 
work. Another and another raft swerved past 
before several long, thin hemp ropes and sharp 
hooks were brought from the huts of the fisher- 
men. When another raft was seen at a dis- 
tance, one of the Tartars advanced as far as he 
dared into the waters and threw the rope with 
the hook at the end of it toward the drifting 


craft. He missed it. Another and another | 


raft passed by, drawn, sucked by the distant 
sea. The Tartar efforts at rescue were 
unsuccessful. 

Slowly the sun was setting. The bright, 
yellow gold changed into a deep, red ball, 
receded behind the hills, leaving a long trace, 
as of living blood, on the turbulent blue of the 


vave Ihe older Tartars returned with bowed 
heads to their homes, disheartened by what 
they had seen. Only Osman and a few others 


remained. They stood to their waists in water, 
with coiled rope around their arms, ready to 
attempt the saving of unfortunates. But when 
a raft passed, it was either too far away, or it 
tore loose from the hook. 

The moon rose. Night was falling. 

“Let’s return to our homes,” one of the 
young men said. “I am numb with cold.” 

“Mechmet is right,” said another one, and 
the two began to wade toward the shore. 

“If it is the will of Allah that they be saved 
they will be saved. Come, Osman,” a third onc 
counselled. 

“It is the will of Allah that I remain here,” 
Osman answered. “Go home, each of you. | 
remain here. Allah be with me.” 

lhe others had hardly left the shore when 
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KELVIN-ET 
Kelvinator with 
refrigerator, 
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lin hungry hour! 


Kelvinate the children’s foods, and “special 
diets” can be planned with half the usual effort 


Each day you wrinkle your brow and ponder as 
you ask yourself “‘What shall I get for the chil- 
dren?” Every week-end—yes, every day—the 
question arises, “Will it keep?” or “Is it still 
good ?”’ 
Here is where Kelvinator refrigeration would 
take a real load off your mind. With Kelvinator 
chilling your refrigerator you would know that 
the special foods you buy or prepare would keep. 
Kelvinator electric refrigeration preserves both 
purity and freshness. It is so cold that the air in 
the refrigerator becomes frosty and dry. It does 
away with the uncertainty of ice delivery, for 
Kelvination is as constant as your electric service 
and requires no attention. 

Asky ur near st Kelx wmator leale r ho Ke/ inator 

can be installed in your present refrigerator. Write 

for his name, and for Kelvinator literature. 


KELVINATOR CorRPORATION, 2061 West Forr Strreer 
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Kelvinator of Canada, Ltd., 24 Temperance Street, Toront» 
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—for the particular woman! 


Here is a cleaner designed to meet the requirements 
of the most particular woman—the woman who takes as 


much pride in her home as in her own personal appearance. 


The Sturtevant Model 15 Vacuum Cleaner is a real help- 
meet that actually gets that deeply embedded dirt from 


your carpets and rugs. 


Wear and tear on nap and fibres? No indeed! The 
Sturtevant does all of its work by air suction alone which 
is gentle yet powerful enough to get a// of the dirt. Then, 
too, the Sturtevant has all attachments for cleaning 


draperies, walls, mattresses, clothing and the like. 


You can not appreciate what the Sturtevant can do for 
you until you have seen it in actual operation. Then 
comes the realization that it is as good as we claim—and 


probably a little better. 
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HOUSEHOLD CLEANER . 
ipproved by Good Housekeeping I ¢ and 
Pricilla Proving Plant 
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B. F. Sturtevant Co., Dept. C 
Hyde Park, Boston, Mass. 
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The Flood 


Osman heard loud cries of a woman. Op the 
silvery blue of the water, glistening jn the 
moonlight, a shimmering, golden fleec: Was 


floating on the crest of a foaming wav« Another 
moment and Osman distinguished human 
form lying flat on a floating piece of timber 

The cry of despair was so piercing that 
Osman struck out and swam, calling out hope- 
ful words The long hair of the wor an was 
like glittering gold between the mirrors of 
silver from above and below. 


Osman swam toward the middle of the river 
and threw the coiled rope with all the might in 
hisarm. The hook caught the floating timber 
A second later Osman was shaken by a power 
ful jerk that almost broke him in two, for the 
other end of the rope was tied around his waist 
Slowly, fighting hard, resisting with all his 
strength the current of the river t! cemed 
reluctant to give up its prey, slowly Osmar 
giving some of the slack rope, dragged himself 


and the raft toward the shore 

While drifting along with the current. by 
had gone down fully four miles beyond thy 
point of his own village. When his fect struck 
bottom, he turned. The woman had jumped 
down, and wading to her waist, she was running 
to her savior’s side. 


SMAN, hardly able to stand on his feet be 

cause of fatigue, looked at her. Never be 
fore had he seen a woman with hair so golden 
It was too dark for him to sce anything but her 
hair. They looked at each other in silence, 
Osman caught her in his right arm when her 
knees sagged as she tried to spc ak. To arouse 
himself from his reverie, he pulled at the rope 
to free the hook from the jerking raft and loosen 
the noose that held it to his waist. That done, 
he looked at her again. 

A long wave of gold, parted on a white fore- 
head, fell below the waist. The young girl 
looked at him. She was so weak she could not 
walk. He kept her in his arms after several 
attempts to steady her on her feet, and carried 
her to a little mound up the shore. Her wet 
clothes, a narrow brown skirt over a homespun 
waist, clung tightly to her shivering body. He, 
too, was wet and cold. His heavy fur coat was 
at the point where he had entered the water, 
four miles away. 

Taking long strides without looking at the 
burden in his arms, he began to run. He felt 
her warmth as he held her close against him 
It warmed his body He felt the beat of her 
heart. The wind was blowing her hair in his 
flushed face. 

When he reached the point on the shore 
where his coat was lying on the ground, he was 
so warm he forgot why he had come. The girl 
looked at him while she was knotting her loos¢ 
hair. He looked at her. The moon was high. 
Never before had he seen such eyes. Never 
before had he seen skin so white, with such 
glow, and such full slenderness around a 
woman’s neck. She was made of sky and 
combings of gold and milk. 

They looked at one another a long time be- 
fore either of them said a word. Osman, who 
knew a few words of Rumanian, put the fur 
coat about her and said, 

“Do you want to rest?’ 

As she did not answer, he searched for his 
flint It was in one of the coat por kets 
Gathering a few dry twigs, he lit a fire and bade 
her sit near it while he searched for more wood 
In a few moments he joined her. Never befor 
had she seen a man so dark—so dark. So 
quit t, so lithe, and so powe rful. 7 hey sat and 
looked at each other through the smoke of the 
fire. And though voices were again calling 
from the river, they did not hear. The inner 
voice of the heart shut out all voices without 
A listening heart has a deaf ear. 

Of a sudden there came a loud call from in 
land. A desperate woman's voice was crying 
in the Tartar tongue: “Moi Allim?’”’—Where 
are you? 


Osman rose rapidly to his feet.. ‘“Meli!” he 


cried, 
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4 few instants later she had made her way 
to where the fire was burning, and looked, 
eartied, at the blonde, barefooted, half-naked 
creature before her She had never seen such 
a golden blonde in her life. There was no such 
being in the iole Dobrudgea. ; What was she 
doing here, sitting near a fire with Osman? 

Osman watched them look at each other. 
The woman he had saved looked at Meli with 
frank curiosity, while the other’s face, after the 
frst flush of astonishment, showed resentment 
—hate. 

Fatigue and anger had robbed Meli’s face of 
her beauty and freshness. Her blazing black 
eves, the hard lines around the mouth, and her 
dishevelled hair made her look very much like 
her hard and shrewd mother. Her mother! 

“T have worried, my love,’’ Meli said sweetly 
to Osman, going toward him and bringing her 
hands up to his shoulders. “I was anxious, 
when they told me you were here alone. And 
I have come to tell you that twenty sheep are 
all my mother really wants. That she asked 
more was a jest——to try your love.” 

Osman looked at the other woman as he 
put Meli’s hands down. 

“Allah has willed differently,’ 
answered 

Like a goaded panther Meli flew at the other 
woman. But Osman was just as quick. His 
big body was between them. Cursing and cry 
ing, Meli beat his chest with her two fists, 
as one beats a drum. He offered no resistance 
to Meli. He only protected the other one. As 
unexpectedly as she had started, Meli ceased 
her attack and, tearing her hair and crying 
aloud, cursing her mother, she ran in the 
direction of her village. Her voice was still 
within earshot when Osman made a sign to the 
frightened girl to follow him. She did not know 
the Tartar tongue, while he knew but few 
Rumanian words. 

After they had walked a few minutes, he 
noticed she was lagging behind. Without a 
word he lifted her in his powerful arms. 


was all he 


H' COULD hear Meli’s wailings when he 

reached the village. Daylight was break 
ing. The older people began to stir, for they 
had cattle to attend to. Meli wailed, and 
several old women went to comfort her 
Osman met them as he entered his father’s hut, 
holding the swooning woman in his arms. The 
knot she had made of her hair had loosened, 
and the golden waves were hanging low, almost 
touching the ground. 

“What carries Osman, Abdul’s son, in his 
arms?” an old woman asked, as she stopped 
him with her bony fingers and looked into the 
milk-white face of the girl. 

“Allah has sent her to me on the waters,” he 
answered. 

It did not take long to revive her. Abdul, 
the netmaker, abandoned his bed and prepared 
some warm milk which the girl drank with 
avidity. They made her swallow a few soft 
eggs, then put her to sleep under the warm 
covers of velvet-soft, white sheepskin. 

The whole day long, Osman stood guard at 
the door of the hut, while Meli behind her own 
curtained window wailed like a madwoman. 
lhe inhabitants of the village, young and old, 
begged the privilege of catching a glimpse of 
the goldca woman Allah had sent to Osman on 
the waters to recompense him; because 
he was 4 good son and because of the 
greed of Meli’s mother. 

Toward the evening the 
opened her eyes. Osman offered her some 
warm milk. Then he called in old Tirza, she 
who was his own dead mother’s sister, and the 
Inendliest to him. He asked her to minister to 
the “Ghiaour’’? woman. 

An hour later Tirza appeared and announced 
that the golden woman’s name was Sava and 
that she was waiting to see the man who had 
saved her. The whole male population was in 
and about Abdul’s hut. The women and the 
children asked to see the golden woman. 

Sava, rested, fed, somewhat refreshed by the 
long sleep under warm covers, was sitting on a 
corner of the wolfskin-covered divan near the 


golden woman 


The pace 


is too fast~ 






women must learn to rest 


oe O, not ill—just tired out, that's all.” 
How often you hear women say that 
without apparently realizing the dan- 
ger they are in. A famous doctor recently 
said that one of his hardest problems is to 
save women from themselves. Modern 
life moves at such a swift pace, and women 
give their strength so freely— no wonder 
you hear so often of nervous overstrain 
and breakdown. 

The trouble is that too few women know 
the proper way to rest. Many women reach 
the breaking point before they learn the 
great lesson of how toconserve the vitality 
and nervous strength they need. The feet 

known toscience as one of the two major 
“fatigue spots’ —are under a tremendous 
strain. They may not rebel directly, but 
they are passing on their fatigue to the 
rest of the body. Physicians will tell you 
that the surest way to rest the body is to 
rest the feet regularly. 

There is a simple and easy way to guard 
your precious store of nervous strength 


through Relaxation’ 








Daniel Green 
Comfy Slippers 


TIRED WOMEN — send for this booklet 


“Relief from Fatigue and Nerve Strain 
is an unusual book- 
let by the well-known medical authority 
Dr. Edwin F. Bowers, which shows tired 4 
women a new way to rest 
cal little book every woman needs. W rite 

for booklet on “Nerve Strain."’ F 





and vitality that thousands of women have 
learned. At night, for an hour or two, take 
off the shoes you have worn all day, and 
slip your feet into a pair of soft, easy Dan- 
iel Green Comfys. Letyour tired,exhausted 
nerves relax. Make up your mind now to 
try this important health regime for at 
least thirty days. You will be surprised to 
find how quickly it will bring new strength 
to every part of your body. 

And what a delightful surprise awaits 
you, when you select your Comfys. Dan- 
iel Green has so wonderfully combined 
ease and comfort, with dainty charm 
Your dealer will be glad to show you the 
wide range of new Comfy styles, with 
their wonderful color harmonies and rich, 
pleasing fabrics. 

DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE CO. 
Dolgeville, New York 
SALES OFFICES 


189 W. Madison St 
Chicago, Ill 


Main Street 


10 East 43d St. 
New York City 


10 High St 


Boston, Mass P 





A very pract 4 Fill out tb iad 
4 foday. 
Daniel Green Felt Shoe Co. 
Elm St., Dolgeville, N. Y. 
- Please send me Dr. Bowers’ booklet 
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the Roper Purple 
Line S@=—and 
the Roper Com- 
plete Oven Control 
are on the range 
you buy. 


n Gvery Roper the inspiration and ideasof famous 


artists, architects, furniture designers, interior decora- 
tors, engineers, domestic science experts, and women 
in the home have been combined and harmonized. 


Each one strikingly demonstrates how beauty and 
convenience co-operate to lighten and cheer house- 
hold tasks. Truly, here is a gas range that shows the 
experience and originality of America’s oldest gas 
range manufacturer. 


Roper Complete Oven Control, an outstanding 
contribution to the fine art of cooking, not only 
regulates the amount of heat but distributes it 
uniformly in the Roper Ventilated Oven. It is im- 
portant to realize that only a Roper can give 
Roper Complete Oven Control. See the Complete 
Roper Line where better gas ranges are sold. 

$1.00 brings your little girl a Baby Roper—white enamel 
model of the newest Colonial Roper—6\% inches high. 


GEO. D. ROPER CORPORATION, Rockford, Illinois 


Pacific Coast Branch: 768 Mission Street, San Francisco, California 






Every Roper Range is in- 
spected by a woman 
fore it is certified by the 
Roper quality mark —the 
Roper purple line. 
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The Flood 


fireplace in which smoked a large, 
of peat. By contrast with the 
faces around her, her own skin 
whiter than it was 


Square piece 
lark 

dark, brown 
appeared even 


“Rose-honey kissed by the su: Marouf 
the poet of the village, called it. Th, sheen oj 
her hair was brighter, and her blue eyes Were 


even bluer, than in the morning 

“A piece of the blue day breaking into the 
darkness of the night,” the sam 
plained, clasping and unclasping his hands 

Her feet were still bare, and her strong, long 
limbs showed their outline through the thin 
dress she wore 

Abdul and Osman stood right and left of her 
as if to guard her. 

The Tartars looked at her with frank 
amazement, as children look at a new toy 
Sava smiled and laughed. Once or twice sh 
caught hold of a chubby, dark littl youngster 
and patted him. 

“When she laughs and her red lips part over 
her white teeth—it is as if a breeze had blown 
the petals of a daisy,” the poet exclaimed 
again 

“Now,” Abdul said, “this is my home. The 
woman is my son’s guest, and she is very weak 
My friends will think of that.” R 

The hut was hushed and emptied of the 
curious. Meli’s wailing was 
clearer than before. 

“Twenty sheep. Ten sheep. No sheep at 
all!’ cried Meli’s mother, who had _ burst 
through the crowd. 

She knelt before Abdul and kissed his hands. 

“T have no answer to make, widow,”’ Osman’s 
father replied as he led her out. And speaking 
to his son, he said: “I go to the stable. Re- 
main thou here and minister to her.” 


poet ex 


heard even 


SAVA and Osman tried to converse. He 
made signs and combined strange words, 
She did not understand what he meant. They 
sat and watched each other, he on the straw 
mat and she on the divan. Never before had 
she seen such a brown man, such a dark, 
bronze face. Never before such poise and 
strength. And his eves were so black . . . so 
black and deep and mysterious! One could 
read and see in them all one longed to see. It 
was like looking in a deep pool. One could 
look, and look, and look, and still feel that there 
was more to be seen behind the surface. In her 
own village the men were fair, with blue eyes, 
blue as daylight. One could know at a glance 
whether the man was truthful or not. Blue- 
eyed men were all so obvious. There was 
no mystery to them. They were like midday, 
and always the same. This brown-skinned, 
black-eyed, curly-haired giant before her was 
different from any man she had ever seen. 

A sudden weakness overcame her again while 
she was making these discoveries. She re- 
sisted as long as she could the choking sensation 
in her throat; then she stretched out her arms. 
Her hands clutched the air, and she fell back- 
ward, unconscious. 

Osman gave a loud cry. His father came in, 
running. The golden woman had swooned. 
The old man rushed out and called several of 
the older women to minister to her. Wrinkled 
and hobbling old Chady, sorceress, midwife and 
shaman, she of the thousand herb remedies, was 
the first to appear. 

“A golden medjidie if you restore her to 
health,’ Osman begged, as she began to undress 
the prostrate maiden. 

She did not answer. Her wrinkled face gave 
no sign that she had heard what was said. 

“Two medjidies, Chady,”’ he begged 

She looked at him with her piercing, doubtful 
eves and answered, “If Allah will be kind to 
her, my son.”’ ie 

Osman was beside himself with griel. 
Another and another woman, called by Abdul, 
crowded the tent. Osman was relieved to ste 
them all so anxious to help. He was ready 
promise gold-pieces to each one of them. The 
flood, the river, the ice, the people of his village, 
his own father, receded from his mind Only 
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one being existed, and she was fighting death. 

As he was being pushed out by several 
women, because they were undressing the 
stranger, Mcli’s mother app« ared at the door. 
" *Why have you come?” Osman asked, bar 
ring the way to the divan > 

“To help the stranger, Osman 

But Osman would not let her in. “You 
could help her better by returning to your 
home,” he nswered 

Without turning around, Osman caught Sadi 
e and said very loudly: 

“Qne doctor is enough, Chady. Tell them 
all to leave until they are called by you.” 

He remained standing at the door until the 
last woman had left the sick-room. As they 
passed him, they muttered: 

“May Allah help her. If only because she is 
your guest mg 
” Then he sat down outside on the sill, bowed 
his head, and prayed fervently Abdul, his 
father, came and sat by him. His son’s joys 
were his His sorrows were his 
Father and son often prayed to- 


by the sle 


jovs son’s 


sorrows. 
gether. They felt nearer each other when 
praying. They communed, and it gave them 


one will. 

A few hours later Chady came out and said: 
“She speaks a language I do not understand. 
But even if I were to understand the language, 
the sense would escape me. The blood within 
her is at a boiling-point. The best we can do is 
to pray.” 

So they prayed again. 

Men passed by, carrying things they had 
picked up on the river. Fresh carcasses of 
cows and oxen, good yet for food. Whole sheds 
that had been torn from their moorings, and 
dozens of live ducks and geese that had reached 
the shore when the waters subsided. The 
village, generally so silent, for Tartars are 
slow and quiet of speech, became loud with the 
tales of the returning youngsters. The waters 
were falling again. 

All this concerned Osman very little. Chady 
had returned to the hut, to the sick-bed. It 
was night again. His father had gone to sleep. 
The strong moonlight paled the stars and 
obscured the dark blue sky. A deep silence 
settled over the brown mud-houses of Ghecet. 
From time to time Osman’s prayers were dis- 
turbed by the loud wails of Meli. She cried— 
not as one cries because of a lost love, but as 
cries a woman who has failed to say yes at the 
right moment. He heard her quarrel with her 
mother. She cursed her, called her vulgar 
nicknames, and threw crashing things on the 
floor. 


N THE third morning, Chady spoke to 

Osman’s father while he was bending over 
a torn net under repairs. 

“How many sheep had you promised to the 
widow for Meli as a wife for Osman?”’ 

“She offered her last for ten sheep,’’ he 
answered, cautiously. 

“So, then, though I have heard vou offer 
forty and more, I ask if four golden medjidies 
are not less than the price of even ten sheep?” 


“Chady, they are thine,” he answered 
joyously 
“How is she?”’ asked Osman, rising to his feet 


“She has ope ned her eves and calls for you, 
Osman. Come in, my son, and look at her.”’ 

Sava, paler and more golden than ever, with 
her moist hair spread under her head, held her 
languid blue eyes open long enough to see the 
tears in the sunken, black eyes of her savior 
Then she closed them again in peaceful sleep 
while Chady looked triumphantly at Osman 
The old sore eress bec kone d him toleave the hut 
as softly as he had come in. Outside father and 
son touched each other's foreheads and knelt 
down in prayer 
_ Meanwhile the Danube had withdrawn to 
its bed, and the marshes of the shore began to 
dry under the strong spring wind and the sun- 
shine. Trade boats with white sails, and 
fisher-boats with patches of sail of all colors, 
sailed in all directions. What has been has 


been. Floods pass and return. Only the bed of 
the river remains as it was, unto eternity. 
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This is the day of prevention. 
and measures of safety adopted. 
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Danger is marked wherever it exists 
To prevent decay and disease, to safe- 
guard health—even life itself—dental authorities have pointed out The 
Danger Line on our teeth, which demands our constant care and attention, 


Sound second teeth depend on proper 
care of first teeth at THE DANGER LINE 


MANY mothers have the erro- 
neous impression that the first 
teeth are not important. Yet 
to insure good second teeth, it 
is of the utmost importance to 
guard the first teeth against 
Acid Decay at The Danger 
Line, where gums meet teeth. 


Food particles gather in the 
tiny V-shaped crevices at The 
Danger Line and ferment, form- 
ing acids which cause decay and 
which may lead to infections— 
conditions which seriously re- 


tard a child’s general physical 
and mental development. 


There is one absolutely safe, 
dependable way to protect your 
children’s teeth and gums from 
acids at The Danger Line. It 
is the use of Squibb’s Dental 
Cream, made with Squibb’s 
Milk of Magnesia—one of the 
best products for safely neutral- 
izing acids which attack the 
teeth and irritate the gums. Buy 
a tube or two of Squibb’s Dental 
Cream today at your druggist’s. 


SQuiss's DENTAL CREAM 
Made with Squibbs Milk of Magnesia 


SQUIBB’S MILK OF MAGNESIA—The Standard of Quality—from 
which Squibb’s Dental Cream is made—is recommended by physicians 


everywhere. 
druggist. 


It may be purchased in large and small bottles from your 
It is a splendid thing to have in your medicine closet. 
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E. R. SQUIBB & SONS — Manufacturing Chemists to the Medical Profession since 1858 
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Lisnited to 400—(Less than Half Capacity) 
by Specially Chartered Magnificent New 


Cunard S.S. ““SCYTHIA’”* 


(20,000 tons) Sailing Jan. 26, 
The Cruise of the “Scythia” has be- 
come an annual classic. In every 
respect it is unsurpassed. 


EG YPT—PALESTINE 


Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, 


1926—67 days 


Tunis, Constantinople, Greece, 
Italy, Sicily, Riviera, Monte 
Carlo, France, England 
The ‘Scythia’ is a veritable floating palace, 
with spacious flecks lounges, veranda cafes, 
2 elevators gymnasium, commodious § state- 


rooms with running water and large wardrobes ; 
bedrooms and suites with private baths The 
famous Cunard cuisine and service. (Only 
4 one sitting for meals.) 

4 Stop-over privilege in Europe without 
m extra cost, returning via S. S. “Aqui- 
“Mauretania,” ‘“Berengaria”’ 

or any Cunard Line steamer 

* Early reservation insures location 
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WEST INDIES 


Lvg. New York Feb. 17, 1926—26 Days 
by Palatial S.S. “VEENDAM”, 

Frank Tourist Co. in cooperation with Holland- 
Anx rican Line 


, FRANK TOURIST CO. = 
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» 
542 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK | ; 
219 South 15th Strest, Philadelphia % . 
582 Market Street, San Francisco | 5 
At Bank of America, Los Angeler L 
(Est. 1875.) Paris Cairo London 
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Getting Baby 
Through the 
First Y ear 


Of course you would like to know 
how to keep baby healthy and to put 
strength and vitality into the little 
body. You would like to know which 
foods will do this and keep away in- 
digestion. You would like to know 
how to build strong bones, how good 
teeth are made, how little legs may 
be kept straight. This information is 
all in “Baby's First Year” by Dr. Jose- 
phine Heminway Kenyon. Mailed 
promptly on receipt of only 50 cents, 
stamps. Please write name and ad- 
dress plainly. Address 


Health and Happiness Club 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 West Fortieth Street, New York City 
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For sale ot al! 

We stores, hardwar 
drug and grocer 
@tores 


’ 10¢-15¢ SIZES 
|MSCORMICK & CO. 


Baltimore 
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The High Forfeit 


(Continued from page 54 


XX 


HEO was sleepless all that night, but she 

lay as still as she could so as not to disturb 
George. George, too, was sleepless, but he lay 
as still as he could so as not to disturb Theo. 
ach, thinking the other asleep, lay awake with 
hard thoughts. 

From one damning fact Theo’s mind could 
work neither backward nor forward. He would 
stand still and see her go. Incredible as it was, 
it was the truth. Unworthy as it was, it was 
not too unworthy for him. The indignities 
and humiliations she had borne in the year she 
had been his wife were to this but as the 
chastisement of whips as compared to the 
scourging with scorpions. It didn’t merely 
lash her on the surface; it stung and burned 
and poisoned her to the bone. She would 
never get over it. She would not forgive him, 
even if he came in the morning to say he had 
repented. 

But he had no intention of coming in the 
morning to say he had repented. If in her 
sight he was beyond forgiveness, so was she in 
his. Her misunderstanding of him had been 
wilful. She had accused him of lacking the 
spirit of a man! He was ready to sell her for 
the sum which her father would pay for her 
return! These were charges not to be made 
twice. To have made them once was as fatal 
and final as the taking of a life. 

Of the two it was the first that embittered 
him most, because of its greater plausibility. 
Many a time he had so accused himself, but to 
himself was one thing, and to be 
accused by her was another. For it wasn’t 
true. He did not lack the spirit of a man. 
Lying still in the darkness, he went over the 
lines of his defence. In the war he had made 
good. If in peace he couldnt do it, it was 
because of the elaboration of the system. No 


accuse 


| more than a private in an army or a prisoner in 


a penitentiary could he escape from the working 
of the great machine. 


FOR the handful who did thus escape, the 

Davisons of the business world, there were 
millions and millions and millions who were 
business-fodder to the end They were 
caught, press-ganged, shanghaied, by the 
mere necessity for living. If he lacked the 
man-spirit, then all the workers of America 
and Europe lacked it, too. In the war the men 
who had been cannon-fodder were men as 
much as their commanding officers. It wasn’t 
the degree of manliness which made some men 
food for the guns and put others at G. H. Q. 
It was a vast antecedent system, soc ‘ial, 
economic, and political, which few had the 
power to overcome. Theo had talked of his 
doing some big thing that would make him a 
personage in the financial world—as if all the 
forces of business were not organized to keep 
him adding figures! 

They had need of some one to add figures 
They had need of some one to add figures at 
forty-five a week. To pay more to one would 
mean paying more to all, and if they paid more 


to all, they would have to decrease their 
dividends. The dividends paid by the Hudson 
River Trust had risen of late to an amazing 


percentage, and to keep the figure there was a 
matter of pride to the directors. Theo didn’t 
see that his value could not be made more 
than he would bring without to that degree 
throwing out of gear the economic methods of 
the country 

And so he could not 
needed to be supported. In living the life to 
which he condemned her she seemed to b« 
dying on her feet. What was he to do? 
Should he keep her and kill her? Or should he 
beg her to go back to her own way of life? 
Was it possible she didn’t know what it cost 
him to do that? Of course, she knew! She 
knew and flouted him. As far as he was con 
cerned, it was the end. 


support her as sh« 


It was he who first fell into a 
When he woke with the earliest gleams of day. 
light, she was asleep at last. He got up softly. 
If he waited, she, too, would get \ ip and pre- 
pare his breakfast. The commonplace round 
would begin, and yet not begin, in a way he 
couldn’t bear. He could not forgive her now 
even if she woke to say she had repented, 
Softly he dressed. Softly he tiptoed away. 


tful sleep, 


N GETTING up to find him gone she was 

relieved. Atleast she would not have tokeep 
him in countenance, to go through the hateful 
business of the gas-stove. To be alone with 
her unhappiness was something. She prayed 
that he would not come back till she had gone 
herself. Since he wanted to be rid of her, he 
should be rid of her. Beyond that she had no 
thoughts. 


“GEORGE: 

The end is not so sudden as it seems, I 
have felt it coming for a long time past. | 
might even add that I’ve watched it on the 
way. Perhaps there could have been no other 
I don’t know, I can’t think about it any more. 
I loved you, George. I would gladly have 
stayed with you. Even if, as you were so 
fond of saying, it was killing me, there are some 
things worse than death. One of those things I 
am doing now. But I shall not come back 
again. To be sent away once is enough Don't 
come after me, and don’t blame yourself. 
We've made cur experiment and found it a 
failure. For both experiment and failure I take 
the responsibility. I can only hope that for 
you, at least, the experience will not be wholly 
thrown away, and that another wife will do for 
you the things I have not been able to. 

THE.” 


XXI 


ACKSON BLENT was sitting in a revolving 
chair at a flat-topped desk which held the 
center of his private office at the bank. It was 
a business-like room, with none of the period 
furniture and faiences of which some bank 
presidents made a kind of coquetry. At the 
back a door led to an outer office, while to the 
left was another door leading to the public 
portion of the bank. Over a mantelpiece hung 
a lithographed portrait of Theodosius Spencer, 
the founder of what was now the Hudson River 
Trust, in the costume of the fifties. A few 
worn leather armchairs, a few of the better 
kind of office chairs, a couch in a corner sug 
gesting use by a semi-invalid, a small hanging 
cabinet on a wall, made up the furnishings. 
At the end of the desk sat a sleck, elderly 

man, purring and tactful, very much the 
henchman. Blent, who held in one hand a 
document several pages in length, and in the 
other a single page only, turned toward his 
secretary and spoke with a slight pant 

‘This seems to be all right, Gentry, but I 
look it over more in detail. After lunch I'l 
get you to hand it to Miss Barry to make a 
( lean copy “ig 

Gentry rose. “Very good, sir.” 

And, of course, both you and Miss Barry 
understand—”’ he struggled for breath—*that 
—that this is absolutely private.” 

“Quite so, sir. I don’t think 
found your confidence misplaced in either Miss 
Barry or myself.” 

“Of course, I haven’t, and that’s why I trust 
you now. That'll do for the present 
when I want you.” ' 

Gentry was withdrawing when Blent spoke 
again 

“Oh, and by the way, 
Priest and Mr. Stone if they'll come 
to me.” 

“Mr. Priest isn’t in the bank, sir, but I'll ask 
Mr. Stone.” : 

Left alone, Blent hurried to the hanging 
cabinet for a spoonful of his restorative. He 
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The largest selling 
high grade syrup 
in the United States 


















Maple Puff: 1 cup Log Cabin Syrup; 3 
egg yolks; 1 tablespoon granulated gelatin; '4 
cup cold water; 1 cup whipped cream. Heat 
Log Cabin Syrup to boiling and pour slowly 
over the beaten egg yolks. Place over the fire 
and stir until the mixture is set (about two 
minutes). Add the gelatin which has been 
dissolved in the cold water and put aside to 
set. When partially set stir in the whipped 
cream and pour into a mold. Serve plain or 
with cream 





SS 


© 1925 The L. C. P. Co. — 





How the first taste that touches your 
tongue will surprise you! 

The cool richness of ice cream, 
blending with the syrup with its 
rare taste of maple! 

It will give your family and guests 
an unexpected thrill—this new dish, 
Log Cabin Sundae. To prepare it, 
just cover plain ice cream with 
Towle’s Log Cabin Syrup—and, if 
you like, sprinkle it over with nuts. 


For summer “treats” of this kind 
—as a sweetening for lemonade or 
as a pour-over for Fruit Cocktails— 
as well as for pancakes and waffles 
all year ‘round, Log Cabin has become 
America’s favorite syrup—because it 
brings the joy of maple at its best. 


Choice maple sugar from Canada 
and Vermont is blended with granu- 


A wonderful new 
ice cream treat- 


Log Cabin Sundae 


lated cane sugar in Log Cabin by 
the Towle process. This method of 
blending, known only to the makers 
of Log Cabin, wonderfully mellows 
and enhances the natural goodness of 
the maple. That is why Log Cabin 
has long been the largest selling high 
grade syrup in the United States. 

The recipe for Maple Puff printed 
on this page is one of many tempt- 
ing ways of using Log Cabin. To get 
the free set of 24 recipe cards, just 
fill out and mail the coupon below. 

Towle’s Log Cabin Syrup comes 
only in the Log-Cabin-Shaped cans 
—in three sizes. Ask your grocer 
for a can today. 


THE LOG CABIN PRODUCTS CO. 
St. Paul, Minnesota 
—the center of North America 


LOG CABIN PRODUCTS COMPANY 


Free! 


A set of 24 recipe Name 
cards giving delight- 
ful dishes, new and 
old, that can be easily 
made with Log Cabin 


Street 


City 


Dept. C-7, St. Paul, Minnesota 
Please send us the 24 recipe cards as described above. 


SOM .nec0000- 


My grocer's name and address is : 
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“Make your house a’ PINEAPPLE HOUSE’ 





Wn NEW LAURELS as a_ hostess—and 
solve so many of the problems of hot- 
weather cookery! Make Hawaiian Pine- 
apple your “hospitality fruit”! 








Ycu have many advantages over the 
Colonial Hostess. Thanks to the develop- 
ment of the canners’ art, Hawaiian Pine- 
apple is now available everywhere at any 
season —ready for instant use right from 
the can or in Salads, Ices, Sundaes, Pies, 
Cakes and hundreds of other tempting 
dishes! 


And it is so versatile in its service pos- 
sibilities; economical enough for the sim- 
plest meal: distinctive enough for the most 
formal occasion 









Enjoy it often in both its convenient 
forms—Sliced and Crushed — for its health- 
fulness, for its matchless tropical flavor, 





9, 
Mur N COLONIAL 
desgners sought a symbol by 


which to express the utmost 











io boepicality, st was only natural chat they should choose and because it is nevertheless just as eco 
the Pineapple — rarest and most-sought-after of fruits. - . _ me > - . 

The tamous Pineapple Doorway now preserved n the ne mmical as other quality canned fruits. 
Essex Institute Muscum « an example of this motif—a a ts J 

memory of the days when New | nghad Captains carved These Recipes Will Delight You 

out America’s future on the seas 





PINEAPPLE-STRAWBERRY SUNDAE (illustrated 
here): Melt % cup sugar in a hot pan, add \% cup hot water 
and boil until a syrup forms (about 5 minutes) Cool, add 1 
These recipes tested and cup well-drained Crushed Hawaiian Pineapple and serve over 


approwed & ood vanilla ice-cream. Top each dish with several strawberries 
Housckeeping f= titute 





. HOSPITALITY SALAD (illustrated bere): Arrange nests 
Pineapple- of lettuce leaves on individual plates. Cut firin, medium-sized 
Strawberry tomatoes lengthwise into sixths. Place three of these with ends 


Sundae 


touching on a bed of lettuce; heap center with well-drained 
Crushed Hawaiian Pineapple, garnish with mayonnaise and 
top with a ball of Neuchatel cheese sprinkled with paprika. 

PINEAPPLE FROST: Mix 2 cups syrup from Canned 
Hawaiian Pineapple, 1 cup ice water, 2 tablespoons lemon juice 
and % cup sugar. Stir until sugar dissolves. Pour into glasses 
one-fourth full of cracked ice. Top with a spoonful of meringue 
and sprinkle with nutmeg. 


Send for This Free Book! 


‘ For many other ways to serve Canned Hawaiian 
‘ Pineapple, write today for a free copy of our 
> book of proven recipes. Address Department 44, 
Association of Hawaiian Pineapple aaa: 451 
Montgomery Street, San Francisco, California. 


Hospitality 
Salad 


y) 


—For serving right —For sundaes, ices, 
from the can and for pies, cake filling, salads 
quick desserts and and hundreds of made- 


* up dishes. 
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had scarcely regained his desk when the door 
on the left opened, letting in the clatter of many 
typewriters. In Wally Stone’s heavy-jowled, 
clean-shaven business face you could read a 
rough, kindly character of the type which, 
having risen from the ranks, keeps the air of the 
ranks about him. Taking out of his mouth the 
big, unlighted cigar which habit sent traveling 
from one corner of his lips to the other, he 
exclaimed with a forced joviality: 

“Hello, Jackson! What’s to do?” 

Blent glanced up at him, but returned to the 
single sheet he again held in his hands. “Sit 
down, Wally, will you? I’m putting a codicil 
to my will.” 

Sitting astraddle on a small chair, his arms 
folded on the back, Stone looked uneasy. “Not 
leaving us, Jacko, I hope.” 

“No, Wally, not yet awhile; but as you and 
Priest were willing to act as trustees under the 
will as it was, I thought I’d like to know if 
you'd care to take the responsibility—as it’s 
going to be now.” 

“Will it kill us—the responsibility?” 

“No, but it may make you sick. It’s about 
Theo.” 

“Don’t be too drastic, Jackson. Think it 
over good and plenty. You know how my wife 
and I felt when our girl, Emily, married that 
actor man. Wanted to disown her—all that 
bunk. But they get on pretty well together, 
and now that we’ve got the grandchildren, by 
golly, if we don’t like it!” 


O IT was true, as Spen had said, that Wally 

Stone also was against him. Not that it 
mattered now. Since he was going to show 
them, he would show Wally Stone with the rest. 
‘bo the best of his ability he made his position 
clear. 

“So that,” he concluded, ““Theo knows my 
terms. As long as she stays with the fellow, 
not a cent. The day she knows she’s starved 
out and comes back home, in such a way that 
she can be free again, she comes in for every- 
thing she forfeited.” 

Stone got up and strode to the desk, where 
he stood looking down at his old friend. ‘Say, 
Jackson, I wish you wouldn’t put this 
through.” 

“I’ve got to, Wally. If you’re getting cold 
feet over acting a trustee—”’ 

“No, I don’t care a hang about that. Not 
thinking of myself, but of you. Seems to me 
you’d be a big sight happier—” 

“It’s not a question of my happiness. I’ve 
got to rescue Theo.” 

“Rescue—nonsense! Thought I had to rescue 
Emily. Was going to cut her off with a dollar. 
But when I settled an allowance of five thou- 
sand a year on her, by golly, if I didn’t feel a 
weight roll off o’ me!” 

“Yes, Wally, but you never expected of your 
girl the things I looked for from mine.” 

Wally’s tone was nettled. “Oh, didn’t I, 
then? Suppose you thought you’d the only 
high-steppin’ filly on the course. Why, I be- 
lieved that Emily’d bring down a lord. And 
when she brought home an actor—well, it was 
a wet day for me, I can tell you that.” 

“Yes, 1 know it was hard on you, Wally 


“But what I want you to see is that I was. 


hot to make it a long sight harder. I thought 
that if I turned her adrift 

“I’m not turning Theo adrift. 
her back home.” 

“Then let me tell you you're going the 
wrong way to work. Jacko, we’re not talking 
now as the president and vice-president of the 
Hudson River Trust which we’ve become. I’m 
speakin’ to you as your old friend, grown up 
with you from the days when your father kept 
a livery-stable and mine a little grocery store. 
Don't put that codicil to your will. In the 
first place I don’t believe it’d be legal, but 
that’s not the part I’m thinkin’ of. Treat the 
girl as you like, so long as you're alive and 
can change your mind any day you want to, 

ut—” , . a 

Blent groaned aloud. 


I’m winning 


“I tried to change my 


The High Forfeit 


mind about it, but the fools wouldn’t let me.” | 


Unable to get the force of this, Wally finished 
his sentence. “But don’t have a codicil that'll 
make her hate you when you're lyin’ in your 
grave. The minute I climbed down off o’ my 
high horse and said to my Emily—” 

“Yes, Wally, but there are things that come 
natural to you which, if I was to do them, 
‘d kill me.” 

With one hand on the doorknob Stone turned 
to say: “I'll tell you what'll kill you, Jackson. 
It'll be the stubborn spirit that turns you into a 
steam-roller instead of a man. The minute 
that pride o’ yours strikes something it can’t 
batter down, it’s always hard on you. Go 
ahead and sign your codicil if it gives you any 
satisfaction. It'll not hurt Priest nor me, 
because the law’ll not allow us to put it into 
execution. But that won’t make any difference 
to the way Theo's going to feel when she knows 
it’s what you intended.” 

When the door had closed, Blent hid his face 
in his hands. Wally Stone had the right of it. 
He himself would be a long sight happier if he 
could go to Theo and make it all up. Why 
couldn’t he? What sort of devil was egging 
him on to things he didn’t want to do? He 
couldn’t tell. All he knew was that to eat 
humble pie was impossible. They would 
applaud him; they would crow over him; they 
would tell him in fifty ways that he had been 
a melodramatic idiot. It would be the end of 
his power as a little God Almighty. Even in 
his own household he would be dethroned. 
His wife, Spen, Sheila, Hannah would have 
won the right to laugh at him as lawgiver. As 
for Theo and her man ° 

It did not make it easier to reflect that if he 
wished to pitchfork Pevensey into a big posi- 
tion, now was his opportunity. Wally Stone 
would back him in anything. He would jump 
at the chance. All Jackson Blent would have 
to stand would be a little slapping on the back, 
a little commendation as a well-meaning chap 
who had lost his senses fora bit, but had now 
come back to them. Could he do it? Perhaps 

if he could show them first. If he could have 
his codicil copied, signed, witnessed, and put 
into the hands of his trustees, it would still be 
in his power to tear it up. To tear it up would 
then be an act of magnanimity—and he would 
have shown them! 

He was reaching this decision when the 
opening of a door compelled him to look up. 
Gentry was approaching with a letter in his 
hand. 

“T had to bring it in, sir,” he said apologeti- 
cally. ‘“The—the young lady insisted.” 

Tearing open the envelope Blent read the few 
lines hurriedly. “Ask—ask—my daughter to 
come in.” 


UT Theo had not waited. By the time 

Gentry had reached the door of the outer 
office, she was crossing the floor. If she spoke 
quietly, it was because of the pressure she put 
on her excitement. 

“Father, I want to tell you that—that I’m 
coming home.” 

In his agitation he could do no more than 
motion her to a chair. ‘“Wha-what are you 
doing that for?” 

I:xpecting this question she had phrased her 
answer beforehand. ‘Because I’ve found out 
that unless you give me money, he doesn’t 
want me.” 

“Doesn't want you—or can’t afford you?” 

Her voice had something like a sob in it 
“He doesn’t try to afford me. He just lets me 
go. 
Shaking so that he could hardly speak, he 
used the fewest words possible. “Tell me 
about it.” 

She told him what she could, incoherently 
with hesitations, and yet making her point 
clear. He had sent her away. That was what 
it came to. Her father would remember that 
when in the spring she had declined his invita 
tion to go home, George had begged that it 
should stand open. She had suspected then, 
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simplest salads 


Bienpinc the ingredients with 
this perfectly flavored 
Howard's Mayonnaise Salad 
Dressing makes of the simplest 
salad a triumph—try it in fruit 
salad. Finest materials give it 
a quality-taste and individuality. 
It stays smooth, never separates. 
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she had suspected long before that, what was 
in his mind, but only of late had he shown it 
frankly. 

Blent found himself able to say, “Has he 
shown that he isn’t in love with you?” 

“We never got to that.” 

“How do you mean that you never got 
to it? Wouldn’t it be the first question to 
come up?’ 

“Not in our case, because the first question 
had to be money. If we’d had money, even a 
little more than we did have—’ i 

“And he couldn’t make a little more. 
what I told you from the first.” 


hat’s 


SHE nodded, looking down at her hands. For 

the reason that she had developed a life in 
which he had little or no share he found it hard 
to approach her. Except for the half-hour 
spent in the flat in Butter Street he had not 
seen her for a year, and precisely for the vear of 
greatest change in her. Having thought of her 
chiefly as an adjunct to himself, he saw her now 
as a woman with cares and interests to which he 
was an outsider. His Theo, the child of his 
inner self, had been swept out on a sea of her 
own sorrows and resentments. He must bring 
her back. Luckily he knew how. 

For already his own skies were clearing. 
The anxieties which up to a few minutes 
previously had weighed on him with such a 
leaden heaviness were lifting like a mist. The 
half-plans he had almost broached aloud be- 
gan to seem ridiculous. Theo was coming of 
her own accord to justify all he had foreseen. 
He had only to stand pat. Like a spring re- 
leased he found himself rebounding to the 
dictatorial attitude which neither bends nor 
accepts compromise . 

“It’s just as well that you should have found 
that out, because—” his tone grew tender 
toward her—“‘because, as I’ve told you al- 
ready, he’s the type of fellow for whom there’s 
no future.” 

She agreed with him bitterly. ‘“That’s what 
he says himself. But that a man should be 
satisfied to have no future- 

“Oh, he’s not satished.”” Panting, he strug- 
gled on. “You must do him justice. He can’t 
help himself. Thirty years from now—if you 
went on living with him—when perhaps you'd 
have half a dozen children—he’d still be getting 
his forty-five a week, if he was getting any- 
thing, while you It breaks my heart to 
think of what you might become in thirty years 
from now—your beauty gone—your spirit 
broken—your fingers worked to the bone—’ 

She was unexpectedly direct. ‘*Do you mean 
that if vou died you wouldn't leave me any 
money?” 

He thought it better to be frank with her. 
“It’s curious that you should ask me that, be- 
cause I was just working on the point.” He 
laid his hands on the documents before him 
‘This is the will I made two years ago. After 
the usual provision for your mother, and a few 
odds and ends of bequests, you, Spen, and 
Sheila come in, in equal shares, for the whole 
This is the codicil I drew up this 
morning and may execute this afternoon.” 

“In which you cut me off?” 

“Not exactly. In which I lay down the con 
ditions you know already. So long as you rm 
main his wife—nothing. If you leave him and 
become free again, you come in for everything 
you'd have had if you'd never married him.” 

‘And do you think that fair to me?” 

“IT think it right and just 

“Tf it’s so right and just, why did you never 
warn me against such a marriage all the years 
when I was growing up?” 

“For the same reason that I never warned 
you not to commit suicide.’ 

‘And if you meant, in case I displeased you, 
to cast me off, why didn’t you have me taught 
to earn my own living?” 

“Because I never dreamed that a child I 
loved as I’ve loved you would have displeased 
me.” 

“You mean, you never dreamed that I'd 
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marry a man simply because I cared for him.” 
“Be just to me, dear W hat have I done be- 

yond showing you what the fellow is?” 

* There was a note in her voice which he could 
only call sardonic. “Oh, you’ve done that quite 
successfully . You’ve made me despise him.” 

“And that only hurts you the more. Is 
that it?” 

“[’d rather hate him.” 

“Which you don’t.” 

“No, I don’t. But to go on loving a man 
whom you despise—” 

“Yes, but even there you mustn’t go to ex- 
tremes. You must take him for what he is, an 
honest, industrious chap with the limitations 
of his class.” 

“You say that because he lets me go without 
putting up a fight. I’ve told him already that 
if he had the spirit of a man—” 

“But isn’t that what I’ve been trying to 
make you see? That kind of fellow can’t have 
the spirit of a man. It would be all that his 
jobis worth. It isn’t his fault. It’s part of his 
situation. If you’re leaving him because you 
think him contemptible—” 

“Which is exactly what I’m doing.” 

“Then take care you’re not making a mis- 
take. You've hinted already that contempt is 
not incompatible with love.” 

“Tt’s still contempt.” 

“Have you told him so?” 

“T’ve told him so.” 

“And what did he say?” 

“As far as I could see, he accepted the 
situation.” 

“And do you think you saw very far?”’ 

Springing up, she began to move aimlessly 
about the room. “Oh, what do you gain by 
putting me to this torture?” 

“It’s not what I gain but what you gain. 
You mustn’t take a step now that you’ll want 
to un-take later on.” 

“Why do you say that, when you've told me 
already that I’ve no choice but to come home?” 

“If you come home, you must know why 
you're doing it. It can’t be from anger or from 
pique.” 

“What difference does it make so long as I 
come?” 

“It makes the difference that when anger and 
pique have died out, as they generally do, you 
may want to go back to him again.” 

“If I do, I suppose I can go.” 

“But perhaps I couldn’t stand it. I’m pretty 
well all in as it is—” 

She came to the desk and looked down at 
him. “If I’ve had anything to do with that, 
father, I'm sorry. But things have gone very 
hard with me.” 

“All the more reason why we should keep 
them from going any harder. Not only must 
you know what you're doing, but I must know 
what I'm doing, too. I can’t be satisfied with 
your side of the story alone. I must see where 
we all stand by—by having the young man 

in 

He had touched the bell-button before she 
could spring and catch his hand. “Oh, father, 
don’t, please. I’ve left him. I told him I 
would, last night. I don’t want to see him and 
go through it all again.” 

But Gentry was already padding across the 
room. 

“Ask Mr. Pevensey to come in to see me.” 

Gentry padded out again, while Theo threw 
herself into a chair, her blazing black eves on 
the door through which her husband would 

appear 


XXII 


¥EORGE’S entrance was not unlike that of a 
sullen, frightened bull into the arena wher 
he is to fight. Haggard, lowering, with lips 
compressed, he stood barely within the door 
way. Seeing Theo, who gave him no recogni 
tion, he drew back more suspiciously. 
Blent’s tone was not unkindly. “Come over 
here - 
Without a glance at Theo he limped toward 
the desk, where he remained standing 
“My daughter has told me that she’s left 
you. 





Am, 
‘ id ” 
< \y 44%, ge be 
a a” 
pe: 

Nes Better Brushes— 
IW ES t factory prices 
ON \- ee a a y p 
CIN ZEA ae 
5 ON ae This is the Better Fric- 
7 INN tion Shower Brush. It 

MeN x sells for only $5.35. The 














: thirty-four other Better 
2 Brushes offer 
' savings. 


equal 








organization 
solves the brush 
problem 


Founpep on the idea of rendering a real ser- 
vice to housewives, Better Brushes, Inc., today 


is able to offer you a scientific system of clean- 
ing that cuts your work in two. 

We have developed some thirty-five types 
of brushes, each correctly designed to speed 
up a particular task, These brushes we are 
demonstrating in the home, through skilled 
Representatives who are experts in modern 
house-cleaning. In a_ ten-minute interview 
the Better Brush Representative can show you 
how to save at least a month’s hard work 
every year. 

Better Brushes the finest 
of selected materials—built to give long and 
satisfactory service. They are sold at factory 
prices and far than other 
brushes of comparable quality. 


are made from 


cost less any 


It will pay you to wait for an early call 


by the Better Brush Representative in your 
community. 


BRUSHE 


Palmer, Massachusetts 


In using ad) 








ertisements see page 

















You'll find the Robertshaw 
AutomatiCook on leading 
Gos Ranges everywhere. 


Spend Less Time In Baa Kitchen 


Think of having wonderful roasts, indicated by the direction chart, 
delicious bread and pastries, appetiz light the gas, place the food in the 
ing broiled meats, allcookedin your ovenand then leavethe hot kitchen. 


That’s what the 


own kitchen—automatically? And Go miles aw: ry, if you want to, with- 
most surprising of all—whole meals, | out a moment's worry over the out- 
with meat, vegetables and dessert, come. It’s all automatic. Experience 
all cooked at one time—without the _ is unnecessary. 


slightest attention from you. 


actually does.. You simply prepare a Robertshaw AutomatiCook on it. 
the food for the oven. The Auto- Recommended by gas companies, 
matiCook does the rest. Just move home economics bureaus and gas 
the White Handle to the position range manufacturers. 

Write for new time and temperature booklet t« oe wi cook book it's free. 


ROBERTSHAW THERMOSTAT COMPANY, Youngwood, Pa. 


For water heaters, house heaters. garage heaters, kitehen ranges and manufacturing processes 


Rnd Cook: ® 


AutomatiCook all means tell the dealer you want 






It has the 
White 
Handle 


When you buy your next range, by 


Manufacturers of Thermostats since 1899 


ROBERTSHA 











Mt A 








Many Positions Open in Hotels, 


Tea Rooms, Cafeterias, Motor Inns 





















it managers, floc h with excellent opportunities 
h ww be F A ‘ wl ne and k advan 
‘ morte mage « «. @ « and 5 
“Se Ex ' ! e ne de 1 Ay x . ees 
. You can leart a few shor , field Jent writes: “I am 
wi the Lewis System of Spa e Train and hag ft upartr ho 
‘a ing the dutice of Hote cstess or other ox ashions - salar 600 
f \ ‘ sive Tea Roc : A, etc. We put with : apartment for Bie gir ® 
rf }} ak Free Book, “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY,” gives full details. Write na at nie 
a f = LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
——— Room T-2411 Clifford Lewis, Pres. Washington, D. C, 


achage 


"The Rat Biscuit Co. 








SILVER POLISH 
WEN corm anemerbae 
of silver easy 
fou convenient forms 


POWDER CAKI 
CREA CLOTH 


Made by GORHAM: Am 


Springfield Siive 


Ohio 












The High Forfeit 


George made the slightest inclination. “Yes 
sir. She told me last night she wa 





roing 
to 

“And haven’t you done anything to keep 
her?” ; 

“There was nothing I could do.” 

In spite of herself, Theo, who sat gazing up 
at him, broke in with a deep contralto re- 
proachfulness. “Oh, George, if yor only 
been half as strong as I thought you were ; 

Blent spoke with the tendency of the whole 
family to discuss George as if he had not been 


there “He is, in his way. Only there are 
different kinds of strength. Haven't you 
noticed that we'll say of one man that he’s as 
strong as a lion and of another that he’s as 
strong as an Ox? This man is an ox. But oxen 
have their uses. In business they’re the patient 
plodders 2 


‘The dumb driven cattle,”” Theo put in with 
a sympathy torn from her 
“Exactly It’s the name for then But 


remember that they wouldn't be dumb driven 
cattle if they were fit to be anything els 

“George says they never get a chance to be 
anything else.” 

“Business is as full of chances as it ever was, 
but the dumb driven cattle never see them 
They do their work with their heads downward 
and their eves on the ground Thev're dri en 
to the oflice every morning, as oxen to th 
field. They're driven home at night, as oxen 
to the stall. It's as if there was some big hand 
behind them brandishing a whip.” 

George intervened on a note of discu ion of 
which the overtones were dangerous. “I've 
heard it said, sir, that these oxen, the men who 
get from two or three thousand dollars a year, 
like myself, pay more of the nation’s taxes 
than any other class.’ 

“I believe that’s true; and they do more of 
the nation’s drudgery; but they 7, is they 
work, like oxen, and never give a kick 

Theo’s sympathies were shown in her dis- 
tress. “But don’t oxen ever go mad? 

‘They do; and you shoot them at sight.” 

“But aren’t you ever afraid of these millions 
and millions of oxen, in case they should all go 
mad together, and gore and trample you?” 

“No; for one reason, because we've got the 
guns, and for another, because oxen never 
organize.” 

She was mystified “Never organize? 
What's that got to do with it?” 

“You've heard of strikes?” 

“Ves, of course.” 

George’s slow voice came to Blent’s aid. 
“You've heard of miners striking, and steel- 
men, and railway men—”’ 

“But did you ever hear of a strike of clerks 
in offices, or salesmen in shops, or book- 
k eepers in banks 

‘I never noticed.’ 

“Well, notice now. Bricklayers are getting 
twelve dollars a day and may soon be striking 
for more. This man is working for seven, and 
will go on working for seven till the Day ol 
Judgment.” 


ne lifted a puzzled, indignant face. “Yes, 
but, George, why do you? Isn’t it all there 
in a nutshell?’ 

“Wasn't that explained to you a year ago, 
when you were told that I was a bit of raw 
material caught in the machine? Hasnt tt 
been explained to you again today? I’m one 
of the dumb driven cattle, who work with eyes 
on the ground and without a kick.” a 

And is that what you mean to be always? 

“Hasn't that been explained to you, too? 
There’s no chance for me to be anything clse. 
If I were to pull out of the machine, I should 
starve. If the oxen went mad and stampeded, 
they ‘d be shot.” 

“Well, wouldn't you rather starve or be 
shot than be what you are?” 


“You must be reasonable, dear. H¢ rot 
his job. He must stick to it.” : 
George’s dragging, halting utterance again 


had that dangerous note in it. “Yes, sir; and 
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as you said-a year ago, government, law, and 
religion are all on that side, aren’t they?’ 

Blent allowed himself to be sententious. 
“Government, law, and religion were | 
institute d 

“For people like me—to keep us in our 
places—to make us work. We're drilled from 
our childhood to reverence them. But with 
people like you, sir, it’s different. You can 
bulldoze the government; you can dictate the 
law; you can sidestep religion. But if we were 
to try it, we'd be traitors to the country. You’d 
all be crying out to have us hanged.” 

He turned to his wife. “You see, that’s why 
I must stick to my job and my forty-five a 
week. If our crowd asked for the same pay as 
bricklayers, a big banker wouldn’t be able to 
rake in his thousand every twenty-four hours.” 

Blent was annoyed by the impertinence. 
“What a big banker can rake in is not your 
affair.” 

The soft, slow voice emphasized the suavity. 
“No, sir; but we make it our affair. We talk 
over your financial methods, of course. We 
talk you over. There’s hardly a detail of your 
private life and character back to—back to 
before you married Miss Augusta Spencer 
that we're not familiar with. Every one in the 
bank, down to the messenger boys getting ten 
and fifteen a week, knows your income within 
a few thousands.” 


ND it’s because you know so much,” 

Blent raged, losing control of himself, 
“that you schemed to make love to an inno- 
cent young girl, and get her to run away with 
you 


“Ves, sir.” 
\t the laconic answer Theo was amazed. 
“Why, no, he didn’t, father.” 


“You thought,” Blent fumed on, taking no 
notice of Theo’s interpolation, “that I'd come 
across with money and promotion in the bank.”’ 

“Yes, sir.” 

“I told him that,”’ Theo insisted. “I thought 
you'd surely do for us what mother’s father did | 
for her and you.” 

Blent continued to disregard her. ‘And 
when you saw I wouldn’t you didn’t want her.” 

“That’s it exactly, sir. When I saw you 
wouldn't, I didn’t want her.” 

“Oh, father, that wasn’t it at all.’ 

“In fact, you practically turned her out of | 
doors.”’ 

“If you like to express it in that way.” 

Theo sprang up indignantly. ‘He didn’t do 
anything of the kind. I left of my own 
accord,” . 

“And so long as I don’t come across with the 
money you don’t want her back.” 

“I’m willing to put it more strongly. So long 
as you don’t come across with the money, I 
wouldn’t fake her back.” 

Blent’s cry was triumphant. 
that, Theo?” 

With a gesture of protest she moved in be 
tween them. ‘May I ask the meaning of all 
this?” 4 

“You'll find that out later, dear. 
you oo 

George bent toward her with a slight in 
clination, “To get back your freedom, when 
the time comes.” 

‘Then the whole thing is a bit of a farce.” 

Controlling his rage to a kind of blustering 
politeness Blent addressed George alone. 

“I think, then, we’ve said all we need to 
say—”’ 

“With one exception, sir.” 

“Well? What is it?” 

shall not be at the bank tomorrow, nor 
the next day, nor the day after that, nor any 
day from now on. re 
“If you’re doing that because these complica 
tions have come up—” 
“No, sir; not at all. It’s only that I want to 
be done with you and yours for life.’ 
“George!” 


“That'll do,” 


“Vou 


hear 


It'll help 


Blent commanded. ‘You're 


turning her away,” he said to Pevensey, 
‘because I won’t give her any money. And 
youre leaving him,” he went on to Theo, 
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The High Forfeit 


“because you consider him—I’m using 


: your 
own word—because you consider him con- 
temptible. At the same time,” he continued 


to George, “you can’t be done with me and 
mine till you're done with us legally—’ 

“I’m ready to admit any charges it may suit 
you to bring against me. 

“And when that’s done, I must stil! make 
good my promise that you shouldn’t be out of 
pocket. I forget if I said one hundred thou- 
sand or two, but I'll say now that it will be two. 
After that, if you choose to disappear—’’ 

“I couldn't wait so long, sir. Your daughter 
was good enough to remind me last night that 
in the matter of buying me off you’d be as good 
as your word But I’m in too much of a h urry 
The legal part of it can be put through without 
me. I want to feel when I leave this place this 
afternoon that I’m through with a family of 
cads.’ 

“You damned impertinent 

As George limped toward the door that 
would take him into the bank, Blent sprang to 
his feet and thumped the desk in front of him 
But the act and the exclamation were too much 
for him. He fell back, strangling. 

‘Father! Father!” 

Theo was on her knees beside him. 

With a great effort he was able to articulate 
““Just—just run to the ca-cabinet over there 
and get me—” 

After the restorative he was able again to sit 
up at the desk, though his speech was more 
difficult. 

*We-well, we've se-seen the last of him.” 


HE attack, of which she had witnessed a 

great many, having passed, she moved to the 
fireplace, where she rested a hand on the 
mantelpiece and a foot on the low fender 
Looking down on her, the face of Theodosius 
Spencer had a bland remoteness from earthly 
suffering. Yet he had suffered in his time, b« 
queathing suffering to his son Josiah, to his 
granddaughter Augusta, and now to his great 
granddaughter Theodosia. None of them 
escaped. Wealth was no protection. The only 
hope was that some day they might reach the 
gentle, blank immunity from pain which old 
portraits seem to take on. 

With a sigh in which there was something of 
a moan she echoed her father’s words. “Yes, 
we've seen the last of him.” 

“Legally he’s abandoned you.” 

“T suppose that that’s what you were trying 
to bring out.” 

“Ves, and I brought out more than | 
exper ted.” 

“It was more than I expected, too. I had 
no idea he saw through us so acutely.” 

“Saw through us? What do you mean?” 

“What do I mean? He himself put it pretty 
neatly. We are a family of cads.” Leaving 
the fireplace, she went round the desk, coming 
to a halt in the center of the room, where she 
stood reflecting. “The English have a rule 
of good manners we might do well to profit 
by.” 

“Yes? And what rule is that?” 

‘That you can insult vour equals if you like 
but you must never insult a man whose position 
is lower than your own.” 

‘And have we insulted this fellow?” 

“We've been contemptible ig 

“So that you don’t despise him as much as 
you did?” 

“On the contrary, I despise him more. If he 
has all that in him, and still makes no attempt 
to keep me éd 

“He practically kicks you out.” 

She inclined her head without speaking 

‘Because you didn’t have the cash.” 

She inclined her head again. 

“But if you were to get the cash, he’d be gla 
to welcome you back.” 

She inclined her head the third time 

“Pretty bitter, isn’t it?” 

She made the same silent answer 

“But you'll learn your lesson, dear, and, 4 
your Aunt Katty says, get over it. You'll have 
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your divorce, and meet some one else more of 


your own position in the worl” xed | || les That Greet You at Your Can 
Meet You at Your Dinner Ti 


chairs. “Father, may I ask you a question? 
Did my grandfather think you an ox when you 
came and told him you ’d married mother?’ 

“He knew I wasn’t. | 

“Did he ever treat you as you’ve been treat- | 
ing George Pevensey?” 

“He tried to, but he couldn’t keep it up.’ 

“Did he ever treat mother as you’ve been 
treating me?” 

“He would have done it, but he didn’t dare. 
You see, dear, it was another case of the ox and 
the lion, and I was the lion. I know what 
you're driving at, but you'll never get the 
rights of it till you see that as far as the east is 
distant from the west is the difference between 
this fellow Pevensey and what I ever was at 
any time.” 

Getting up restlessly, she began to move 
about again. “Oh, I see that plainly enough; 
and yet, if it hadn’t been for the way things 
have turned out, I could have been satisfied 
with him.” Receiving Garbage 

“And I saved you from anything so fatal. ‘Removing Can Reaibees Cldeod 
One of these days, perhaps when I’m lying in 


my grave, you'll thank me for what I’m doing 
at this minute.” 
“Oh, father, what’s the use of my thanking 
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my heart today with a view to mending it underground, out of sight, odorless, dog-proof, fly- AS * 
tomorrow?” proof, convenient, a economical. LES SS 

“Two years hence you'll feel differently.” Se 

“I’m not thinking about two years hence; A? Sa F Wa 
I’m thinking about now. It’s now that I’ve | ws wo a 
got to suffer, father. It’s now that you could | jesule oS 4 Ps /) 
—— we ba tt a Y 2 ZA COS a y 

m helping you in the wisest way 7 Po? id 

“T don't are anything about the wisest way pUNDERGROUND (| Aes y Ps ‘ 
I care for the man I love.” GARBAGE RECEIVER - ¢ “ - i 

“And I’ve shown him to you as he is.”’ Pa we ws ‘| 














“When I didn’t want to know. I was 
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children knew what he supposed to be a secret 
was a cut that went very near his heart. He 
sagged in his chair, speaking feebly. 


“Theo, dear, I can’t keep this up. It’s—it’s 
killing me. You must take my word for things Bd VE WAIRL 


and trust me to be right. You'll see it some day 
for yourself; but in the meanwhile bear with EGG 14,84, 
me—and—and come and give me a kiss.” : 


STANDING | where she was, her dark eyes Quickly EY sve | cheerfully beats 
looked at him steadily. “I don’t want to do ; ° 4 : 
that. father.” ; anything you wish to whip. This 

He gasped as if he had been cut a second | willing helper is sturdily built of 
~- # ig yelp special metals that stay bright 
“if you feel that I’ve been hard on you and new for years. The strong, 
bright, tarnish-proof blades beat 


“If I feel anything at all, it’s that you 
faster, more thoroughly, and so 


“But now that you know that he isn’t—”’ 
“Do you suppose I’m glad to have found out? SAMPLE a7 
Was mother glad to have found out why you / 


married her? Listen to Aunt Katty AGENTS WANTED 


“Aunt Katty is a wicked old woman—” w 

















haven't been a good father to me—never 


never.” 
“Not a good father? You can say that?” eve more easily. 
“You brought me up to be useless, he Iple ss, \ 
with no independence. When I tried to get | ae : TAN The Turner & Seymour Mfg. Co 


work, every one could see that I wasn’t able to 
do anything. You gave me habits of luxury 
which unfitted me for any kind of life but one r= 
with plenty of money, and when I needed it 1) 
most you refused me. You let me go about I Di ’ 

among young men, lots of them as poor as ts ifferent 

mice, with any one of whom I might have 

fallen i in love, and if I had you'd no intention of | a nd ' Individually packed in 
helping me. You brought home to Old Tilbury . lt arabe 

a he indsom«e young fe llow » W ho’ d made Loe dd i in Better ; At your dealer's, $1 00; 
the war, and asked me to amuse him; and you ssc secant 
never gave a thought to the chance of my com- | 
ing to care for him.” | 
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The High Forfeit 


Covering his face, he mumbled into 


is OWN 

hands. “How could I? . . . so far be neath 
you . . . a common bookkeeper 

With rising voice and an occasional sture, 

she began to pace up and down. “When I did 


come to care for him, you were not a father to 
me; you were an executioner. When the merest 
pittance from your great wealth would have 
saved my happiness, you chose to wreck jt 
It was out of my wrecked happiness ul at you 
meant to rebuild your plans. Fora whole vear 


you allowed me to struggle to do for my hus 
band what a woman of his own class would 
have done; and now that I've failed, you'r 
triumphant. How can you expect me to love 
you, father? I'm coming home to you be 


cause I’ve nowhere else to go. But if I had. it 
would be the last spot in the world where | 
should look for shelter.” 

With his face still in his hands he shook his 


head, his shoulders slightly rocking. ‘That's 
hard,” she caught of his muttering. “My God 
that’s hard.” 

She continued to pace up and dow “It's 


not harder than I feel, father.” 

“After all I’ve done for you.” 

She flung it at himin passing. “And haven't 
done.” 


I OWERING one hand he rested his forehead 


“on the other. “You're the only one in th 
world who could have dealt this blow at me 
; I’ve never loved any one as I've loved 
you . . . IT love Spen and Sheila, of cours: 

Your mother and I get along fairly well 

But you! . . . Since the first time they 
ever let me look at you’. . . a little baby 
twenty minutes old you’ve not been ar 
hour out of my thoughts . . . I was so proud 
of you . . SO proud . .. you were so 
beautiful . . . and brilliant . . . so likely 


to crown my work by . . . by doing some- 
thing wonderful rr 

His voice had grown fainter; his head began 
to sink; but in her intense concentration and 
feverish pacing she noticed no change in him. 

“Yes, that’s it,” she cried desperately. “I 
was to crown your life. I was to be an addi 
tional bit of your property. I was to be like 
your money, or your house, or the pictures and 
silver you’ve bought at the big sales. I was 
to do something wonderful so that you could be 
proud of it. But I wasn’t to have a life of my 
own. I wasn’t to be myself. I was to be part 
of you. I was to love and marry in a way to 
make you a bigger man than you are already.” 

His head sank lower, his elbows spreading 
wider apart, but she never glanced his way. 

“My heart didn’t count. My happiness 
didn’t count. You no more hesitated to 
crush them both than if I'd had no right to 
them. I shall never forgive you, father. I'll 
go home. I'll live in your house. But I'll 
always be thinking of how soon I can get away 
from it.” 

His head had now touched the desk, where 
it rested on his outstretched arms. 

“You want me to marry again as soon as I’m 
free. I shall be eager to do it. I'll do it as soon 
as you can find a man to suit your ambitions, 
and who'll be willing to take me. I shan’t care 
who he is, or what he is, or whether or not he'll 
be a brute to me. As long as I can get away 
from you—” 

Swinging round with one of her passionate 
movements, her eye chanced to light on him. 
\s if his bulk would push the chair away his 
body had slumped back into it, while his fore- 
head still rested on the desk. She stood for a 
minute startled, 


“Father!” 
Having given one great pound her heart 
seemed to stop. She crept nearer him, and a 


little nearer. With her hand lightly or 
shoulder she spoke again, 

“Father!” 

She shook him gently. Lifting his head, she 
found it so heavy and unresponsive that she 
let it drop. The soft thud it made in falling 
on the hands tilled her with wild terror. 
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Running to the door she called into the public 
portion of the bank, is 

“Some one come and help me! 

Back beside him she found the huge body to 
have slipped farther back in the chair. Trying 
to raise him, she tugged helplessly. Mr. 
Priest, a thin, canny man, wit h steely eyes, was 
the first to appear in the office. 

“What’s up?” 

“Hold him.” 

He steadied the body while Theo put a 
spoonful of the restorative to the lips. 

“Oh, he won't take it.” 

Meanwhile Spen had run in and seen what 
she was doing. “Here! That isn’t the right 
way. Let me.” But having taken the spoon, 
he. too, was unsuccessful. “No; he won't take 
it.” 

Stone had now appeared on the threshold, 
his unlighted cigar in his mouth. ‘My God!” 
Turning back to the open door he called loudly, 
“Is there a doctor in the bank?” 

A clerk’s voice came in reply. “There was 
a doctor here half a minute ago. Gone into 
Peabody's, next door.” 

“Run. Get him. Get anybody. Yell fora 
doctor in the street.” 

As he crossed the floor, Spen and Priest 
continued to steady the body. Theo made 
another attempt to give him the restorative. 
Gentry, too, had stolen in, wringing his hands 
helplessly. 

“Oh, dear! Oh, dear! Just what I’ve been 
afraid of this long spell back.” 

“Here,” Stone said with ominous signifi- 
cance, “we'd better help him to lie down.” 

But Theo objected. “Oh, lying down is 
always so hard for him, when he’s like this.” 

“He won't mind it—now. Say. boys, we've 
got to lift him. Want another strong hand.” 
Going to the glass door he called through it, 
“George Pevensey, come here.”’ 

As George entered, shy and wondering, Stone 
took the lead. ‘“*There’s no two ways about it 
We've got to lay him down. Here, George, you 
and Spen take his shoulders. Priest and me’ll 
manage the legs. Give a hand, Gentry. Don't 
stand blitherin’ there like an old goat.” 

While the five men bore the big body, Theo 
had shaken up the pillow on the couch. Open 
ing the rug; she stood ready to spread it 
over him. This done, she turned to Spen 
appealingly. 

“I wonder if he could take a spoonful now. 

” 


ry. 

But the doctor, a dark young man with 
amustache, was hurrying in through the glass 
door. “Is this where—?” 

Theo hastened toward him. “Oh, doctor, my 
father has had another attack—”’ 

“Let's see.” 

There followed the usual things that doctors 
do. Leaning over, he felt the pulse. He knelt 
down and put his ear to the heart. He lifted 
the eyelids. He put his ear to the heart again 
Again he felt the pulse. When at last he stood 
up, It was to look toward Stone, who seemed 
to be in command, with a shake of the head 
and a silent, fatalistic gesture 

(To be continued) 


Something Different 
(Continued from page 42) 


Lulie would tell herself insistently. And any 
girl could be glad she had escaped a fate like 
Della’s. Her inability to make these two 
statements equally convincing was tlie more 
itritating after Fred Lawrence began rushing 
Freda Helmuth. 

Of course, Lulie would say to herself as time 
went by, it was nothing to ser if Fred Lawrence 
chose to pay attention to I reda Helmuth. It 
was simply that her interest in him as a former 
Inend made her dubious regarding the out 
come, Freda was vain. Was lazy. Was ex 
travagant. Was only looking for a man to 
pay her bills and save her the need of 
working, 

With heightened color Lulie would be com 
Pelled to admit then that in view of her chosen 
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HE beauty of Dolly Madison 
spreads is simply irresistible. 
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textures, are original, distinctive 
and altogether charming. And, 
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Something Different 


position that marriage spelled hard work with. 
out wages, the last argument was untenable. 
At any rate, Freda Helmuth wasn’t the girl for 
Fred. Of that, at least, she was convinced. 
Freda—didn’t love Fred. 

Just why she was sure of this, Lulix couldn't 
have explained. But somehow she knew, And 
knew, prophetically, that Fred would marry 
Freda. Or, rather, Freda would marry Fred 
Fred wouldn’t quite know how it was all 
managed, but it would happen, and presently 
Fred would be going around telling « verybody 
that a man ought to marry, that no man ever 
really amounted to anything until he had 
responsibilities to carry. 

At which, with a sorry humor, Lulie would 
smile: the man who married Freda Helmuth 
would most certainly have responsibilities to 
carry! Fred was kind. Fred couldn’t stand 
seeing anybody hurt. Freda would be able to 
get him through that. Sse could have married 
Fred herself: she had only to cry a little that 
night down on the beach, or px rhi ips put out 
her hands imploringly, and Fred’s arms would 
have gone around her for all time. Tricks . . 
but Freda wouldn’t mind using tricks. 

Days went by, days all precisely alike. The 
office, home; home, the office. 

“T might almost as well be married!” scolded 
Lulie, annoyed by the lack of variety and 
charm in her life. 

Even the array of smart dresses hanging in 
her closet failed to cheer her flagging spirits 
She bought, hung them away—and adhered 
persistently to her office blue and white. 

Freda Helmuth came up to her triumphantly 
in the cloak-room one morning 

“Fred Lawrence gave me these beads.” 

Aware of onlookers, Lulie admired the beads 
smilingly, suppressing an involuntary throb of 
pain. Fred hadn’t given her any beads! 

Later in the same day, passing Fred 
Lawrence and Freda at the _ water-cooler 
together, her greeting was icily curt. Probably 
I'reda had hinted for the beads, she had so 
many presents from her men friends, but Fred 
had never given her any beads. 

Fred stopped at her desk that night on his 
way out, for the first time in many days 

“We used to be good friends, Luli rhere’s 
no quarrel between us. Can't we be friends 
again? We had awfully good times together!” 

Lulie withered him with a scornful look, and 
he passed on with something oddly resembling 
satisfaction in his bearing. No quarrel 
when he'd given Freda Helmuth a string of 
beads? Lulie banged her desk shut em 
phatically 

She never wanted to see Fred Lawrence 
again—she’d get another job where she 
wouldn't have to see him—the world ought to 
be large enough for two people to live in who 
didn’t care to meet . . . Two large, round 
tears splashed down upon the smooth surface 
of the desk. 


TH next day was the day of Jim's accident 
Della called the office, a different Della, 
keyed to the tempo of emergency, as Lulic 
recognized from her few crisp word 

“Come home at once, Luli 
hurt.” 

“Della!” gasped Lulie, all her bright color 
fading out in dismay. 

But Della had already hung up, and ther 
was nothing to do but wait until she got home 
for further details. 

\ strong odor of antiseptic at the door car 
ried her back to the night she and Jim together 
had waited for Junior, and Jim had crushed the 
flimsy rings on her fingers out of shape. Only 
this time it was of Jim himself she got a glance 
through the half open bedroom door, as a ary 
eyed, competent Della came out to spe ak 
her 


Jim’s been 


“They're ti aking him to the hospital at once, 
said Della. “You'll have to stay here with 
Junior.” 

“Of course,” faltered Lulie, unnerved in the 
face of unexpected crisis. ‘Della, will he—* 
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“Jim’s going to get well,” stated Della, with 
a queer positiveness. “Jim's too much of a 
man to step out and leas e Junior and me to 
make the fight alone!” 

Pride rang in her voice. She turned toward 
the bedroom and then lingered, a sudden 
antagonism toward Lulie manifesting itself. 

“Vou—" she accused, driven by a need of 
defending her man now that he was helpless 
and suffering, “you ve been pitying me for a 
jong time, Lulie! Because I haven't fine 
dothes. Because I’m poor. Because [ have to 
make sacrifices. But you might have saved 
your pity; I don’t need it! I’ve Jim and Junior, 
ind I'm happy. That’s enough: I don’t need 
anv more!” 

At something in Lulie’s face, she softened. 

“You can’t judge by the surface of things, 
Lulie,” she finished gently. 

A much subdued Lulie took fourteen 
months-old Junior into the living-room and 
kept him there until Jim and Della and the 
others had left, leaving the house very quiet. 

“Da-da?”’ called Junior poignantly, again 
and again, until Lulie hugged him tight to 
dlence his small, lisping voice. 

It was almost as though Junior knew 

After a very long time had gone by, Della 
called up from the hospital with good news. 

“lim will be well again soon. P ease tell 
junior, Lulie: somehow I think he'll know.” 


; 


At TER another long time had gone by, and 
** Junior had gone fast asleep, and she had 
et to work at the forlorn business of getting 
supper for just herself, the doorbell rang 

Fred Lawrence stood in the hall, v ery solemn 
behind a bouquet of flowers. “They told me 
at the office, just as I was leaving, that Jim 
had been hurt, and of course I came at once. 
[I—alwayss liked Jim a lot.” 

But Jim, she assured him, was going to be 
quite all right 

“May I come in?” requested Fred Lawrence 
then. “There’s something else I want to say, 
Lulie.”’ 

Demurely Lulie led the way down the narrow 
hall to the living-room. 

“It’s about that girl, Freda Helmuth,” 
Fred painfully. “‘She—well, she never meant 
anything to me, Lulie. I was just trying to 
show you through her that you cared some 
thing about me. There’s nobody for me but 
you. Never has been. Never will be.” 

\ pause 

In the face of Lulie’s silence, he was impelled 
to speak again 

You did care something about me that 
night down on the beach, Lulie. If we could 
get back what we had then P 

4 wave of recurrent bitterness surged 
through Lulie. So Fred had known how she 


said 


felt that night. Had probably even known 
that she wanted him to kiss her. And hadn't, 
because he didn’t mean to marry her 


The 


bitterness faded out Honorable of 
Fred, anyhow. Plenty of men kissed and rode 
away. Cheap kisses 


Dimples quivered into being at the corners of 


Lulie’s pretty mouth Wasn't it like Fred 
Lawrence not to know there was no need 
of getting back hat she had never let go 

And not to know that his plan of 


making her jealous with Freda Helmuth had 
succeeded 


“If two people marry with real love in their 


hearts, what they get out of marriage isn't 
What it seems to be on the surface.”’ argued 
Fred Wistfull “I've come to see that it's 
wmething different, Lulic 

Why, realized Lulie. Della had said that, 
with triumph in her quiet voice, valuing 
what she had far over and above what Luli 
had 

Then you couldn’t judge from the surface. 


for certain 
poor as she 
any rate 
“Somethin ¢ 
tendering, 
And imm« diately she was in Fred’s arms, the 
long-wanted kiss an actuality. 


Della and Jim were poor. As 
ind Fred would be—for a while, at 


different!” conceded Lulie, Sur- 





\ 


\ 





ERTICOLOR brings a wealth of new 
ound color values to the living porch, 
sun porch or sleeping porch. 
Broad ribbons of vertical color, hand- 
blocked on splints of linden wood, make 
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way toroutacorn.It 
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corn. She is as careful of her feet as 
of her face. She feels that it is un- 


GENTLE 


Could you confess a Corn 
—without embarrassment? 


There isn’t anything unnatural in 
one’s desire to hide a corn. A corn 
is undainty. One feels instinctively 
that it is not a possession a well- 
bred woman should have. . . . A 


pardonable to neglect those parts 
of her body which are usually un- 
seen. . Anyone may acquire a 
corn. . . . Butitis bad form to 
keep one. Especially when Science 
has provided the way to get rid of 
it so swiftly, surely and pleasantly. 
45,000 druggists have Bluesjay. 
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Tue lovely dress shown on the left 
would cost you at least $8.75 in 
the stores. Yet you can make it 
yourself in just a few hours for 
only $2.13—just the cost of 2% 
yards of figured voile, 1 yard plain 
voile and a six-cent spool of thread. 

This saving of $6.62 on one dress 
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you can save on all your own 
clothes by making them right at 
home in spare time through the 
help of the Woman’s Institute. 

New easy method. No tedious 
preliminaries. You start at once 
to make pretty things to wear 
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many of whom are making big 
money sewing for others. 

Write for Free Booklet 
and learn how you, too, can have 
more and prettier clothes and save 
and earn money besides. 
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A Coyote in Central Park 
(Continued from page 26 


coal grit and the dirt motes that wer churned 
and rechurned and never at rest—the pollen 
of the city. 

So next morning they moved to the Plaza, 
and during the remaining three weeks of 
their stay the two ex-rangers had their cop. 
cert nearly every night. Where they wer 
sprawled at their ease, two hundred feet or 
more above street level, the voice of their 
coyote would come floating up to them, pier 
ing through a lower rumble of conglomerat, 
noises, making them almost forget they were 
at Fifth Avenue and Fifty-ninth, almost mak- 
ing them think they were boys together 
herding beef ahoof over the Chisholm Trail 
There were only one or two nights when he 
failed to oblige. And several times they called 
on him to renew the acquaintance. 

“If ever we do come back here again,” said 
Mr. Phoenix on the morning of their departure, 
“IT make a motion we take these here same 
rooms so’s we kin hear him speakin’ when the 
spirit moves him.” 

“Only fur one thing I’d second the motion,” 
stated Captain Buford. “We ain’t never 
goin’ to be comin’ back. Life’s too short to be 
wastin’ any more of it on New York City.” 


E WAS wrong there. The two inseparables 

came back when less than three months 
had gone by. Less than three months had done 
something to the older man. If he had been 
gaunt before, he was good and gaunt now, and 
his brick-dusty tan had faded to a tallowish 
cast, and all the spring was gone out of his 
awkward gait of a horseback-riding man. Get 
ting off the Pullman he fumbled with his feet 
and held to Mr. Phoenix’s arm, and as he went 
slowly up the ramp from the train was bent 
forward from the hips as though he were about 
to cave in amidships. He still felt equal, 
though, to having his little joke. 

“Mighty nigh four days gittin’ here from 
Amarilla, countin’ one stop-over in St. Louie,” 
he said, with a forced gasp for punctuatior 
‘That’s another drawback to this here town 
of New York, she’s so dad-gum far from 
everywheres!” 

“It won’t seem so long gittin’ hone, once 
that sawbones gits you fixed up again,” said 
Mr. Phoenix, taking the other’s weight. 

A porter followed them, bearing their two 
hand-bags. They had traveled light; they al 
ways did. With a change of linen apiece and 
plenty of Mexicano cigare tte material in their 
joint stock, this pair would be ready to start 
around the world. 

They took a cab and drove direct to Dr 
Lispenard’s office. The distinguished surgeon 
was waiting for them; the sick man’s physician 
in Texas had written, making the appointment, 
and Mr. Phoenix had sent a wire the night 
before confirming it. 

The first examination lasted all of an hour, 
and while it lasted, Mr. Phoenix stayed in ar 
outer room making pretense of reading a 
magazine, but putting it aside about once in s0 
often to pace the floor back and forth, After 
a weary while the inner door opened, and Mr 
Phoenix, who had been sitting down, got up 
instantly, trying to make his manner casua 
and unconcerned. It was the specialist who 
entered alone, his face grave, noncommittal 


“Well, Dock,” asked Mr. Phoenix, “how 
about it? Nothin’ so very serious the matter 
with Cap’n Jimmy, eh? 


“We'll know more about that later, I hop 
parried Lispenard. “Your friend’s not 4 
young man, you know that.” 


ao \ hy, Dock, he ain’t old. He ’s only gor 
on four years older’n I am, and I ain’t but 
sixty-five. And he’s always been sound as 4 


dollar until right here lately. Yes suh, sound 
as a dollar.” 

“So he tells me. I'll go over him again to 
morrow. I’m going to have some consultants 
in then. How much influence have you got 
with this man?” 
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“Much as anybody > I reckin.” 
“Then I wish you'd use it. I’ve just been 
telling him he ought to let me telephone over to 
¢, Barnabas’ Hospital and arrange to have 
him taken care of there where he can be under 
observation, with the laboratory and x-ray 
facilities available and a nurse to look after 
him and regulate his diet and all. But he 
won't have it. He insists that he’s going up 
to the Plaza.”” 

“Well, Dock, we was there last summer, and 
them boys up there used us mighty well. We 
telegraphed on ahead to git the same rooms we 
had then. And they’re savin’ em fur us.” 

“That makes no difference.” Impatiently 
the surgeon waved toward the telephone. “You 
could cancel your reservations in two minutes, 
I've told him that. But he says he won’t go 
anywhere unless you’re along, and he says 
there’s another reason why he wants to stay 
at that particular hotel—a private reason. It 
gunds almost childish to me. I wish you’d 
talk with him—he’s in the third room back, 
putting on his clothes.” ; vee 

“No, Dock, I don’t believe I will, if you 
don’t mind. He’s sort of set in his ways, 
jimmy is. You kin trust me to watch out fur 
him, best I know how. And if he says he’s got 
a reason, he’s got one.” 

“Very well,” said the specialist, as though 
dismissing the subject. “Probably it doesn’t 
make any real difference anyhow.” 

On the way up-town Captain Buford, after 
alittle spell of being quiet, said: 

“Zach, I’ve got a feelin’ that I ain’t in as 
good a fix, even, as I’ve been tryin’ to let on 
like. And that there doctor ain’t so hoped-up 
about me, neither—he tried not to give him- 
self away while he was tinkerin’ ’round my 
carcass. But I could tell.” 

“No, no, you’re wrong,” Mr. Phoenix was 
lying bravely. “Why, he says to me—he 
says—” 

“Never mind tellin’ me what he said. Zach, 
I've fixed things up about my property.” 

“What do you mean?” Mr. Phoenix’s tone 
was gruff and suspicious, bordering, in fact, 
on the hostile. 

“[seen my lawyers on the quiet last Monday 
before we started East. If anything should 
happen to me, you'll be took care of in a 
money way durin’ the rest of your life.” 

“My God, High Pockets Buford, what kind 
of a way is that to be talkin’?” demanded Mr. 
Phoenix with a harsh violence; a stranger over- 
hearing it would have said he was entirely 
ungrateful of this thoughtfulness on the capital- 
ist’s part. “If you’re goin’ to begin talkin’ like 
a plum’ derned fool, I'll stop this here hack 
and git out and walk. Because I don’t want 
to hear no more such stuff from you, now nor 
nevermore.”’ 

“Let it go then.” The older man seemed 
suddenly very listless. “I was aimin’ some on 
ramblin’ up through that park soon as we got 
sttled at the hotel just to pay my respects to 
Old Sorry. But I feel kind of played-out and 
no-count. I'll put it off till I feel pearter.” 


LATE that night, lying in his bed by the open 
window, the Captain, for perhaps the fifth 
time said, ‘Funny he ain’t started up yit?” 
And for the fifth time also Mr. Phoenix 
answered : 
“The moon’s late gittin’ up 
what’s delayed him. I’ve 
that.” 


maybe that’s 
been tellin’ you 
“But she’s up now, ain’t she?” 
; “Maybe the wind’s blowin’ the wrong way to 
letch the sound. Purty noisy down in this 
side street, too.” ' ‘ 

“L hope nothin’ ain’t happened to him. I 
don't believe I could stand it to stay here, ef 
I've got to be laid up long, without he howled 
fur me night-times. Tell you what, Zach, 
whilst them doctors is pawin’ over me down- 
‘own tomorrow, you slide up to that hole in 
the rocks and see how he’s gittin’ along.” 

But he did not go down-town the following 
ay. In the morning, as he tried to sit up, he 
tolled back on the mattress with a weak groan. 
“Zach,” he confessed, “I feel downright 














An invitation 


a 


FIFE ft >> 


at the wrong time 


The shadows of past experience flashed through her mind. 
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She knew just how she’d feel 
—not like her real self at all. 
Grace had said, just the other day 


vou let your old-fogey notions interfere with your own comfort! 
Well, she’d try it, this once. 


Nobody else does.” 
So she accepted! 
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Jasper-An Old Favorite 


OF the many products of the 
Etruria Potteries, none is better 
known nor in more constant 
demand than Jasper, the inven- 
tion of which, in 1774, is con- 
sidered by many authorities 
Josiah Wedgwood’s greatest 
achievement. Described by him 
as “a fine white terra cotta of 
great beautyand delicacy, proper 
for cameos, portraits, and oe 


reliefs,” Jasper has for a century 
and a half defied all attempts at 
successful imitation, and con- 
tinues to be an exclusive product 
of Etruria. An infinite variety of 
articles—some useful, some or- 
namental—are made in Jasper. 
Hence one seeking something 
for the home, or for a gift, may 
make a happy selection in this 
beautiful ware. 


A copy of our illustrated historical booklet  H *’ will be sent upon request. 


Josiah Wedqwood & Sons, Fue. 


Mark on China OF AMERICA 
sz. 255 FirTH AVENUI New YORK Mark on 
-_ Jasper, Basale, 
+ 
Se) WHOLESALE ONLY Queen's Ware, Etc. 
x 
WEDGWOOD Potteries : Etruria, Stoke-on-Trent, England WEDGWOOD 
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If You Intend to Decorate 
You Need These Folios 


0 The Living Room, Eighteenth 

Century Furnishings...... 

A Spanish-Italian Living 
TS ea - . 25c 

J A Dining-Living Room With 
Early American Furniture. 25c 

O A Dining Room for Countr 


House or Apartment...... 25c¢ 
O The Ideal Living-Dining 

TG «nos e060 0.0 bos 25c 
© Three Different Bedrooms . 25c 


O Furnishing and Decorating a 
Five Room Home for Two 
Thousand Dollars..... 25c 

O The Principal Periods of Fur 
niture Design Since the 
Twelfth Century ..... 25c 

© Drapery Fabrics and Fashions 

for Doors and Windows. 25c 
Smart New Slip Covers and 

How to Make Them. 25c 
How to Make Lamp Shades... @5c 
LO How to Equip the Clothes 

RE s 6558 sten00s%e00 60 Be 


[ How to Make Rag, Hooked 
and Braided Rugs......... 25c 

How to Paint Furniture— How 

to Refinish Natural Wood 


Furniture... asssescer Ee 
Carpets, Rugs and Floor Fin- 
Di 6iens Aadads Raab case 25e 


Decorative and Practical 

Treatments for Woodwork 

GU WMDs 0 00 06 0 cn s0ce 

Working Directions and Hot Iron 

Patterns for the following parchment 
lamp shields and shades. 


Rose Candle Shield (Design 


PP BEE cs cecncessses Be 
Italian Candle Shield (Design 

for 4shiclds).. .. pwecan SR 
Double Candle Shield (Design 

for 4shields).......... . 15c 
Upright Floral Shade ....... 15« 
Tree Design Shade Pe | 
Floral Medallion Shade.. ....- 15¢ 


Check the folios you want, and send money order, 
check or stamps for full amount. Do not send cash. 
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| and apprehensive spectator to such part of the 


A Coyote in Central Park 


poorly. That long train-ride must ’a’ took it 
out of me; then maybe I let this trouble run 
along too long before I started thinkin’ about 
takin’ treatment. You'd better go notify that 
there doctor that if him and his side-kicks want 
to see me, they'll have to come on up here 
Because, to tell you the truth, I don’t feel 
equal to goin’ down to them.” 


AT NOON, his professional brethren having 
already gone, Dr. Lispenard beckoned Mr. 
Phoenix to come with him. The latter had de- 
parted on some unexplained errand while the 
confréres were engaged with the patient, and 
had returned just before the consultation 
ended and had been hovering about, an uneasy 
proceedings as he was permitted to observe— 
which was very little. 
The surgeon led the way into the second 
room of the suite—Mr. Phoenix’s sleeping- 


|chamber—its tenant clunking along behind 


| 


him, and closed the connecting door. The two 


| were closeted together there for perhaps fifteen 


minutes, At the end of that time Dr. Lispenard 


| left by another door leading into the corridor, 


without reentering the sick-room. 
Mr. Phoenix came back to his friend dis- 


| playing much cheerfulness. From sheer show 


of exuberance his voice had a huskiness to it, 

“Well, Cap’n,” he said with a gesture of 
great seeming content, “they ain’t goin’ to 
have to operate—ain’t that good news? The 
big dock just now told me so. He says an 
operation ain’t called fur. He’ll drop in every 
day, but that’s just part of his game—he’s 
bound to do somethirig to earn his fee-money. 
So all we got to do is just stay on here a spell 
till you git rested up, and then I’ll—I’ll take 
you back home. How does that sound, old- 
timer? You don’t even have to take much 


| medicine. Just let you rest kind of quiet and 
| take things easy, he says.” 


“Feelin’ the way I am, that’s about all I 
kin do.” The invalid spoke with a fretful 
weariness. Immediately, though, his tone 
sharpened with interest. “How about Old 


| Sorry? Did you go up there to see about him 


like I asked you to?” 

“You bet I did—got back while them doctors 
was here and been waitin’ fur a chance when we 
was by ourselves to tell you about him. He'll 
be on the job tonight, I promise you that. It 
may be late, account of the moon, but I’m 
guaranteein’ him to open up before you git off 
to sleep. Oh, yes,” he added this in the man- 
ner of recalling an item so inconsequential as 
scarcely to be worthy of mention, “oh, yes, 
there’ll be a trained nurse or two up here ina 
little while.” 

“What do I want with a trained nurse?” 

“Percisely what I says not five minutes ago 
to that sawbones. I says to him, I says, ‘Dock, 
what do we need with a trained nurse, or any 
other kind of a nurse, for that matter, fussin’ 
‘round and potterin’ ’round?’ I says to him. 
‘Ain’t I able to look after Cap’n Buford? Ain't 
we always kind of looked after each other 
when one of us was stove up or laid up or 


| something?’ I says. But he says, ‘No.’ He 


says there’s special things you’ll be needin’ to 
eat, and some kind of drops to take and all. 
So I reckin we’d better humor him. Anyhow, 
I’m liable to git kind of restless, especially long 
towards bedtime—you know how I like to git 


| outdoors fur a little ramble along towards bed- 


time—and when I’m gone out, it’d be better 
to have somebody round handy in case you 
want something.” 

“T never noticed before that you was such 
a hand fur ramblin’ off by yourself,” com- 
plained Captain Buford. He twisted on his 


| side, turning his face away. 


“You ain’t sufferin’ any, are you?” asked 


Mr. Phoenix, his voice sharpening. He put 


his hand in a sort of furtive caress on the sick 
man’s thin shoulder. ‘You ain’t feelin’ any 
more puny than what you did early this 
mornin’?” ; 

“No, I’m just wore out,” said Captain 
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puford. “Just icelin’ all kind of run-down 
and disgusted—me havin’ to lay up here in 
this ungodly town with a female nurse ridin’ 
herd on me. ‘There Il be one consolation—if 
Qld Sorry don't fail me. 

“Just wait and see,” pledged Mr. Phoenix 
with one stringy brown hand up to mask his 
atures which were twitching and jerking 
“T guaranteed him, didn’t I?” 





curiously. 


“WELL, suh, Zach, you’re shore one true 
prophet,” proclaimed Captain Buford 
next morning when his fellow-Texan appeared 
in the doorway between their chambers. 

The night nurse, Miss Broome, had just 
sone down for bre akfast. 
“That old outlaw of ours cracked down 
shout ‘leven o'clock, I shore wish you'd ’a’ 
heen here to help me relish him. It come up 
to me just as clear and keen, almost like as if 
he was right down under the window. And he 
certainly was pourin’ out a world of misery 
from a lonesome soul,”’ 


" WAS like that, substantially, every day 
for nine days 


R. LISPENARD had said, that second 

morning of their re-arrival, that there 
yas no chance whatsoever, in which statement 
be was right. He told Mr. Phoenix when they 
were in that bedroom together, that really 
there was nothing to be done except to ease 
the patient out of the world, should he require 
easing when his hour came. The case had 
gone along too far and been neglected; now, 
thus suddenly, the inevitable collapse had 
come: the next thing would be the finish, a 
comparative painless and peaceful finish, he 
hoped. 

Dr. Lispenard was right, as it turned out, 
in these added prognostications. He further- 
more said that in his opinion the sick man 
might hang on for two weeks, or three, or 
even possibly four—some such matter; and 
that was where his diagnosis slipped a cog. 
Captain Buford passed out along in the middle 
of the second week 

He passed out in the night, a few minutes 
after eleven o'clock. Miss Broome was with 
him at the time. Her practiced eye told her 
he was almost through; he had been sinking 
through the afternoon and evening, fully con- 
scious part of the time and at other times lying 
ina stupor, the casing of his bones showing 
through the light bedclothes like the frame- 
work of a long kite under its taut cover 
ings. 

According to her wrist-watch it was ten past 
eleven when he last spoke. The window near 
est the head of the bed was open, as usual. For 
mid-October it was a mild night, almost like a 
summer night. There entered in through the 
window the sound to which she had grown 
accustomed and which she had got in the 
way of listening for—the tenuous, impish, keen 
ing cry that was so melancholy and penetrating 
and so unearthly. 

The dying man stirred and began muttering. 
She got up from where she sat, and went and 
bent over him. 

“That you, Zach?” he said in a surprisingly 
lear, strong voice. “Moon must be mighty 
nigh down by now: reckin Old Sorry won’t be 
yelpin’ much longer, dark as tis.” — 

When next she looked, he was gone; the cry 
irom without had died, too. ; 

Over the telephone she called Dr. Lispenard 
athis home and told the news to him. Follow- 
ing his instructions, she notified an undertaker 
in Sixth Avenue and arranged for the removal 
of the body next morning. She told the night 
desk downstairs what had happened, and an 
assistant manager came up to see if there was 
anything he could do, and she gave him tele- 
grams for certain distant kinspeople of the 
deceased whose names had been furnished her 
that afternoon by Mr. Phoenix in anticipation 
of this outcome—some nephews and cousins in 
Texas and a niece in Seattle; also one for a 
arm of lawyers in Wichita Falls. 

This done, she performed the preliminary 
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Silyer and in addition those 
most often used have Solid 
Silver inlaid under che plate 
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“Mum 
is the 
word! 





“Mum” * 


takes all odor out 
of perspiration 


The careful woman will 
not tolerate even the suspi- 
cion of perspiration odor. 

She safeguards her femi- 
nine daintiness and charm 
by using“‘Mum,’’ the snow- 
white deodorant cream. 

“Mum” is so effective 
and so safe that thousands 
of woman use it regularly 
— the sanitary pad. 


30. t all stores, or from u postpa d 


Mum Mfg. “a 1116 Chestnut St., Phila. 
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MAKE BABY 
REGULAR 
New book tells how 


4 This new book tells 
easily you can ae 
baby regular in — 
habits of healt 





tells how you can A 
yourself from the lis = 


Little Toidey 


agreeable tasks of cleaning lied diaper 
and emptying nursery chair bow! 

You will find this baby book m« helpful 
to you. The book tells all about ‘*Little 
Toidey,’’ the safe, folding, sanitary, baby 
seat that fits daddy’s and mother’s big 
toilet 

Send today for “Make Baby Regular.” It’s free, 


but will save endless washings, endless cleaning 
up. Write today 

JJVENILE WOOD PRODUCTS, IN 
Gertrude A. Muller, Pres 2311 Tavler ‘St., Fort Wayne, Ind 
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A Coyote in Central Park 


offices on the body. She kept the death-watch 
alone until her relief came on duty at seven 
o'clock. While she kept it, she got more and 
more out of patience with this man Phoenix. 
She couldn’t make the man out at all; neither 
could the day-nurse when she was told 
about it. 

Both of them agreed he surely was a funny 
contradiction of a man—hanging about all 
day yesterday, getting in the way of people who 
had their work to do, not saying a great deal, 
but showing every sign of grief that a man 
could show, almost; and then in the evening, 
when he knew his friend was, as you might 
say, literally at the last gasp, walking right 
out and leaving him and not coming back all 
night, either. And here it was breakfast time, 
and his friend dead hours and hours before, and 
the man not back yet. Miss Broome couldn’t 
understand such a person at all, unless it was 
that he’d deliberately gone off and got drunk; 
she said so, several times. 

She didn’t begin to understand until much 
later in the day when she had had a sleep and 
was up and dressed and reading the afternoon 
paper. Then she did. 

On an inside page of the paper she 
across this: 


came 


A Lesson in 


(Continued fre 


more for Doris than we had done for our older 
children; we were willing to give her more of 
our time and strength; we had more patience 
in developing her youthful gifts and in cor- 
recting her faults. 

I was beginning to think with dread that 
Maybelle would soon go away to school, and 
some day she would be marrying, and I would 
lose her. And Raymond, of course. There’s 
no way of keeping a boy. Already at eighteen 
he was a young man with prejudices and plans 
and dreams quite inexplicable to me. 

looked at tiny Doris—she was a very 
small baby—I felt a glow of thankfulness and 
happiness that I had her to love and care for 
just when my other children were planning to 
try their own wings and leave me. I was quite 
willing to sacrifice everything for her. Am- 
bitious as I was for her, however, I do not 
think it would ever have occurred to m« 
definitely to train my girl baby to make the 
most of her looks, if it had not been for Betty. 


Betty was high-school age, an intelligent 
but rather nondescript young girl—moody, 
sensitive, and unhappy—whose sister, a year 


older, was a gay and pretty girl. One day their 
mother came to me with her problem. 

“I don’t know what to do about Betty,” she 
said. “The other day at school she overheard 
some girls discussing a party they were giving, 
and they said they wanted to invite Agnes, 
but if they asked her, they’d have to ask Betty, 
and they said she was such a stick she’d put a 
damper on the fun. Betty is heartbroken 


about it, and I don’t know what in the world 
to do with her. It is true she spoils people’s 
fun. She’s such a sensitive child, and so 


touchy she takes offense 

I thought about living through an 
unhappy girlhood, growing more touchy and 
suspicious and self-conscious as the years went 
on, missing all the blessings of a woman loving 
and being loved in her later years. And I 
thought of Doris growing up in a world that 
adores beauty and happiness, and pities and 
shrinks away from the opposite. So through 
advising and helping Betty’s mother to culti- 
vate her daughter’s best points, I made my 
plan for Doris 

I studied the girls 
parties, girls who 
position of house 


at the least thing.” 


Betty, 


who were wall-flowers at 
slipped unnoticed into the 
hold drudge for a family, 


little stepsisters of beauty who, wherever they 
went, seemed habitually condemned ‘to second 
choice; and I noticed that the larger proportion 


of them lacked the first essential for attractive 
ness—vitality. 


PARK’S “WOLF-GHOST” LAID 





Cop Catches Eccentric Elderly 


ene rer 
Imitating Coyote By Nigh 





‘Pancho Villa,’ the lone survivor of a pack 
of coyotes in the Central Park Zoo. died six 
weeks ago. During the past ten days reside nts 
near by have been claiming that Pancho’s 
ghost was haunting the scenes of his captivity 
by night. Nobody saw his spirit but numbers 
declared they heard it. 

Shortly after eleven o'clock last night 
Patrolman Malloy, of the Park Squad, caught 
the ghost. Behind the fF ifty-ninth Street wall 
just west of the Sherman statue, he found an 
elderly stranger giving excellent imitations of 
a coyote’s pe cculiar notes. The man gave his 
name as Z. T. Phoenix, but declined to explain 
his peculiar conduct. Arraigned for disorderly 
conduct this morning in the East Fifty-seventh 
Street Police Court, he appeared somewhat 
subdued after a night spent in a cell. On his 
explanation that he was expecting to leave 
for his home in Texas almost immediately, 
Magistrate, Marcoe let him go with a suspended 
sentence, 


Loveliness 
mm page 27) 


At that time the scientific care of babies was 
not so widely understood and followed as it 
now is Doris was rocked and coddled much 
more than a properly brought up infant today, 


but at that I insisted on systematic routin 
and a rigid adherence to diet. At first, she 
was a tiny, delicate-looking baby, but her 


tendency to ill-health soon disappeared. | 
believed in sunshine and outdoor life even for 
very young children, and she had an adventur 
ous temperament. As a result, she 
firm-fleshed, and unusually agil 
herself physically. 

Secing such a pretty baby people used often 
to say, “Pretty baby, homely woman,” and 
then I would grit my teeth and say to myself, 
“She will not be a homely woman.” Perhaps, 
though, that old superstition made me more 
watchful 

I know 


grew rosy, 
and sure of 


there was a time when it almost 
looked as though the old saw was going 
to be justified Doris, between baby hood and 
hcr teens, was never considered a pretty child 
She was one of those lively, healthy youngsters 
whose legs are too long and too thin for the 
rest of them. She had freckles, and her teeth 
in crooked, and her sunny hair was the 
type that is never neat for two 


came 
fly-away 
minutes. 

But in spite of her long legs, she had grace, 
and that was the result of careful planning and 
training. No girl, it seems to me, is truly 
lovely unless she handles her body with un- 
conscious ease and grace, and there is no reason 
why any girl average physique should | 
gawky, unless she has been permitted to de 
velop bad habits of standing and walking or 
unless she has been made self-conscious and 
her defects. 

I tried exercises at first, but 
once the novelty of doing them with mother had 
worn off, she found them irksome and too rem 
niscent of school. To make a child do something 
that she finds tiresome is, of course, all wrong 
It merely links the idea of correct posture with 
an unpleasant experience 


too aware of 


I found that 


Recognizing ths 


fact, I turned to natural exercise. 

We had a summer home on the St Lawrence 
and every season up there Doris learned some 
new sport. She became an expert swimmer! 


and there is no better exercise than this for de 
veloy ing the chest, straightening th back 
strengthening the muscles, and rounding the 
ontour of arms and legs. As a small girl she 
learned to ride horseback l recommend riding 
especially as an exercise which will help to 
make a young girl sure of herself and give her 
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Why do stores 





sell more Cannon towels 
than any other brand? 


TWENTY-FIVE years ago a little 
mill in North Carolina started 
making Cannon towels. They 
were excellent towels and their 
prices were astonishingly low. 
Their fame spread from house- 
wife to housewife, from town to 
town—soon, fromcoast to coast. 
From the first, their quality and 
price provided the fine values 
which attract customers. And 
because these values are still 
unexcelled stores sell more 
Cannon towels today than any 
other kind. 


The little towel mill has grown 
to be the largest in the world. 
From its flying looms come 
beautiful Cannon towels of every 
description. Great, luxurious 
bath towels, snowy white, or with 
exquisite fast-color borders in 


Huck hand and 
face towels with 
colored borders 
—or in all 
white. 


41l sizes, 

weights and e 

weaves in Can- ~ 

non bath towels, . 
with fast-color . 


horders or in > 
plain white. 


blue, gold, lavender or rose. 
Medium-sized bath towels of a 
little lighter weight, in handsome 
designs. Little turkish towels— 
the kind men like so well for shav- 
ing. And splendid huck towels 
for hands and face—they enjoy 
immense popularity. 

In department and dry goods 
stores everywhere, you need but 
ask for Cannon towels to be 
certain your most exacting and 
varied needs will be met com- 
pletely. And you may pay what- 
ever you wish—for Cannon 
towels range in price from twenty- 
five cents to two dollars apiece. 
Many, many women buy them 
by the dozen. This practice is 
growing steadily, as women ap- 


preciate the great satisfaction 
and economy of having a gen- 
erous supply of Cannon towels 
always at hand. 
* * x 

In a test for wear and value, 
made by the Hotel McAlpin, 
New York, a Cannon towel, along 
with others of different brands, 
was washed and dried one hundred 
times. The Cannon towel showed 
almost no signs of wear at the 
finish of the test, and it was chosen 
as the best towel investment the 
hotel could possibly make. Don’t 
you think the towel investment 
for the home should be as care- 
fully made as fora hotel? Cannon 
Mills, Inc., 70 Worth Street, 
New York City. 


CANNON TOWELS 


Absorb Quickly 





Wear Well Cost Less 


Trace “SiR marx 
SARRON | 
CANNON 
Trade-mark label that 


identifies Cannon towels, 
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Little Lisa is eating her food with delight, “You have eaten it all, run quickly for more The three ittle dogs have all they can do 

A nice bow! of Junket, so good and so white As fast as you can to the grocery store.” To travel as fast as the feet wooden shoes 
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For Junket and cream there's so great a demand Then homeward she hurries o'er hedge and thru lane It takes all one’s thought on so stormy a day 
This very wise grocer keeps plenty on hand When with lightning and thunder, there's a downpour of rain To keep an umbrella from blowing away 
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And poor Lisa on turning is stricken with fright Her heart is so heavy, her feet are like lead Hern 


other is smiling, the dogs are afraid 
When she finds that the Junket has vanished from sight If she only had eyes in the back of her head! Perhaps they'll be spanked for the trick they have played? 





ITTLE Lisa’s “white junket” was simply plain milk junket— enjoyed 
by so many children who will not drink milk. 
But the Junket she bought was likely Raspberry, Chocolate and Orange 
flavored Junket, for desserts, which Mother can make for lunch in a 
jifty. She just makes them with milk, doesn’t cook them, but they are 
deliciously custard-like and dainty. 
JUNKET POWDER 6 flavors, for desserts, at grocers. 
JUNKET TABLETS, plain, at druggists and grocers 
Recipe Book on Request 
THE JUNKET FOLKS, Little Falls, N. Y. Toronto, Can. 
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that proud carriage of the head which is so 
attractive in a woman. She loved to skate, 
this I am convinced not only made her 
|, but helped her greatly later, on the 
stage, when she had to learn difficult dancing 
— did not study dancing as early as do 
many children, because neither her father nor 
[ thought it wise, but when she entered a class 
at thirteen she took to dancing as naturally as 
a bird to flying. Her muscles were so well co- 
ordinated through the outdoor pursuits she had 
followed that she had no difficulty whatever 
even with complicated steps. 

It will be noticed that all these sports helped 
to insure a perfect circulation. This is im- 

stant because of its effect on the complexion. 
| guarded Doris’s complexion in other ways, 
too. She was not permitted to go about in the 
burning sun without a hat, because I did not 
want her skin toughened and her bright hair 
faded, and I treated her as seriously for chap- 
ping and sunburn as if she were a young lady. 
Asa nation we are as careless of our good looks 
as we are of money. Girls row and canoe and 
play tennis without a thought of their skin or 
a suspicion that in ten years they will be 
battling with a brown, harsh complexion that 
can never be made attractive again. Doris 
was not interested in beauty, and she would 
have done the same if I had let her. 

She used to go on long tramps with her 
father, and sometimes I think those walks con- 
tributed more than anything else to that 
quality without which mere facial regularity 
amounts to nothing. I mean personality. Her 
father was a poet and something of a naturalist, 
and as they walked he talked to her about the 
poets and recited his favorite verses. He 
pointed out the various birds and taught her 
to distinguish between them and to recognize 
their songs. From him she learned the haunts 
and habits of wild flowers, of bee and beetle, 
and all the creatures of wood and meadow. 


Interest in Life Creates Beauty 

So she came to take an immense interest in 
every wild thing and thus added to her physi- 
cal vitality a mental vitality that adds enor- 
mously to her charm. Doris is never bored. 
A thousand things interest her. She loves to 
read and study. She is fond of music. She 
likes people. She is happy out-of-doors. There 
is almost no sport she hasn’t learned. This 
wide outlook makes her interested and inter- 
esting. Too many girls are unattractive be- 
cause their lives are narrow. They haven't 
been trained to be curious about the natural 
life about them; they haven’t been taught to 
enjoy this world we live in unless some artificial 
amusement is provided for them. 

You must not think that training Doris to be 
good to look at consisted entirely of getting her 
to do things she liked to do. She resented very 
much my firm insistence on plain food. She 
hated to be restricted in her consumption of 
cake and « andy . She detested rubbers as much 
as the average child. Her childish preference 
lor silly shoes was a trial, because she had high 
arched, well-proportioned feet, and I didn’t 
intend to have them spoiled by corns. 

She grew tired of my constant reminder that 
she must sit straight and stand straight. In 
spite of all her exercise her chest was inclined 
to be flat, and at one time I feared that she 
would grow up round-shouldered. She began 
to take singing lessons at thirteen or fourteen, 
however, and her chest developed as a singer’s 
always does. 

She had an irritating way of standing with 
her ankles turned over in a peculiar bow- 
legged fashion. Nothing could have been 
worse for her ankles than this, and it took all 
my patience and diplomacy to break her of it. 
She went through the period of biting her lips 
and making faces and cultivating a frown just 
like most girls. On these occasions I would 
take her to a mirror and ask her how she would 
like that face to be hers permanently. Her 


vanity was stirred, and I seldom had to repeat 


A Lesson in Loveliness 


this treatment for that particular mannerism. 

She hated to go to bed and would beg to be 
allowed to stay up “‘just to finish the chapter.” 
But I insisted on the regular hour, telling her 


that she must go to bed whether she was sleepy | 


or not, and she could sing or make up stories or 
verses until she became sleepy. Rest and 
repose are frequently neglected factors in the 
making of a beautiful girl. Frequently a girl’s 
prettiness means that she attends too many 
parties, takes part in too many entertainments, 
and does not make up the late hours by an 
afternoon nap. Doris was trained so thor- 
oughly that today she demands a great deal of 
sleep and can not stand the hectic round of 
social life that many girls endure. 

My worst problem was her teeth. Her second 
set came in very irregularly, but I could not 
persuade her to have them straightened. She 
was abnormally afraid of pain, as are many 
children who have never had any. 


brutally forcing her I could not make her 
submit to the process. The result of my long 
preaching effort came when Doris was thirteen, 
and had her first love-affair. A boy in her class 
at school suddenly became a hero in her eyes, 


The den- | 
tist’s paraphernalia terrified her, and without | 


and for the first time she became aware of her- | 


self, began to wonder about her- appearance. 
Of course, the first thing that occurred to her 
was that her crooked teeth were ugly. Mother 
had said so over and over again. Doris an- 
nounced that she was ready for the dentist. 

Every day for a year, she went to the dentist, 
and three times a week for the next two years. 
Every tooth in her mouth was moved. Once 
convinced that it was necessary, she never 
wavered, but went heroically about getting it 
done. Her white, even teeth are one of her 
chief beauties now. 

There are many girls who are awkward 
and self-conscious because they have been re- 
minded too many times of their defects. Some- 
times, too, a mother is afraid her girl will be- 
come vain, and actually makes her think she is 
homely. This, I think, is wrong. A feeling of 
inferiority is not good for any child, and vanity 
and overbearing pride can be guarded against 
in other less harmful ways. A little vanity is 
a wholesome thing. It makes a girl study her 
dress with an eye to the becoming; it makes 
her more careful in her grooming; and the self 
consciousness that is due to vanity is less 
hurtful than that due to a painful feeling of 
inferiority. 


Beauty Is Health of Mind and Body 

Apparently I have been successful with 
Doris. Hundreds of people call her a beautiful 
girl. I, myself, do not think she is really 
beautiful. I have watched her too long and 
too analytically. I see that while her features 
are fairly regular, they are not perfect. Here 
and there I see a flaw, but these things fade 
away in the sight of most people because she 
has personalitv—in other words, physical 
vigor and mental vitality. She attracts people 


because she is thrilling with life 
rhe other day I read a statement of Sir 
William Orpen, the art critic, with which I 


heartily agree. “It may seem unfair,”’ he says, 
“to compare an outstanding beauty like Mrs 
Siddons to the modern girl, but Miss 1925 
does not suffer by comparison. Mrs. Siddons’ 
beauty was famous because beauty was rarer 
in her day. I can readily think of a dozen 
who would outshine her. I see rivals for most 


of the other canvas beauties daily. The average | 


of beauty is rising because there is going on a 
steady rise in virtue. I do not use the word in 


any priggish sense, but for want of a better | 


term to describe the inherent decency of in 
stinct and goodness of mind which are evident 
all around us. Exercise has improved our 
bodies, but it is the healthy mind that puts 
men and women into the sports field.” 

A healthy mind in a healthy body—isn't it 
worth while for every mother to cultivate in 
her daughters every beauty of which both are 
capable? 


Molasses Cake 
decorated by Ateco 


Granma Says - 


“Molasses cake was just plain cake in 
my day, but now I use an ATECO 
Pastry Decorator to trim it up with 
frosting in all kinds of fancy designs 
and the children just /ove it. ATECO 
is just the right size for handling, and 
it’s especially easy to clean.” 


* CAKE AND 
PASTRY 
DECORATOR 


Complete Set consists ofsanitary, 
non-corrosive icing holder, 12 in- 
terchangeable tubes for making 
various designs, and illustrated 
Instruction Book of 
ecipes in dainty $3 50 
white box . . . ° 
If your dealer does not 
sell genuine rTECO 


ICING SETS, we will 
send one prepaid upon 
receipt of price 
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488 Woodward Ave. 
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Homes of the Early Republic 


Philadelphians as Samuel Powel. In Marmion 
and the Powel house, the rococo ornaments 
of curves, scrolls, garlands, and the chinoiserie 
designs were simple renderings of European 
fashions which abroad had been developed 
into the most extravagant conceits. Small 
wonder that Europe wearied of this excess 
of ornament and swung in time to the 
other extreme, austere simplicity, delicacy, 
refinement, and the severity of the straight lin« 
instead of the confusion of a mass of curves. 
This new movement took the form of a 
classic revival. Scholars and artists throug! 
out Europe had been roused to great enthusi 
asm for Roman art and culture by the discovery 
of buried treasure at Pompeii and Herculaneum 
Rare sculptures and rich store of ancient books 
were found in these long-hidden palaces, villas, 
and libraries. Architects began to study Greek 
and Roman buildings in a far more scientifi 
and thoroughgoing fashion than had their 
predecessors a century before. One of the most 
successful adapters of these classic styles was 
a young Scotch architect, Robert Adam (1725 
1792), who, after studying in Italy, returned to 
England, where he not only erected many 
buildings, but also designed their furnish 
ings in the same spirit and with the sam 
sympathetic care. Into this large, high-cei 
inged, airy interior he put furniture of light 
graceful construction and exquisitely finished 
detail. His favorite ornaments of wreaths, 
honeysuckle, and fan design were sometimes 
carved, sometimes inlaid with fine-grained 
tropical woods. This dainty elegance won him 
an immense patronage and established his style. 
These new de- 
velopmentsin Europe 
took place during the 
period of strained re- 
lations between Eng- 
land and America 
not only during the 
Revolution, but for a 
considerable 
before and after the 
Chippendale chair war. It was not until 
back and cabriole leg 


period 


intercourse was re- 
sumed that the new 
fashions were introduced here; once introduced, 
they were adopted with a rush. Though 
American art at this period is often casually de- 
scribed as Colonial, it is really art of the earl) 
Republic and quite different in spirit from that 
of the preceding epoch. Not only had Europea 
stvles changed, but America herself had altered 
Though our government was only beginning to 
walk, so to speak, the people were immensely 
proud of their independence and no longer 
looked chiefly to England for their inspiratio 
and precedent. With the republics of Greec 
and Rome they felt in deep accord, and so 
accepted readily the classic traditions. Wit 
France, too, they were in close sympathy until 
the excesses of the French Revolution cooled 
their ardor. 

\merican architects now became close stu 
dents of the classic, not contenting themselves 
with accepting the adaptations of their English 
contemporaries, but following the purer and 
more formal plans of Italian and French archi 
tects, or going directly to the ancient sources 
themselves. Thomas Jefferson is an out- 
standing example. Securing the best books of 
this day and studying intensively, especially 
while he was abroad, he executed designs as 
original and advanced as those of his European 
Indeed, America anticipated some 
of the developments which Europe adopted 
later. 

Houses of the Republican period were gen- 
erally larger than before, more pretentious, 
more elaborate and varied in plan. Some were 
modeled in the form of the classic temple with 
pillared portico and pediment. Their or- 
namentation was more refined in scale and 
more consistent with its antique models. 


< onfréres 


Within, the rooms were often of oval or circu 
lar form, to give variety, and opened into 
178 


(Continued from page 47) 


one another in such fashion as to provide 
interesting vistas. At the same time, the 
demand for novelty was balanced by a desire 
for comfort and convenience. The ceilings 
were higher, the rooms usually larger than in 
Colonial days. The ornament was almost 
entirely confined to the mantelpiece, door and 
window frames, which were enriched with the 
daintiest of carved and applied designs 





Silver creamer and sugar-bowl in 
urn shape, popular during Classic 
revival, by Paul Revere. Courtesy 
of Judge A. T. Clearwater 


reeding, fluting, Greek fret borders, swags, urns, 
baskets of flowers, and symbolic figures and 
scenes. Adam had popularized the use of 


ornaments modeled in a composition material 
and applied to woodwork. Delicate patterns 
could thus be turned out in quantity. The 
mantelpieces were built with a shelf, but usually 
without an overpanel. Great arched window 
bays, often balanced at cither side of the fire- 

place, made charming compositions 
Before looking for these things in the Mu 
seum interiors, let us, first of all, consider the 
two houses pictured on page 46—Homewood, 
representing a country seat, and the Monroe 
house, a city house. Homewood stands on a 
hill and commands a wide view. Though now 
within the limits of Baltimore, it was originally 
a country seat. The symmetrical arrangement 
of wings and connecting corridors flanking a 
central structure is typical of southern man- 
sions of the Colonial period, but the pillared 
porch and its sur 


SA > mounting agence 
~~ ar leatures which 
re W\F . 
[ became popular only 

ae ae with the Republi 

XY Af } Though the building 

\\ lA is relatively low, it 

rains an etfiect ol 

Se vw - 
u height from its tall 


. columns, its high, 
Heppelwhite leg; narrow windows with 
shield-shaped back their overpanels, and 

its pointed cupola 
Homewood was built about 1800 for his 
son by Charles Carroll of Carrollton, who 
in 1776 was reputed to be the richest man in 
the Colonies. His wealth and taste, together 
with the ability of one of the greatest American 
architects of the day, have combined to mak« 
this house a particularly splendid example of 
Republican architecture. Fortunately, its pres 
ervation is assured, as it has become the hom« 
of the Johns Hopkins Club. Because of certain 
similarities in style, it is a safe guess that the 
same architect who designed Homewood also 
planned the Baltimore house from which was 
removed the Museum room which we shall 
prese ntly de scribe 

To show the type of city house of the period 
we have chosen to illustrate the building, once 
the home of President Monroc, now occupied 
by the Washington Arts Club. Both the Mu- 
seum room from Baltimore and that from 
Petersburg, Va., came from houses of this type, 
but neither exterior in its present state happens 
to make so attractive a photograph. Built of 


brick, set close upon the street, b aintain 
ing a dignitied reserve, compactly planned but 

. . . ‘ 
commodious enough within, the city 


. . *-* resi- 

dences are quite in the spirit of the period 
In the two Museum rooms illustrated the 
new classic adaptations are delightfully set 


forth. In the drawing-room fro: 
round-arched alcoves flank the 
variation from the arrangement ji 
burg room where’ wide window bays are thus 
combined. The charm of these compositions 
lies in their balance and proportion, and in th 
graciousness of their curves. Like most man 
tels of the period, these have a shelf but no 
overpanel, The chief structural lines of the 
rooms are straight, but in lesser details a pleas 
ing variety is obtained by the use of circles, a 
in the round-topped arches, and of ellipses, as 
in the panels under the windows and in the 
mantel decoration in the Baltimore room 
Here the woodwork detail is extremely simple 
contined almost entirely to moldings: in the 
Petersburg room the wood surfaces are over 
laid with ornament, but on a fine scale. Flut- 
ings and reedings relieve the flat surfaces of the 
window casings and of the pilasters of walls and 
window recesses. The wide cornice and win 
dow arches have a continuous series of applied 
composition ornaments. Paneled walls are no 
longer in fashion; above the chair rail the walls 
are either painted, as in the Baltimore room 
papered, or covered with fabric. The Peters 
burg room is brightened by a deep lemon 
yellow satin with brotaded flowers. In bot! 
rooms the general effect is one of spacious- 
ness, airiness, simplicity, and quict clegance 

English furniture styles of the second half 
of the eighteenth century are known by the 
names of the leading designers and cabinet 
makers—chiefly Chippendale, Adam, Heppel 
white, and Sheraton—whose reputations were 
made by the actual pieces they produced and 
by their published books of design. So great 
has their fame become that today we probably 
credit to them much of the work of their capable 
but less known contemporaries. Chippendale 
was established before 1750, published in 1752 
the first edition of his pattern book, “The 
Gentleman’s and Cabinet-maker’s Director,” 
and other editions later, and continued to be 
the dominant figure for perhaps fifteen or 
twenty years. In America his influence lasted 
through the Revolution. The Marmion and 
Powel rooms, which we described last month, 
were furnished with American pieces inspired 
by his designs. Their general character is 
suggested by the typical chair back and leg 
at left above. The top rail of the back is bow 
shaped, high at its center and rising at the 
ends; the central splat is pierced. Though 
Chippendale made his chair backs appear light 
and graceful, he was so clever a craftsman that 
he made them actually strong and substantial. 
Most of Chippendak "s sty les followed French 
rococo fashions, in 
which curved lines pre- 
dominate, as in this 
chair back and espe- 
cially in the cabriole 
leg with ball and claw 
foot, which he used so 
much. 

These rather heavy 
forms and_ opulent 
curves are in striking 
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replace, a 
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Sheraton chair-back 
and hexagonal leg contrast to the sever 
classic styles inaugu- 
rated by Robert Adam and developed by Hep- 
pelwhite and Sheraton in furniture of extreme 
lightness. Adam became Royal Architect in 
1761 and enjoyed immediate and great popu- 
larity, but he was primarily a designer rather 
than a cabinet-maker. As Heppelwhite’s 
vogue in England occurred during the Revolu 
tion, his influence in America was not felt until 
about 1790 and then was not so great as that 
of Sheraton, which lasted considerably longer 
Heppelwhite is distinguished for his use ot the 
oval, shield, and heart-shaped chair-bac k, the 
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tapering square leg, and the spade loot (sec page 
178). Not so we ak in construction, but still light 

and slender, is the rec tangular chair back with 
carved, urn-shaped splat which is typical of 
Sheraton. The splat in his chairs is never 
jain, and is always set into a cross-rail, not 
directly into the seat. The legs are straight and 
tapering, sometimes square, sometimes circu 

lar and receded. The whole framework is gen 

erally rectangular. 

Not confining the discussion to chairs, we 
find in American furniture of the Republican 
period that the styles of Heppelwhite and 
Sheraton were blended more or less and incor 
porated with the designs of other cabinet 
makers. The prevailing trend is toward the 
yse of a slender, light tramework and of 
straight, vertical structural lines relieved by 
some horizontal curves, as in the outline 
of a Heppelwhite chair back or the top of a 
table. 

Light-toned woods are favored, especially 
mahogany finished in a light shade, curly 
maple, and satinwood. Simple formal pat 
terns—urns, festoons, honeysuckle, masks, 
medallions—of classic inspiration, are executed 
sometimes in carving, but oftener in inlays 
of fine-grained woods of contrasting colors. 
Heppelwhite appears to have preferred carved 
decoration; Sheraton, inlays and veneers. A 
popular inlaid design represented the American 
eagle, a symbol particularly dear to American 
hearts newly freed from British allegiance. 

Certain new furniture forms were intro 
duced at this period. The sideboard-tables of 
an earlier period had been flanked by pedestals 
containing cupboards, then in time this group 
of three pieces was combined into a new form 
called a pedestal-sideboard, and still later this 
was modified to produce the sideboard which, 
with smaller side tables, made so excellent a 
place for the display of handsome silver or 
Sheffield plate. 

From the ceiling of this Baltimore drawing 
room hangs a luster which seems to sparkle 
with unusual brilliance in this clear atmosphere. 
On the mantel are set'a pair of oil lamps with 
Wedgwood bases. 


A Summer Bedroom 
Continued from page 44) 


inch-and-a-half band of soft gold at the bottom 
and an inch-and-a-halt band of double box- 
plaiting around the top. The green is an at- 
tractive contrast to the putty-colored walls and 
blends delightfully with the ruffled curtains. 
The soft gold suggests the strip used in the 
mulberry and gold upholstery. 

Any woman who has ever had a sofa or 
chaise longue in her room seldom wants to b« 
without one. It is an expensive piece of fur 
niture, if made of wood and finely upholstere d, 
so that this one of fiber, well upholstered and 
with the stool to complete a wing chair, has all 
the comfort and is a trifle more practical and 
onvenient. The stool may be taken from it 
ii space requires it. In summer rooms there is 
something delightfully cool about fiber furni 
ture, and today it may be found in gay and 
splashing colors for summer rooms and porches 
and in the soft tints of gray, beige, and even 
blue for bedrooms when upholstered. It is 
quite as comfortable as any other upholstered 
piece. If, on the other hand, the expense of 
upholste ring is not wished, a loose, down 
cushion may be attractive as well as com 
fortable, and upon necessity made successfully 
at home. 7 , 

In this corner of the bedroom, as in every 
comfortable room, the furniture is not placed 
merely for effect, but for convenience. The 
dressing table is between two windows for the 
moming toilet, and at night is lighted by 
two crystal candlesticks fitted for electricity. 
Again the little table set between the chais 
longue and the chair has not only a lamp, but a 
place for books and the s« wing basket; and 


forms a comfortable arrangement where two 


p opk may rest or lounge ° 








to eight times their normal size 
with the food value of rich grains. 


Serve with cream, milk or half and half 
Serve, as a light luncheon, in bowls of half and half; 
and, too, as a bedtime dish beyond compare. There are count- 
less ways, each one a new delight. 


Today, include these fairy grains 
with your grocery order 











Make Dull Breakfasts 
Happy and Gay 


ERE are grains with the rich flavor of nut-meats 
wondrously and amazingly different from any you've ever tasted 


Why not serve this, if only for a change from the more prosaic 
You'll find new lusciousness, a touch of variety to 
tempt the most indifferent appetite. 

Quaker Puffed Wheat and Quaker Puffed Rice are steam exploded 


as alluring as a confection, yet 


a package of each, for variety’s 


Send for the new Quaker Cook 
Book. 96 new and universal 
recipes, covering everything 
from correct soup thickening 
to cookies and desserts——oats, 
wheat, rice, corn, barley, illus 
trated in color. Send 10c for 
a copy postpaid. The Quaker 
Oats Company, Room 1606, 
80 East Jackson Street, Chicago 
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Parsnips and pedagogy are equally wholesome, and we have harvested both. 
the fear of God, is beneficent. 


This wisdom, like 


Children who understand such things are forever safer everywhere 


My Own Garden 


The Story of a Blossom-spot made out of Nothing and Dreams, 


by a ‘Pioneer in ‘Desert Lands and 


HERE are gardens and gardens. 
There are catalogue gardens that 
pose. There are children’s gardens, 
lving neglected like lost toys. There 
are thrifty gardens, supporting whole 
families, so prolific they fairly make your 
back ache. There are luxurious gardens 
the crest of some one’s spending of new 
money. While the owner exhibits his pur- 
chase, he says: “Yes, sir. I made a cool 
million on those oil leases and I said to the 
Missus we'd have the best garden they 
make.”” Right then you must have seen 
the maker lurking with a wheelbarrow in 
the middle distance And his it really was 
because he made it and loved it. Masters 
are sometimes forgotten, you know, while 
their servants are immortal, like Epictetus 
Esop, and Joseph There are plain litth 
gardens, too, that interpret the gardener 
en pede Herculem—like some children who, 
and clean and patched, are so 
delectable that one can not resist secking 
the parents’ acquaintance 
My own garden is like 


1 
40) 
i 


sweet 


none of these 


Marguerite Knopt 


It betrays ourselves, like a foot of Her- 
cules; and no two families, nor any two 
gardens, are ever alike. Once some 
Tourists you, who live on their beaten 
trails, well understand my capitalizing the 
tribe—caught a whiff and a glimpse of this 
garden in our absence, and returned next 
day to see us; hence my conclusion that 
our garden is remarkable. It even de 
serves recitative with an accompaniment, 
or perhaps colors and a gold frame. I can 
not understand how any of the little im- 
mortal rivers, like Sweet Afton or Bonnie 
Doon, can be any dearer than our little 
creek in the back yard; nor how any 
garden in English poetry could possibly be 
lovelier than this one which we have madc, 
buried so remotely in the mountains that 
you will never find it except by accident 

Years ago there was a much quoted 
garden poem, which my parents loved and 
repeated till we children all knew it by 
heart, and which still sings itself over on 
summer evenings until it is silenced by my 
prick 


nois\ 


in our own 


Soul-stuff 


a garden isa lovely thing 
Rose plot, 
Fringed pool, 
Fern grot, 
The veriest school 
Of peace; and yet the fool 
Contends that God is not. 
Not God? In gardens? 
the eve is cool? 
Nay, but I have a sign. 
"Tis very sure He walks in mine.” 


Wh 


You can see it is a poet’s garden, not a 
farmer’s; a passive garden, not an actl\ 
It is the sort of garden into which 
a gentleman’s God would beg him to come 
for a conference. But ours—why, we out 
made it; and when we proudly 
invited our own God in, we found Him 
already established there. Are we that God 
or did we make Him, or did He bring forth 
the whole combination? gratefully do 1 
lay aside theological responsibilit) This 
quandary leads me to believe in the 
humor of the Omnipetent. When we nvited 
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Him in to celebrate, we found He had been 
there all the while, waiting His cue. 

We made it out of nothing and dreams. My 
frst glimpse of the spot revealed only clay, 
baked barren even of sagebrush, which is the 
pioneer’s sign ol good soil. The only growing 
thing was a wind-sown aster in full bloom on 
the dirt roof by the front stovepipe. Forty 
years of successive families had accomplished 
only this desolate door-yard. To be sure 
there were fences and hay land and barns and 
a palatial granary, but only this dirt-roofed 
house without lawn or tree, I sympathized 
with all the women who had moved away. 

Our garden was made partly of dreams, 
asI said. For too long it seemed dreams were 
the “only thing we had nothing else but’’— 
pardon the nigger talk—because it takes so long 
to plow and mulch and plow again and fence 
and wait for time to mellow our accomplish 
ments. But even a dream garden is better than 
none. During the mellowing we had almost 
to mine for our garden sass. Much sympathy 
had I in those days with God’s geologic 
patience in the beginning. Doubtless SUC h 
telepathy across both time and space is as 
valuable, as vegetables or landscape effects. 

Then came trees to shelter our precious soil- 
in-the-making, so its clay would bake no more, 
nor the wind wear things out before they could 
bloom. The primeval pioneer had hired his 
nephews to set out trees—fine, large pine trees 
from the hills, each a day’s job to fetch—and 
the trees had died. Consequently the nephews, 
who still worked around the neighborhood, 
were on hand to tell us we could not raise trees. 
But we did. Garlands of praise need not be 
scientific, so I shall omit details, which may be 
had in government bulletins. We have today, 
not only a prim windbreak of cottonwoods, but 
also a cozy grove somewhat apart from the 
rest, with a vista between of river and hills, 
and beyond this a mental vista for the initiate. 
It is usually paved with early potatoes and is 
roofed with heaven. The incongruities of life 
are really charming. Only in books do we find 
things neatly sorted and labeled, beautiful, 
coarse, useful, noble, ridiculous. Life is all one, 
and we would all be so much richer if potatoes 
and vistas could seem to belong together. 





The Changing Point of View 

My garden vistas have helped me discover 
a truth which I imagine artists have always 
understood. Back in the nothing-and-dream 
days, clouds were often just clouds, and hills 
only hills, and the horizon merely a limit of 
vision, but now I can see things variously. 
Wood Mountain framed in wild cucumbers on 
the porch differs from Wood Mountain with a 
foreground of willows from the kitchen win- 
dow. Before the trees, Elk Mountain was only 
apart of my boundary, but now, between tall 
cottonwoods that rustle, it seems a fit setting 
for romance or tragedy. There may be varied 
ways of seeing the facts of our life, and perhaps 
one may choose; so that nobody need seem 
unlovable, no day irksome, no task hopeless, 
no situation irredeemable. How happy may 
be my lot if I can only see as I like and thus 
nullify misfortunes! I shall be making my life 
just as 1 made my garden, and perhaps I shall 
find God there. So my foreground of garden 
drudgeries and beauties, with the earthy 
sympathy it induces, helps my point of view 
and corrects my insight. 

Our trees brought the birds. The currant 
bushes enticed them strongly, and one should 
not suffer robins; but if I had to choose between 
all the bird songs and all the currants, I would 
take the bird songs and hope to steal enough 
currants for the family. My husband and 
children all concurring, we have robins, wrens, 
bluebirds, canaries and larks, besides a pair of 
little tame hummingbirds who nest every year 
in the bush by the living-room window. 

Our trees brought also the occasional shady 
excuse for shelling peas out in the grass in 
shimmering, musical fragrance. I make good 
lime at the peas, too, and dinner never waits. 
This is my fashion of crystal-gazing, and it is a 
product peculiar to my own garden. The habit 








7 1E new Wagner Hot- Weather Special for 
i limited time only! ...and now, to bring 
ous Wagner Cast Aluminum Ware into the 
nes of added thousands, comes this won- 
new Wagner Fruit Juicer at only 98c. 
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4 For Comfort and . 
~ Well-Being on Hot Days * 


VEGEX 


VEGEX as a jellied bouillon, 
an iced drink with lemon, or with 
mayonnaise for salads —delicious! 

Most refreshing as a hot broth, 
after a hike or swim —before and 
after the day’s work. Ideal for 
campers, motorists and pic- 
nickers; convenient to carry; in- 
stantly ready. Vegex lightens 
cooking during hot days. 

Appetizing —~amebetries — nutritious 
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sandwiches: EX with six or 
eight parts of butter or cheese, spread 
on bread, a lettuce leaf, and chill. 
VEGEX IS YEAST IN PALATA- | 
BLE FOOD FORM. Its delicious flavor | 
catches the appetite. Its Vitamin B, iron 
and iodine aid the diets of growing chil- | 
dren and promote the health of adults. 
Most good stores everywhere. Write | 
for the Vegex Cook Book, free. | 
' 


VITAMIN FOOD CO., Inc. 
1819 Broadway, 
New York City. 


Westfield, 
Mass. 
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Have Plenty of Room 
In Your Ice Box 


Ask for the original SPASO-SAVO Patented 
Dishes. Name in bottom of each dish. No slipping, 
spilling or wasting of food. ‘erfect ventilation 
in pom | dish for circulation of chilled air. (Food 
covered tightly encourages bacteria growth.) 

SPASO-SAVO Dishes for sale by best stores and 
distributed by the leading jobbers. 


* Spaso_Savo DISHES 


U.S. PAT. OFFICE 


Crystal Pressed Glass 
Set Bl —Four dishes __...... .--.-$1.00 ($1.25 West of 
Set B10—Three dishes and cover -.... 1.00 Mississippi) 


Fry’s Pearl Oven Glass 


Set B6 —Four dishes - . $3.00 (53 50 West of 
Set BI) —Three dishes and cover -- 3.00 Mississippi) 


Over 25,000 housewives in Philadelphia alone are 
using SPASO-SAVO Dishes. 500,000 sold last year. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, order today. 
Mailing charges 25 cents per set. 


SPACE SAVER Dish ©. “ntti 


EARN BIG 












MEN—WOMEN 
EARN BIG, EASY MONEY 
Turn your hours into dollars taking orders 
for our wonderful dress materials (latest 


fabrics and patterns hoster 


MONEY 


FULL TIME- 
themselves. Refined, easy and profitable 


SPARE TIME Experience unnecessary. Ask for plan 
| MITCHELL & CHURCH CO.., Inc.. DEPT. 50, BINGHAMTON, N.Y | 
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| pursuit of the useful is valuable. 





My Own Garden 


of snatching the beautiful while in energetic 
Trees and 
music and food and flowers and work and rest 


|} and crystal-gazing—an unusual bouquet; but 


| you can not buy the seeds at so much a package. 


I have never read in a best-seller of a heroine 
who shelled peas in the shade. It is rather a 
trying task, perhaps, to make a heroine out of 
such a person, because she is not a vortex, and 
things seldom happen to her. But let her 
happen to things, and the possibilities are 
infinite. Best-seller ladies open cans, if 
necessary, between maids. 

Besides making our soil and coaxing our 
trees along, we have been obliged all the while 


| to provide water also, for we live in irrigated 
| regions, where the rain falling upon the just 


| 
| 
| 


and the unjust always manages to miss us— 
perhaps because we are neither. Devious 
though the ways of Providence, we begin to 
fathom some of them by reason of having to 
circumvent them and play Providence our- 
selves. A garden can teach so much besides 
gardening, as well as furnish so much beyond 
food. 

We ourselves mellowed along with our clay- 
and-dream soil, and the babies grew into boys 
of the sort who step carefully, hear the earliest 
spring birds, and acclaim the first flowers. 


| They, too, are learning some of the inexorable 
| earth laws, whose understanding makes cap- 





| are 


| 


| 
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able men. The heir-apparent even says some- 
times, “I don’t care who says I can’t; I’m going 
to prove I can raise it anyhow.” Only a garden 
which has been slow and against odds like ours 
can do that to boys, and I therefore conclude 
that they themselves are perhaps the best of 
its produce. We have all grown into each 
other like a family—garden, trees, birds, boys, 
and parents—until I can not, for the life of me, 
ascertain which are by-products and which the 
main crop, since each may be the other. 

A row of carrots is a lovely thing, but only 
recently have I had sufficient courage of my 
convictions to testify thereunto publicly. Of 
course it is fully as incongruous as a vista 
paved with potatoes and roofed with heaven. 
The usableness of a thing should not ruin for 
us its loveliness; instead, its beauty should 
season the use. Life is really all one, as I said 
before; and it would be far richer if it could 
seem fitting to have it more variegated. 


Parsnips and Pedagogy 

Parsnips and pedagogy are equally whole- 
some, and we have harvested both in the sweat 
of our respective’ brows, the boys and I. We 
have learned together how much drudgery is 
cemented into life’s foundations; that some 
backs are aching, and we are sorry; that we 
must all hoe our own row to the very end with- 
out begging off. This wisdom, like the fear of 
God, is beneficent. Children who understand 
such things are forever safer everywhere. If 
such men later become leaders, as is natural, 
so much the better for the followers. Nations 
continually finding Cincinnati behind 
plows. 

Relentlessly do we play God among the 
growing things in the garden. We hoe and 
weed and thin things out, destroying the weak 
and scabby and crowded without a qualm, 
until we are sure that the rest will have room to 
flourish. What a calamity to my garden if 
every seed should grow and fruit! It would be 
an even direr mischance in the human field of 
the wide world. It behooves me to do my best, 
since I rejoice in having been kept; for my seed 
must replenish the earth. No doubt, if I had 
had ten children instead of four a great many 
splendid things would be choked and stunted 
in my soul, so that each would receive almost 
nothing from me. I could then scarcely hope 
for an ugly duckling who might evolve into a 
Cincinnatus. Children need room. Life 
wields a merciless hoe among crowded humans 

war, plague, famine, degeneracy. Such a 
shame it seems, while there are so many waste 
places crying aloud for gardeners. 


The pruning question was a bone of on 
tention for several seasons. At length I i 
rowed @ pruning knife and trimmed one side a 
the yard as high as I could reach, and thorough 
ly, leaving father the other two sides as sha ‘ 
as heart could wish. My trees spread sheet 
incredibly that year; and when thy range catt| 
returned from the hills that fall, they browsed 
avidly on father’s side; so both sides at last 
suited me—but mine grew taller. | afterward 
found a clandestine pile of prunings off by the 
river, mute witness to a manly change of 
heart, and I could well afford to remain silent 
mindful of my favorite home-made proverb, 
“Why rub it in!” We have all decided that the 
pruned trees stand a bit more proudly per 
capita, not having wasted so much sap on 
nonessentials. Let us also prune our children 
if we hope for results—and cut out of our own 
busy years all aimless, fruitless effort, 








Achieving the Impossible 

Like the heir apparent, I often try new 
things and get results. My notable achieve. 
ments being sweet corn—which sings all 
summer besides feeding us in season—and 
cucumbers a plenty, one squash, and green 
tomatoes. All these, “they” said, would not 
grow down by the river because of our extra 
short season. But they had said also that we 
could not raise trees, so I tried the new things, 
I am beginning to be quite sure we can do 
anything within reason if we try hard enough; 
not only garden stunts, but harder things such 
as managing ourselves and our materials and 
our neighbors so as to accomplish what our 
mellowed reason dictates. And that is an- 
other of the mental vistas that have grown 
from the soil which we made out of baked clay 
and dreams. ‘ 

We have flower borders and a tangled cor- 
ner of native shrubs and wild currants along 
one fence, but things are not parceled out in 
this garden any more than in life. They are 
put where they will do best, with a contrasting 
flower planted near to set them off with a 


flourish—bachelor buttons and _ coreopsis, 
oriental poppies and marguerites. Thus may 
the hours of my life be arranged. I should 


hate straight rows, stiff borders, and con- 
ventionally arranged beds. In midsummer we 
often count twenty-five varieties of flowers at 
once. My hours are harder to list and to count, 
so I give it up as hopeless, only thankful in- 
deed that one can enjoy what can not be 
classified. 

Our lone, little, stunted cedar tree is kindly 
overwhelmed all summer, first with wild roses, 
then with purple wild peas. It will never grow 
to its full proportion, nor any proportion at 
all—forever amorphous because one hard win- 
ter the rabbits ate off its leader shoot. There 
are people like my poor little cedar, whom 
bitter circumstance has cheated of their true 
form and lofty impulses. God be praised for 
overwhelming wild roses, if they happen to 
grow; if not, let me plant around them my 
understanding patience and see what the 
seasons will bring. The crippled cedar up- 
holds its own redeeming roses. The crippled 
soul can, and sometimes does, trellis a te 
deeming grace in somebody else. 

My peculiar garden has also raised me a 
crop of neighborly good-will. I used to feel 
avoided; I shrank from the native scorn ol 
an incompetent gardener and surmised numer- 
ous damning reasons. But now, proudly 
flaunting my produce in dirty hands, I feel 
like everybody’s equal. One of them 1s re 
ported to have said, “She is real nice when 
you get to know her, even if she i awfully 
educated.”’ That is about the most gratilying 
compliment I ever received. 

Then there are the pansies. I have a weak 
ness for pansies and fill every vacant cornet 
with them, until I am fairly a connotsseur 
They do well in our rigorous climate, for they 
thrive on hardship. Once I found one of 
Thanksgiving Day, and often, in our late 
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springs, they bloom right in the 
snow. } has ever yet chosen the 
pansy for a crest, but sometime that will 
happen. What more fitting emblem could be 
found for the sturdy pioneer who likewise 
thrives on hardship? Pansies, pensées, 
ts. 

one nearly missed knowing what handi- 
capped gardens teach that I can not resist the 
moral: Some people are too far removed from 
the dirt, too willing to eat life from a can. 
They miss the natural sequence of things; 
they travel on concrete roads and so miss the 
sermons in stones; they miss the point of life 
altogether. Our country is too full of such; 
it needs more gardeners who understand 
drudgery and patience and the inexorable 
earth laws. History tells us that pioneering 
develops national virtues; geographers main- 
tain there is no new land; but we must find 
what we need. We shall have to explore our 
old lands for neglected waste places—where 
the old-timers say you can not raise trees or 
this and that—not so much because we need 
the produce, as because we need the kind of 
selves we would have if we pioneered. 

Gardens are commonly supposed to be day- 
light, fair-weather institutions, but here 
again does my own garden distinguish itself. 
At night, when all the flowers have faded to 
gray, it is awake and breathes keener fragrances. 
This may possibly be an illusion born of con- 
trast, like the sweet uses of adversity or like 
good deeds shining in a naughty world. I am 
not dead sure, just near enough sure to state 
my hypothesis and to hope some other gar- 
dener will try it out. 

Night undecorated by a romantic moon, 
stark, pitch-black night, besides sharpening 
fragrances enhances sounds. There is a long 
list of intimate sounds on dark nights, like a 
row of strange, exotic blooms—corn sounds; 
tree songs, high above; birds twittering in 
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My Own Garden 


their sleep; leaf whispers on the ground among 
the wise vegetables; scurrying sounds; and the 
surrounding music of our special creek, that 
still waits its poet. One can learn it all by 
heart and go to bed and oblivion, but it steals 
in through the chinks of sleep and flavors all 
the dreams. If you doubt that, let me remind 
you of certain Christians who have known the 
Book of Common Prayer by heart for fifty 
years, and can now sleep in church and yet be 
sanctified. 

Daylight and dark night, too, summer and 
winter alike, this garden returns interest on 
our investment of time and love and energy. 
Spring buds, I remember, are tossing on the 
desolate winter branches. The trees punctuate 
heaven. They make eloquent gestures against 
the sky, meanwhile preaching a certainty of 
resurrection. Our cabin is warmer, 
years, since the windbreak came of age, and 


on the wildest of bleak days the Valkyrie | 


these | 


orchestra of the winds is thereby the more | 


impressive. 
but here is a blessed circle of contrast—the 
trees, the shelter, the storms, the cabin fire, the 
music, each enhancing the others. The snow 
drifts around the trees and the fence, and 
shrouds the dead stalks in the garden, and 
transforms us into a Christmas-card etching. 
We look truly forlorn, but the drifts help to 
shelter us. 

Gardens and souls resemble each other in 
needs as in products. There are nights and 
winters of the soul, and their lethargy is 
salutary. Morning always comes, also spring; 
and I should feel cheated indeed to have 
missed either the flowers in the dark or the 
Valkyrie winds. 
dens, need plowing, fertilizing, hoeing, back- 
ache, and a mixture of vegetables, flowers, and 
wisdom. Arid souls there are, too, who need 
water as my clay-and-dream yard did at first, 
water brought down from the hills. 


Enchanted Waters 


(Continued from page 70) 


was so thrilled by my discovery on that May 
morning that the white birds which I was 
watching had yellow toes. Those yellow toes 
were the distinguishing marks of the snowy 
egret! 

I had been watching the white birds from a 
distance for perhaps half an hour, as our little 
motor boat plowed its way down the marsh- 
bordered river. They were drifting about in 
the air, in company with some darker birds, 
above a small, bush-covered islet in the marsh 
ahead of us. I had watched them without ex- 
citement or special interest, for not for an in- 
stant did I dream that they were anything out 
of the ordinary. The little blue heron, a com- 
mon species, is white during the first year or 
so of its life, and although it lacks aigrette 
plumes and has dull greenish or blackish toes 
instead of bright yellow ones, it can not be 
distinguished at a distance from the snowy 
egret. The dark birds flying about above the 
islet were little blue herons in the mature, 
slate-blue plumage, and I had not the slightest 
doubt that the white birds were immature 
little blues, familiar sights on these marshes. 
_ Aheron city, however, is always an interest 
ing place, even though the herons are common 
ones; and when our launch had brought us 
as close to the islet as it could get, we stepped 
out into the soft marsh mud. About half the 
distance to the islet had been covered when 
there burst sudde nly upon my delighted vision 
the amazing spectacle of two sets of yellow toes 

I remember those toes to this day. There 
Was no mistaking them, for they fairly gleamed 
in the bright sunlight; and they had for back 
ground a dense cloud of herons—little blues, 
Louisianas, black-crowned night herons, and 
green herons—which had risen as if by magic 
out of the thickets clothing the island. I knew 


in that instant that I had found the supposedly 
vanished snowy egret—that at least one of 


those white birds was not a little blue in the | 


white phase but a genuine snowy; and the next 


moment I knew that this was true not only of | 


one of them, but of nearly all of them. For 
wherever I looked in those 
minutes I saw yellow toes—yellow toes 
standing out in sharp contrast with the black 
feet (“legs,”’ as we incorrectly call them) 
trailing behind each milk-white bird. Up 
from the bushes in regiments and battalions 
the herons continued to rise, and every white 
bird whose outstretched feet I could see in 
that flying feathered host was a yellow-toed 
bird—a snowy egret. 

Now that should have been glory enough for 
one day, but there was more to follow. A 
little later we found another islet where a 
still larger colony of snowies was established 
amid hundreds of herons of the commoner 
sorts. Perhaps our estimates of the number of 
snowies breeding on these two islets were wide 
of the mark, for census-taking is a difficult task 
amid the incessant movement and confusion 
of a heron city, but we were in no mood to 
quibble over a mere question of mathematics. 
We had found the snowy egret. We had dis- 
covered two breeding colonies of an exquisite 
bird which was believed to be doomed in North 
America, which for years had been considered 
extinct in all this region, and which even in 
Florida, formerly its favorite stronghold, was 
considered to be on the verge of extinction. 

This happened years ago. Today I can take 
you out whenever the spirit moves you and 
show you all the yellow toes you may wish to 
see. And I need not take you far. I have sat 
on my doorstep in the city and have seen those 
magical yellow toes pass over me, as a snowy 


We ourselves, like our gar- | 
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Kitchep/fid 


There’s a heap more o’ living time for the woman 
who cuts short the slaving time. 


When Summer comes, thousands of women—proud 
owners of KitchenAid—will be doubly fortunate .Their 
cooking problems solved, there’s more time for recrea- 
tion, more time for the things they have wanted to do. 


For, with a turn of the switch, KitchenAid does the 
most difficult tasks; mixes—beats—slices—chops— 
strains—freezes ice cream, sherbets, etc.—and 101 
things to save time and labor, and improve quality. 
Leading colleges and high schools use KitchenAid 
in their domestic science courses in teaching modern 
methods of food preparation in the home. 


Easy Budget Plan of Payment 


Most women have bought KitchenAid on our digni- 
fied, easy budget plan—just like paying very low 
wages to a super-efficient maid—for a time. You can 
be KitchenAid equipped for as little as $150 and pay 
10% down, 10% monthly—no interest, no notes. 


Send for Catalog 


Ittells the story of KitchenAid asit has come tous from 
users over a period of time. Mail the coupon or write. 


= 
The KitchenAid Mfg. Co., Troy, Ohio 1 


Please send me KitchenAid Catalog without ch- ! 
ligation. (Dept. A-7) I 
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How to make delicious 


SALADS 
Byars | 


Sandwiches 


Every detail of making and serving Salads and 
Sandwiches told in one book. Amazingly simple di- 
rections. Pictures make everything clear. Scores 
of recipes presented as recipes never were presented 
before. Success made certain, Price only 50c Or 
send only $1 and we'll send you three of these won- 
derful COOK BOOKS—(1) Salads and Sandwiches; 
(2) Pastries and Pies; (3) Cold and Frozen Desserts. 
Send money order, check or stamps to 


WOMAN'S INSTITUTE, Dept. 808-U, Scranton, Pa. 
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FREK Picture Pamphlet and near- 
eat dealer's name on request 
SPECIAL Write for Factory Offer 
to User Representatives. 
Combination Products Company 
Dept. D7, Cunard Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 
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PERFECTION 


Oil Cook Stoves and Ovens 
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For more than a generation Perfection Oil 
Stoves have fostered women’s pride in 
cookery. Their fine cooking results and 
complete reliability are known in millions 
of homes. 


Now, with the coming of the modern Per- 
fection Range—our latest contribution to 
oil stove progress—those extra service 
features are added which bring to sub- 
urban and country homes, the full cooking 
convenience of city kitchens. 


Recently invented burners which give the 
cooking speed of gas, improved designs 
which lighten work and shorten kitchen 
hours—these advantages have placed 
Perfection Oil Ranges side by side with 
the finest gas stoves made. 

Spend a few minutes at your dealer’s to- 
day. His demonstration of Perfection’s 
gas-like service and simple operation will 
convince you. 


THE CLEVELAND METAL Propucts Co. 
7307 Platt Ave, Cleveland, Ohio 
In Canada, the Perfection Stove Co., Ltd., Sarnia, Ontarie 





For best results use Perfection “Live Heat’’ Ovens 
on Perfection Stoves. All styles, sizes and prices. 
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| forest lagoons. Of these, howeve! 


Enchanted Waters 


egret, returning from his feeding crounds, tog) 
a short cut over the town. For the snowy 
the “egret infinitely fair,”’ to translate With 
some poetic license his Latin name—has come 
back. He has come back in hundreds to these 
marshes which his forebears knew long ago 
Once more, as in years gone by, he builds his 
nest and rears his young on little, bush-grown 
marsh-islets where for generations the ilk. 
white armies nested before the plume hunter 
came. And he has come back largely because 
the two islets where we discovered those 
breeding colonies of snowies on that May day 
were from that time forward protected and 
preserved. 

To have helped in some slight measure to 
save such beauty as that which the snow 
egret contributes to the world is to have done 
at least one worth-while thing, and so I look 
back with more than a little satisfaction to tha 
happy-starred drama of the yellow toes, 

The snowy is one of the smallest as well 
as, in most regions, the rarest of the herons 
Oddly enough—for the big birds are general) 
killed out earliest—the most familiar and best 
known heron is also, with one exception, th 
largest. This is the great blue heron, which 
overtops even the great egret and is second in 
size only to the great white heron of southem 
Florida, a bird pratically unknown in this 
country outside that state. 

The great blue herons of the lagoons and 
marshes that I know are probably nearly as 
tall as that white giant of the remote Florida 
coasts. They are taller than the typical great 
blue, and the chances are that they belong t 
the imposing race or sub-species known as 
Ward’s heron. There is a village of great 
blues which I visit every spring largely for the 
sake of seeing the big birds come down fron 
the high air to the nests where their young 
ones await them. Their descent is a beautiful 
sight. All afternoon they come flying in from 
the marshes and creeks where they have been 
seeking food for their ravenous progeny. As 
a rule, they fly high, their long necks doubled 
and folded in that queer fashion characteristic 
of all herons, their long legs trailing behind 
them. With stately, measured beats they 
sweep down the wind, then turn, head up into 
the breeze, and begin to descend Their wide 
ash-blue wings are half-closed and sharplh 
curved; their slender necks are half-unfolded 
their slim legs dangle beneath them. Lighth 
buovantly, they float down between the cypress 
tops, and in a moment more they stand at rest 
each on his or her own nest, their white crest 
erect, their long, black head-feathers waving 
and all those delicate nuptial plumes whict 
adorn them in the spring fluttering in the 
breeze 


In the Heron City 

What sights those herons must see as they 
look down from their inaccessible castles in the 
tall cypresses! They can see in the dark, tor 
not infrequently they fish at night, and it ts 
at night that the wildest of the wild dwellers in 
the woods come to the edge of the heron town 
When last I visited that village of great blues, | 
found that a few hours before my arrival a 
big wildcat or bay lynx had walked along th 
bank where I sat. The clean, graceful hoo! 
marks of a whitetail buck were cut deep in the 
soft soil near by. There were tra ks of foxes 
too, and other smaller, ill-defined tracks whic! 


might have been made by a mink; and, as 


usual, in the wet places I found the queer halt 
human prints of several raccoons. All thes 
wild four-foots the keen-eyed herons may s& 
night after night if they are not fast asleep hig! 
up in their tree-top homes. 
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that make the heron cities fascinating places 
The wildness, as well as the loveliness, of ™ 
environment contributes to that fascinatior 
and besides the herons, there are many othet 
living things that lend enchantment to = 
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ypon a detailed account of the every-day habits 
and home life of herons, for these have been 
well known for years and are set forth in many 
books. I want to tell, instead, of two or three 
odd things that I have seen, incidents of heron 
life which are out of the ordinary and some oi 
which I have never seen reported elsewhere. 

I wonder whether any other observer has 
ever watched herons catching flies on cows and 
oxen. I saw that strange sight on a still, 
sultry morning of last July, by the shore of a 
large, open lagoon where I had been watching 
a pair of gallinules which had with them three 
young ones about two-thirds grown, For a 
while the gallinules were the center of at- 
traction as they swam slowly about in the 
water. But often my gaze shifted to a 
Louisiana heron and several green herons 
fishing along the edges of the lake; and oc 
casionally my eyes rested upon a Jersey cow 
anda big, hornless, red ox standing in the water 
amid the aquatic growths within a few feet of 
the shore 

Something New in Heron Life 


The water was deep, and the cow and ox 
were almost submerged, only their heads and 
necks and the upper portion of their backs 
being visible above the dense mat of green 
water-weed covering the surface. Presently, 
while I was watching the gallinules, a Louisiana 
heron and a little blue heron flew in from the 
other shore of the lagoon and lit near the cattle. 
With quick, eager steps, they walked across 
the floating water-weed carpet, the Louisiana 
approaching the ox and the little blue heron 
heading toward the Jersey. Struck by the 
businesslike directness of their movements, I 
watched them with keen interest and in a 
moment saw something that [ had never seen 
before 

Each heron walked straight up to the animal 
which it had selected and, extending its long 
neck and bill, jabbed at the animal’s flank. 
One might have supposed at first glance that 
here were two crazy herons deliberately at 
tacking a cow and an ox, but in an instant it 
was plain that the birds were looking not for 
a fight, but for food. They were not trying to 
assault these bovine invaders of the lagoon, 
but, on the contrary, were making a good thing 
out of the invasion 

They were catching and swallowing the many 
big flies congregated upon and about the cow 
and the ox. Up and down they walked on the 
water-weed carpet, close beside the motionless 
cattle, and every few moments the long, sharp 
bill of one of them would dart forward as it 
plucked a fly from the hairy hide of the com 
placent cud-chewer, which seemed well con 
tent to provide its feathered attendant with a 
meal. Then, to my vast delight, the blue 
heron did the thing that I had been hoping 
one of them would do. He mounted the back 
of the cow, only a few inches of which showed 
above the weed-covered water, and stood there 
for several moments just above the root of the 
animal's tail; and presently the Louisiana 
heron perched himself similarly upon the back 
of the ox! 

Here was something new in heron life 
It was something of no great practical im- 
portance and with nothing beautiful about it; 
but, none the less, it was a new sight, a new 
experience, and therefore memorable. I had 
never before seen herons dancing attendance 
upon cattle and actually perching on their 
backs, and I have never read of any thing of the 
sort: and to find something new in the lives of 
herons, which are not strongly individualistic 
birds and the habits of which are well known, is 
decidedly unusual. 

_ Yet, not long before this, I had a somewhat 
similar experience. I had always wondered at 
Audubon’s account of a great blue heron 
“giving chase to a fish hawk whilst the latter 
was pursuing its way through the air toward 
a place where it could feed on the fish which it 
bore in its talons.” The heron, says that great 
naturalist, “soon overtook the hawk, and at 
the very first lunge made by it the latter 
dropped its quarry, when the heron sailed 





Enriches your salad dressings; 
adds character to your cooking 
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UCCULENT vegetables, refresh- 
ingly cold in a nest of crisp lettuce. 
Now—the smooth, creamy dressing 
and your dish is fit for a king of epi- 
cures. But that last touch—how utter- 
ly “right” it must be. Its stimulating 
pungency must arouse fretful summer 
appetites! 

Every salad dressing needs the sub- 
tle, haunting flavor only Colman’s 
Mustard can give! Its pungent tang 
comes from a certain little mustard 
seed that Jeremiah Colman discovered 
in Lincolnshire, England, back in 1805. 
Since then the cultivation of this 
native seed has been the life work of 
Lincolnshire men. 

To dozens of your favorite dishes 
Colman’s Mustard will give that chef- 
like touch you've coveted. Clip and 
mail the coupon so that we may send 
you a booklet of new, unusual recipes. 
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FRENCH DRESSING 


tablespoons vinegar, 7 teaspoon paprika, 


2 cup oil, 2 


J teaspoon powdered sugar, ¥2 teaspoon 


Colman’s Mustard, 2 teaspoons salt, dash 





cayenne. Place all of the ingredients in a 
bottie, chili, Shake vigorously just before 


servoing 


MAYONNAISE DRESSING— Beat the 
yolks of 2 eggs until golden yellow; add 1 
teaspoon each of salt and powdered sugar 
and 3 teaspoons of Colman'’s Mustard; 
add 2 tablespoons of vinegar or lemon 
juice; when smoothly mixed, beat in olive 


or salad oil gradually until 2 cupfuls have 


ASPIC JELLY WITH EGG—Cook ? 
cup lewed tomat i nion, 2 stains 
celery, *4 Rreen pepper pod, f teaspoon 
Colman's Mustard, 1 bay leaf, 7 clove, 
1 tablespoon sugar, 1 teaspoon salt and 
strain over \4 box gelatin soaked in “4 cup 
cold water. Place half of a boiled egg in 
h jelly. Cool 


7 ; 
and serve on lettuce with mayonnaise. 
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‘A never slip 


Jelly-bag 


OU have known that feeling of dull 

despair, when your jelly bag slip- 
ped with a splash into the jelly, and 
—a morning's work ruined! 


Never again—with the new, practical 


Everedy Strainer Set, $1.25 


Complete with stand, filter bag, and 
strainer bag that fits any kettle rim, and 
folds compactly when not in use. 


Hundred Time-Tested Recipes 


the new book of jelly making at home. 
Blackberry, Raspberry, and many others. 
Sent postpaid for 10 cents, or FREE with 
your order for EVEREDY Strainer Set. 


THE EVEREDY CoO. 
Maryland 
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hve famou d s required a year to 
cure Fifty hours to prepare t Old Va 
Wa With rich brown, sugary crust each 
personally supervised Its wafer thin, juicy, 


sweet slice are delicious, tempting morsels 


Cooked Meo py | 


Guaranteed satisfactory—Keeps perfectly 


Sixt ears experience 

Average size sent Parcel Post prepaid 
$6.00; West Miss. $6.50. Large size $7.50; 
West Miss. $8.00. Send M, O. or check. 
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Established 1865 - RICHMOND, VA. 
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Enchanted Waters 


slowly toward the ground, where it no doubt 
found the fish.” 

This, I felt 
ceptional case. 


sure, must have been an ex 
for the fish hawk or osprey is a 
well-armed and powerful bird. Moreover, 
he had always been a sort of hero of mine 
among the feathered warriors of the air, and I 
did not like to think that, in spite of his long, 
sharp claws and trenchant bill, his spirit was so 
pusillanimous that he would permit himself 
to be bullied by so peaceable a bird as a 
heron. 

One morning I was watching an osprey nest 

a tall, dead tree when a great blue heron 
approached. One of the ospreys was circling 
above the tree, and the heron, flying at about 
the level of the tree-top, passed under the 
osprey and within a few yards of the nest. 
Suddenly, when the heron was already some 
little distance away, the osprey half-closed his 
wings and shot downward and forward at 
terrific speed. The heron stretched his long 
neck and fled as fast as his broad pinions could 
carry him, but the hawk, coming from above 
and behind, overtook him almost as though he 
were standing still. Just at the wrong moment 
the two big birds passed out of sight behind a 
clump of pines, but I heard a sudden loud 
squawk of fright from the heron, and I have 
little doubt that the osprey struck him. At 
any rate, the incident served to restore my 
good opinion of the osprey’s courage—at 
least, so far as herons were concerned. 

One more incident of heron life, and I have 
done. It took place on a lonely sea beach 
where a narrow peninsula of smooth, clean 
sand runs out between the ocean and a little 


Housekeepers Test 


Continued 


surface moisture-proof with such a finish as 
paint or varnish, and by keeping the doors 
tightly shut. A refrigerator exposed to the 


| weather on a back porch will usually warp, 





|}atures maintained in those 


| were frequently iced to full capacity. 


as it is difficult to keep the casing in good 
condition. The kitchen is the best location. 

In recording temperatures few used more 
than two thermometers, one for keeping a 
record of the room temperature and the second 
“placed as near the center of the food compart 
ment as possible” for the refrigerator tempera- 
ture. Consequently few noted the differences 
in temperature in different parts of the refrig- 
erator. Those who used two or more ther 
mometers in their refrigerator made such com- 
ments as these: “For three days I kept two 
thermometers in the refrigerator, one in the 
small compartment below the ice chamber and 
one on the top shelf at the side. There was 
consistently the difference between these of 
ten or eleven degrees, the lower shelf being 
colder, of course.” However, nearly all re 
ports indicated that in the side-icer type, foods 
such as milk, requiring lower temperatures, 
were placed in the compartment below the 
ice chamber, many stating that they followed 
HOUSEKEEPING Institute’s instruction 
in so placing them. 

Few reports indicated that the refrigerators 
This is 
However, the temper 
refrigerators that 
were iced every day, and so apparently kept 
at their rated ice capacity, definitely 
lower than those in the refrigerators which wer 
iced once or twice a week with larger quantities 


(oop 


in some cases difficult. 


wert 


at one time. Under these latter Fagan ol 
icing a smaller average amount of ice was held 
in the ice chamber, causing the higher semper 
atures, 

As in the large majority of reports only 


one thermometer was used in the 
we are taking this as the average refriger- 
ator temperature, although we realize that it is 
quitk probable this may be above the average 
in many cases. The average for all reports was 


reinigerator, 


inlet, and it had for background thx crimson 
and gold of a magnificent September sunset 
There was no sign or sound of man: only the 
glassy ocean, where not a sail was in sight, 


the curving beach, the dunes, the level sands. 
the wide green marshes, and beyond them the 
hazy purple woods. 

From far across the marshes came a flock of 
fifteen snowy egrets homeward bound for the 
hummock where they would spend the night 
Suddenly they swerved from. their straight 
course, turned toward the ocean, slanted down 
across the beach, and lit on the point of sand 
between the inlet and the sea. 

Then they began to dance. Here and there 
they moved with slow, stately, rhythmic 
tread, bowing their heads, be nding their long, 
slender necks, sometimes half-opening their 
spotless wings. At first, only two or three 
birds took part, but soon all fifteen of them, 
seized by a strange, irresistible ecstasy which 
spread from bird to bird, were dancing there 
before me, pacing and winding in and out ina 
sort of mystic maze. They wore no plumes, 
for the season of love was long past. But in 
the soft light of late afternoon their slim bodies 
gleamed with an amazing whiteness: and 
behind and above them, while they danced, 
glowed the vast and glorious tapestry of the 
painted sky. 

As the gold and crimson of that gorgeous 
background dimmed, the dance of the snowies 
ended. With one accord, as though some 
leader among them had given a signal, they 
all took to the air. As far as my eye could see, 
I followed their flight across the marshes, until 
at last they were lost in the blue evening haze. 


Thei 
eir Refrigerators 
from page 33 

slightly above 50° F. with an average 
temperature of about 70° F. In the technical 
test of refrigerators at the Institute, the 
average food compartment temperature must 
not exceed 48° F. with a room temperature of 
70° F. to meet our standards for this test. In 
every-day use it should be possible to meet 
these temperatures and even to better them in 
a good refrigerator, if the ice chamber is kept 
filled to its ca pacity. A cool kitchen also in 
duces low temperatures, 

There was a wide range in the number of 
times the refrigerator doors were opened each 
day; twenty-one times was the average for all 
reports. The relation of the refrigerator tem 
peratures to the number of times the 
were opened was fairly definite. This report 
is typical: 

“While keeping a record of the ice chest 
found it was being opened on an average ol 
eleven times a day, and that every time it was 
opened there was a rise of 3° F. in temperature 
The average number of times has now been r 
duced to nine, with no inconvenience to the 
family, at a saving of ice.” 

The keeping of such records by refrigerator 
users is the most convincing proof of the im 
portance of opening and shutting the doors as 
quickly and as seldom as possible. This com 
ment in one report is to the point: “Upon th 
top of the refrigerator I keep a pad and jo! 
down new additions to the ice-box before put 
ting them in. This saves warming the bo 
when looking over its contents to decide what 
to take out for meals. Jce-box system pay 

One housekeeper sums up the value of thir 
testing as follows: “This test has taught me to 
open the ice-box as seldom as possible, /o keep 
the ice chamber well stocked with ice, and to pre 
vent possible food spoilage by keeping any 
left-overs or other food in the refrigerator as 
short a time as possible.” 

rhe Institute hopes these records will en 
courage the wider use of thermometers in th 
refrigerator with th greater 
care given to obtaining maximum refrigeration, 
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of the grass; there were yellow daffodils bloom- 
ing in all the gardens, and weeping willows 
bending, plume-like, over the old stone walls. 
Before we knew it, Winchester was only 
“twenty miles away.” We spent the night 
there, taking, the next morning, the broad 
highway whic h stretches straight down the 
valley through Staunton to Lexington, stop- 
ping only to go through the Shenandoah 
Caverns—crystal caves beautiful as fairyland, 
with a fairy lake, illumined with rainbow 
colored lights, in their depths. We reached 
Washington and Lee University—whose Presi- 
dent has been so well described as a “lover of 
boys and a maker of men’’—at dusk, and 
found our welcome waiting for us in a straight, 
red-brick house with tall, white columns on 
the campus, directly facing the little chapel 
which is the meeting house for prayer and 
service of the students of the University, the 
burial place of “Light Horse Harry Lee”’ of 
Revolutionary fame and all his descendants, 
and the shrine of the recumbent statue of his 
famous son by Valentine. I had expected so 
much of this place of rest and this piece of 
marble, I had desired so long and so earnestly 
to see them, that I almost feared, when at last 
the great moment came, to look at them. But 
the first sight of the sculptured soldier, serene 
and strong, showed me that I had nothing to 
dread of disillusionment; and the longer I 
stayed beside the sleeping form, the more cer 
tain I grew that the mastery of the artist was 
surpassed only by the sublimity of the subject. 


The Shenandoah Valley 

The clouds of a showery morning lifted long 
enough for us to make the descent to the 
Natural Bridge and ramble along the paths be- 
neath it with comfort as well as delight, but 
they closed down upon us again with envelop- 
ing blackness as we wended our way over the 
hairpin turns and horseshoe bends on the road 
from Staunton to Charlottesville, and soon the 
smooth sides of the motor were surfaced with 
sleet. The next morning I woke at the 
University of Virginia to see the Blue Ridge 
Mountains white with snow, for the first time 
since | can remember. But the storm was over, 
leaving only a crisp challenge to the softness 
of the spring air behind it. Never, it seems to 
me, has my beautiful birthplace seemed so 
beautiful—West Lawn and East Lawn, wick 
and green; the serpentine wall, tawny and 
sinuous; white columns, white doorways, deep 
porches, spacious halls and houses with doors 
flung open wide; the old Rotunda, the new 
gymnasium; flowers everywhere, boys every- 
where. I do not wonder that Jefferson, when 
he wrote his own epitaph for that simple tomb- 
stone before which we stopped on our way to 
Monticello, failed to record that he had been 
governor, ambassador, secretary of state, vice- 
president and president, and described himself 
merely as “Thomas Jefferson, author of the 
Declaration of American Independence, of the 
statute of Virginia for religious freedom, and 
Father of the University of Virginia.” That 
isan epitaph not written in water, but stamped 
with enduring life on the faces and in the 
hearts of hundreds of young men who go out 
trom the University year after year, pledged, 
like its founder, to uphold forever the political, 
mental, and spiritual freedom of man. 

There was nothing about my visit, much as 
[ enjoyed every minute of it, that would seem 
remarkable from your point of view, and I 
should not have taken the time and space to 
tell you about this part of the trip of the 
“Dixie Special” or even about the Shenandoah 
Valley, if it had not been for one thing: A 
few days after my return to Washington, I 
was taken in to dinner by an eminent states 
man who deplored, among numerous other 
evils—in fact, his time from hors d’euvres to 
cottee was wholly occupied with deploring 
the invention of the automobile, because it 
had resulted in “joy-riding” and all the evils 


The Dixie Special 


(Continued from page 38 


attendant thereon. With my own “joy-ride”— 
a very different kind from what he had in mind 
—still vivid before me, I could not help dis- 
agreeing with his conclusions, courteously— 
I hope—but still firmly. For what that trip 
had meant to John and Sidney and me can be 
reckoned in neither days nor dollars. Never 
again will ‘“Sheridan’s Ride”’ mean to either of 
those boys a verse which must be committed 
to memory between Friday and Monday; it 
means, now that they have seen the dignified 
old house from which he started, and traveled 
the road over which he galloped, a real event, 
glowing and vital. Never again will the 
streams and mountains of Virginia be “blue 
lines and double caterpillars on a map,” or the 
Shenandoah a “‘new dirigible, named tor some 
place.” Never again will the courtesy and 
hospitality of the South be a graceful legend, 
now that it has once been a happy experience. 


Sometime, when you have given up in despair | 


all efforts to /each history and geography to 
your child, try diving them instead—on a joy- 
ride! I wish every tired mother I know could 
take her automobile and get out with her son 
into the open country. That open country 
not need to be Dixie—it may be New 
England or Michigan, Illinois or Washington 
She will find, wherever she is, rest and re 
freshment for hersel’ and a c'ear well-spring 


dot 5 


of knowledge for her child and inspiration 
for both-—‘‘joy-riding,” yes—thank God, we 
have it! 


rhe next stop of the “Dixie Special” was in 
Richmond 


to you? A brave, smiling city like Paris, a 


and how can I describe Richmond | 


charming city like Washington, a city rising, | 


like Rome, on seven hills—that’s Richmond. 
Wide, smooth thoroughfares, modern as a 


midwestern Main Street—that’s Richmond. 
Narrow cobblestoned streets, with the sweet, 
sticky scent of tobacco sweeping over them 

that’s Richmond. Fluted white pillars, dappled 


with wisteria shading paneled doors and 
polished knockers—that’s Richmond. Clean 


water bubbling primly in the stone fountain 
of the ivy-bordered garden of the Poe Shrine 

that’s Richmond. Wide, shaven lawns, dotted 
with tea-tables, around an ultra-modern, ultra- 
smart country-club—that’s Richmond. Droop- 
ing branches shadowing the tombs of two 
Presidents in old Hollywood cemetery—that’s 
Richmond. Lee astride “Traveler,” riding 


forever forward on the walls of Battle Abbey | 


and in the center of Monument Avenue- 
that’s Richmond. A stained-glass window, 
given by Maryland, in the Confederate Mu- 
seum, shedding its jewel-like light on saber 
and sash of long ago—that’s Richmond. 


Church on Sunday morning as a matter of | 


course for thee and thy daughter, thy man 
servant and thy maidservant, and the stranger 
within thy gates, and invitations for Sunday 
dinner afterward, at two o’clock—pouring in, 
alas! much faster than they can be accepted 


—batter bread and baked ham, blackberry | 


cordial and Lady Baltimore cake—that’s 
Richmond. Progress and prosperity, tradition 
and triumph, culture and courtesy, learning 
and leisure and _— loving-kindness—that’s 
Richmond. 


The League of Women Voters 
That, at least—partially and imperfectly— 
is Richmond as I have learned to love it, and 
as I saw it again last week when I went there 
to attend the annual convention of the League 


of Women Voters, meeting for the first time | 


in the south, and also for the first time in the 
home « ity of a director of the League—for Miss 
Adele Clark, elected before the sessions were 
over to the vice president Vy, lives in Ric hmond 
and welcomed us all there. The Jefferson 
Hotel served as headquarters for the Con- 
vention, its spacious parlors, noble lobby, and 
ample auditorium forming an ideal setting 


for such a gathering, and the arrangements 
for the pleasure and comfort of all concerned 


| 
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LOCAL DEALERS—Many of your customers have read 


this Liberal 


* 


OU can keep every part of your 
Success Refrigerator spotlessly 


Y clean, outside and in. You can 


lift out the ice chamber, drain pipe, 
food shelves and give them a thorough 
cleansing with soap and boiling water. 
Not a joint or corner where soap and 
water can’t reach. 

Success is a// sfee/, covered with hard white 
enamel. All surfaces smooth and flat. No 
panels to collect dirt and germs. No wood 
Cannot absorb dampness. Cannot leak, either 
its metal lining is positively water-tight 
Doors all metal, cannot shrink or swell 

Success is indeed the c/ean/y refrigerator! 
Sold under positive guarantee of your money 
back if you are not enthusiastically satisfied 

INTERESTING PICTURES 

Write for “Success,"’ a free booklet showing 
clear sharp photos of Success Refrigerators 
inside and out 


Success Mfg. Co., Gloucester, Mass 


ad and are interested. Write for our 


Proposition. 











Kitchen Friends @eeoae 

















KOLD “OR-« Hot 
UTILITY GLASS tenbine 
: ——— 





=~ Ses, Durable — Inexpensive Cc a > 










) J. E. MARSDEN 

i GLASS WORKS, INC. 
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Cream Separator 


Puts all of the pure cream 
from your milk bottle into 
the pitcher and no milk 
mixed with it. Starts and 
stops itself. Nothing to get 
out of order, Easy to clean. 
Pays for itself many times. 
Price only 65c. Mailed to your 
home. Money-back guarantee. 
Saves buying cream. Order thia 
wonderful money-saver NO 





Your quart of milk 
will produce about 
one-half pint of 


janutacturing Co. 
cream—GET IT! 


Skimit M. 
30 No. Mictigan Ave. 
Chicago, Ilinots 











Dittmar Engraving Company, 814-W Walnut Street, Philadelphia, Ps. 
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Big Profits in Home Cooking! 


American School of Home Economics, 872 E. 58th St., Chicage 


In using advertisements se« 






page 





$ 187 





Alice Bradley, famous expert, shows just how to make 
home cookin cake-making, candy-making give big prof 
its. How to cater, run profitable TEA ROOMS, Motor Inns 
cafeterias, ete, Write for free booklet, “‘Cooking for Profit.”’ 








How. a Lost Manuscript 
Made Gene Stratton-Porter Famous 


ENE STRATTON-PORTER 
sent her first story to the 
Editor of a big magazine early 

in May. All summer she waited with- 
out word of it. Finally, she writes: 
“One day in September I went into 
our store on an errand, and the mana- 
ger said to me: ‘I read your story in 
the —— last night. It was great! 
Did you ever write any fiction 
before?’ 


“My head whirled. 


“T wrote the Editor a note telling 
him that I had seen my story in his 
magazine, and saying that I was glad 
he liked it enough to use it. I had 
not known that a letter could reach 
New York and bring a reply so quick- 
ly. It was a letter that warmed the 
deep of my heart. He wrote that he 
liked my story very much, but the 
office boy had lost or destroyed my 
address, so after waiting a limited 
time to hear from me, he had illus- 
trated it and printed it. He also 
asked me to consider doing another 
in a similar vein for a Christmas 


How You 





GENE STRATTON-PORTER 


leader—and he enclosed my first 


check for fiction!”’ 


This extract, from the narrative, 
“How Gene Stratton-Porter Taught 
Herself to Write,” is found among the 
sixty thrilling stories in the three 
volume Library of Achievement, 
which we offer without a cent of ex- 
pense to those who are willing to earn 
the books through a few hours of 
pleasant spare-time work. 


Can Earn 


THE LIBRARY OF ACHIEVEMENT 


without a cent of expense to you 


AIL'THE COUPON TODAY 
and we will tell you how you 
may make this valuable addition 
to your library, this priceless 
source of inspiration for man or 
woman, boy or girl, by giving us 
just an hour or two of your time. 
Almost everyone has at least 
an hour or two a day that can be 
spared from regular duties. Do 
you know that there is a market 
for those spare hours—where they 
may be turned to cash by easy, 
pleasant work? 
Don’t hesitate! Mail the cou- 
TEAR HERE 


Dept. GH-T725, 

International Magazine Co., Inc., 
119 West 40th Street, 

New York, N. Y. 


Of course, I would like to own THI 


obtain it without costing me any money 
Name 


Street and No 


a 
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LIBRARY Ol 
Without obligation to me, will you send complete inform: 


pon now for a description of 
the Spare Time Book-Earning or 


Money-Making Plan. 


Sixty Inspiring Dramas of 
Grit and Self-help 
JOHN D. ROCKEFELLER tells how he 


went to work for a pittance and laid the 
foundation of the world’s greatest fortune. 

HOW ROOSEVELT, LINCOLN, 
GARFIELD, GRANT and other world- 
famous men, by self-help reached the 
summit of achievement. 

These stories and many others as thrill- 
ing may be found in the handsome three 
volume Library of Achievement. 
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The Dixie Special] 

were carried out with unfailing courtesy and 
efiiciency by the members of the numeroys 
committees responsible for all requirements 
and wishes of the delegates. ; 

The Convention began with a series of parlor 
conferences, all held in the course of the same 
afternoon, and after experiencing some diff 
culty in selecting those which I most desired 
to attend, I finally decided upon the confer. 
ence of the committee on child welfare, and the 
conference of the department of efliciency in 
government. The two great undertakings jp 
the League program for the past year were the 


| campaign for the passage of the child labor 


| centralization of government. 
planations,” said 





amendment, and_ the 
campaign. And both these campaigns, alas! 
were, to a certain degree, failures. The 
children’s amendment was ratified by only 
four states—Arkansas, Arizona, California, 
and Wisconsin—and the number of voters who 
exercised the privilege of the ballot rose from 
just under to just over fifty percent. And since 
1 am always deeply interested in the spirit and 
the courage and the intelligence which cause 
men and women to fight their way through 
temporary defeat to ultimate victory in a good 
cause, I felt I should hear reports at these two 
conferences which I should especially enjoy. 

I was not disappointed. ‘How we did it in 
California,” “Why we didn’t in Minnesota.” 
“What happened in New York,” and “The 
attitude toward Child Labor Legislation in the 
South” were the high spots of the first con- 
ference. Miss Delaney of California, in her 
brief and clear report, made an excellent point 
in speaking of the advantages of a brief and in- 
tensive campaign, of “being on the spot in 
time,” outlining the disadvantages of prema- 
ture and haphazard publicity, and paying a 
tribute to the work of all the women, both 
organized and unorganized, who helped to 
bring about the passage of the bill. Since 
California also won the prize for the state 
which had accomplished most in the “Get-Out- 
the-Vote” campaign, it certainly would look 
as if the ladies of that sunny clime were doing 
something besides eating oranges and posing 
for the movies, which is all too frequently the 
idea easterners have of their activities! 


Why the Child Labor Amendment Failed 
Among the reasons given as the probable 
contributing causes to the temporary defeat of 
the amendment were the objection to the 
eighteen-year age limit, the misinterpretation 
of the word “labor,” and the fear of further 
“But these ex- 
Miss Wells of Minnesota, 
“are, after all, more or less superficial. When 
a man wants to shoot his dog, he always can 
say it has hydrophobia! And people talked 
glibly about these objections without compre- 
hending them fully, as if a great deal they 
heard went in their ears and came out of their 
mouths, and never reached their heads at all!” 
The information, or rather the misinformation, 
sent out by a certain “alliance”? supposed to 
represent the farmers—which, as it was after- 
ward proved, consisted of only three or four 
persons heavily backed by many merchants 
and manufacturers and with unlimited money 
and publicity at their disposal—was doubtless, 
in the last analysis, responsible for “the hole 
in the dyke.” And this powerful and sinister 
influence now being recognized at its full value, 
it will, without doubt, be easier to reckon with 
in the future. ; 
In the conference of the department ol 
efficiency in government, a series of short 
talks was given as testimony from experience 
as to why the “voters did not vote” in Dela- 


*“Get-Out-the-Vote” 


| ware, Maine, Massachusetts, Missouri, New 


Jersey, and Virginia; and the registration laws 
of different states which facilitate voting as 
well as those which offer obstacles to voting 
were thoroughly discussed. Decrease in popu- 
lation, inhabitants who commute into other 
states and have consequently little interest 
in local conditions, inconvenience attending 
registration, and long ballots were among the 
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difficulties «i scribed, Missouri took pardon- 
able pride it the fact that fewer ballots had 
been destro ed because the y were improperly 
made out than ever before, and the states 
where registration is made casy, where short 
ballots prevail, and where there is an absent- 
voting privilege, are all found to be contribut- 
ing, through their laws, to an opportunity for 
the fuller experience of citizenship. 

“Those who run may read only cause for dis- 
couragemeni and source of weakness to the 
League in the figures of the 1924 vote, and in 
the tale of the states which have ratitied and 
rejected and not taken final action on the 
amendment,” Miss Belle Sherwin, the presi- 
dent of the League, said in her speech the fol- 
lowing morning. “I think that would be super- 
ficial reading and mistaken. The question of 
why men and women do not vote appears to 
me more piquing and personal to more mem- 
bers of the League than it ever was; the desire 
to recreate the voting habit in the country 
more compelling. The purpose of the child 
labor amendment is certainly more thoroughly 
understood, its fulfillment more ardently de- 
sired, and its ratification more stoutly sup- 
ported by at least twenty-six states than at 
any time since it was proposed.” 

I think Miss Sherwin is absolutely correct 
in both those statements, and therefore, super- 
ficial appearance to the contrary, the League 
has teally progressed in these two undertakings. 





Governor and Mrs. Trinkle at Home 

On the same day with the conferences, the 
reception given by Governor and Mrs. Trinkle 
to the delegates was held in the Executive 
Mansion—that loveliest of all houses, as far 
as my experience goes, provided by a state as 
a home for its governor—with its formal par- 
lors, its exquisite, oval dining-room, its deep, 
spacious hall extending the entire width of the 
house, and its square, spotless chambers, all 
furnished with the greatest delicacy, distinction, 
and taste. 

“We have had the governor of a state come 
to us before,”’ one officer of the League said to 
me, “but this is the first time a governor has 
asked us to come to him.” 

“It is the first official reception I ever 
attended,” said another, “that was human at 
all.” 

Human it certainly was, and very charming, 
too. Mrs. Trinkle, who looks about eighteen 
years old in spite of her three fine children, was 
pretty as a picture in her frilly frock, and the 
members of the staff were resplendent in gold 
lace and navy blue broadcloth; an orchestra 
was playing in welcome, and delicious re- 
freshments were served. And again I said, 

“Well—that’s Richmond.” 

Taking them by and large, there was, per- 
haps, no session of the Convention which I 
enjoyed quite so much as the one which took 
place in the evening of “New Voters Day,” set 
aside to honor a large representation of new 
voters from colleges, organizations, social 
business, and professional groups—an entirely 
new idea for a Convention program, as far as I 
amaware. We took our seats facing a platform 
on which bobbed hair, sheer and short chiffon 
frocks, flesh-colored stockings, and blonde 
satin slippers were greatly in evidence, and the 
first impression was that though the spectacle 
presented was attractive to the last degree— 
for a prettier group of girls it has never been 
my privilege to see—it might not furnish food 
for much constructive thought. This delusion 
was speedily dispelled, for every speaker, from 
the first to the last, had a valuable contribution 
to make in the suggestions she advanced. 

Miss Edith Eckles, speaking for the colleges 
of the north, advocated a greater degree of co- 
operation between the older Leagues and the 
college Leagues, and told us how they secured 
this at Brown University. “Once we all in 
vited our mothers to a tea with speeches after 
ward. It was a rather respectable gathering,” 
she remarked naively. 

The Undergraduate Association of Bryn 
Mawr paid the expenses of its delegates ‘to 
the Convention—one of whom spoke for the 
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colleges of the east—so important did it feel 
| representation to be, and this speaker’s plea 
| that women speakers, and speakers with due 
| respect for the maturity of their audiences— 
| “for we really are out of preparatory school!’ 
|—struck a responsive chord. How we all do 
| hate to have people “talk down” to us when 
they are trying to teach us something! 

The necessity of offsetting the pernicious 
influence of “campus politics’—and what 
mother of a boy or girl in college has not known 
the force of those!—was described by one of 
the delegates from a western college, while 
another, in saying that the modern girl was 
compounded of “excess energy and a desire to 
serve,’ and that she preferred to think of the 
ballot “‘not as a weapon with which to destroy, 
but a tool with which to build,” left two vivid 
| descriptions in my mind which I shall not soon 
|forget. And a girl from the University of 
| Georgia, in her insistence that we must “cease 
|to be bound by tradition” presented so ir- 
| resistibly attractive a plea and an appearance, 

that she brought down the house with applause. 
If “in today already walks tomorrow,” as the 
motto adopted by the Convention states, I 
felt, looking at those girls, that we might safely 
say, “Her ways are ways of pleasantness, and 
all her paths are peace.” 

No less than the college girls did the girls 
from other groups have much to contribute: 
the worker from a cigar factory, brilliant, dark, 
intense, with her insistence that we must get 





|away from class feeling and offer some con- 
| crete and practical program for citizenship to 


the girl who “toils for long hours and by night 
finds her body ready for rest and her spirit 
for play”’; the business girl, employed in a de- 
partment store, who in slightly different word- 
ing echoed this statement that citizenship was 
not being made sufficiently attractive to girls 
like herself, and that until it was made attrac- 
tive they would continue to go to the movies 
and see a picture on “Love’s Delight” rather 
than attend a political meeting! 

The farm girl, who had “been helping dad 
run the tractor through the spring vacation” 
and who seemed, with her fresh, rosy face, 
fair, abundant hair, and superb physique to 
bring the very breath of field and furrow 
with her, told us, perhaps, the most significant 
thing of all: that where she lived, the village 
church had been used as a center for training 
in citizenship, and that ninety-three percent of 


| those registered voted as a result of the cam- 


paign it conducted. “We can not learn too 
soon—for we have been too long in learning— 
that religion is not a thing separate from the 
rest of our daily lives, but an integral part of 


| them, just as we should recognize the force for 


good of a firm financial foundation for every- 
thing we undertake. It is the only honest and 


| normal ground work, not, as we have been too 


prone to imagine, the evil concern of those 
with mercenary minds. Indeed, as Mrs. Craig 
Miller of Michigan said in the course of the 
Convention, “Inspiration which takes expres 
sion in emotional ecstasy amounts to nothing, 
but inspiration which bears the fruits of 
efficient efforts and joyous outpourings of the 
sound American dollar to support our cause, 
which is service to our beloved United States, 
is born of God.”’ 


Two Great Speeches 
Maude Wood Park, an old and valued friend 
restored to us after a long and dangerous ill- 
ness, gave the “Greeting to Voters Old and 
New” on the memorable evening which I have 


}attempted to describe, and the final speech, 


“A Charge to New Voters,” was delivered by 
Judge Florence Allen of the Supreme Court 
of Ohio. She argued for “constructive self- 
criticism” and the policy of “talking less about 
our ideals and feeling them more’’: and among 
the many excellent pieces of advice which she 
gave was one on which I have often pondered 
myself, but to which I never heard any one 
give expression before. She said she thought it 


“ 


The Dixie Special 


would be a good idea for prospective voters to 
study carefully the principles of both major 
political parties before allying themselves with 
either one, exactly as a judge is forced to listen 
to both sides of a case which is }y ing tried 
before he can render a decision. Republicans 
she has noticed, go only to Republican meet. 
ings, and Democrats only to Democratic meet- 
ings, where, necessarily, the facts with which 
they are furnished are presented from a biased 
viewpoint. Would it not be helpjul and en. 
lightening for Republicans to go sometimes to 
Democratic meetings, and vice-versa? 

The Convention gave, as most women’s con- 
ventions nowadays are giving, a good deal of 
time to the consideration of the furtherance 
of world peace; and most of the program out- 
lined for this all-important work seemed to me 
extremely valuable. In the course of it, how- 
ever, I was surprised, not to say startled, more 
than once at the criticism heaped upon the 
Department of State. The advice given by 
Professor Earle, of Columbia University, to 
investigate its “secret methods” of dealing 
with treaties, giving the treaty of Lausanne, 
signed in 1923 “and not yet made public,” as an 
example, seemed to me especially misleading, 
For the treaty in question has never yet 
reached the floor of the Senate, and in the 
Senate, according to our constitution, the 
treaty-making powers are vested. A treaty 
signed is not a treaty passed Professor Earle 
inferred; and until the Senate has consented 
to its ratification by the President, it has an 
injunction on the State Department absolutely 
preventing the publication of a treaty. After 
such consent has been given, the terms of a 
treaty are made known. Whether this is a wise 
provision or not may, of course, be a debatable 
point; but at all events, it is a constitutional 
one, and one which the State Department is 
forced to obey. 


The D. A. R. Convention 

Finally the “Dixie Special” brought me 
back to Washington in time to attend the 
twenty-fourth Continental Congress of the 
Daughters of the American Revolution, now 
the largest women’s patriotic organization in 
the world, and—let us say merely in passing— 
one which owes its existence to that greatest 
of all Americans, who came from Dixie- 
George Washington! It met at a singularly 
significant time—the one hundred and fiftieth 
anniversary of the battles of Lexington and 
Concord—and the number of delegates has 
grown to such proportions that they were not 
able to meet in their beloved and _ beautiful 
Continental Hall, but held their sessions in- 
stead in the new and much larger Washington 
\uditorium. I am sorry that to those outside 
its own immense membership this organization 
sometimes appears to be unduly concerned 
with ancestor worship, for as a matter of fact 
it is really concerned with seeking to perpetuate 
in the present and future the highest standards 
of the past. And the address which Mrs. 
\nthony Wayne Cook, the President-General, 
made at the opening session, measured up to 
the greatest of these efforts and, morcover, 
struck a consistent note of optimism, of belief 
in the intrinsic soundness of our country, and 
of faith in our fellow countrymen which was 
very cheering. 

“While it is indeed a proud privilege to trace 
our lineage in unbroken line of descent trom 
the unselfish patriots of that earlier period ot 
our history,” she said at length, “it profits us 
little if we are not making our own lives worthy 
with accomplishment. Remember that we 
shall carry away from this Congress only what 
we contribute of purpose and discriminating 
endeavor. 

**Tis the human touch in the world that counts, 
The touch of your hand and mine, 
Which means far more to the fainting heart 
Than shelter and bread and wine. 
For shelter is gone when the night is o'er 
And bread lasts only a day, 
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But the touch of the hand and the sound of the 
voice . 
Sing in the soul alway. 


The evening session of the first day, always 
the gala event of the Congress, found the Navy 
Band playing gaily, and a veritable “galaxy 
of stars” assembled on the beautifully deco- 
rated platform. Mrs. Coolidge, who came in 
with the President, was a vision of loveliness 
in her pink velvet frock and cloth-of-silver 
wrap; the French Ambassador, as has long 
been the custom, brought greetings in the 
name of his country; and Mr. Coolidge, re- 
viewing the work that the organization has 
done for immigrants, for mountain whites, for 
better civic conditions and for a more thorough 
knowledge of our constitutional government, 
paid it a high tribute: 

“J wish you to know that the more I have 
become informed as to your society the more 
[have come to approve, respect, and honor it. 
Literally, the sun never goes down on your 
activities, and I am bound to add that it never 





shines on any but worthy ones It seems 
always to have been part of your creed that if | 
people were expected to love their country 
that country must be worthy of their affection. 
So you have sought by your example and works 
as well as by your precepts to make this a 
country deserving of the loyalty, the devotion, 
and the love of all its people. Herein you have 
performed the highest work of civic usefulness 

Not only by your inheritance but by 
your own lives and efforts you hold undisputed 
claim to the high title of Daughters of the 
American Revolution!” 


Mr. Longworth’s Address 

The final speaker of the evening was Mr. 
Longworth, the newly-elected Speaker of the 
House of Representatives, who long figured 
largely—as he expressed it once himself—‘‘as 
the son-in-law of his father-in-law—”and who 
has more recently been referred to constantly 
as the father of little Miss Paulina! He is one 
of the wittiest speakers imaginable. And with 
a humorous reminder that “ladies not only set, 
but change the fashions,’’ he suggested that 
the Daughters might try their hand at praising 
the Government once in a while, instead of 
criticizing it all the time, and thereby establish 
anew and welcome style! “It has endured 
from the beginning practically unchanged by 
every storm,” he said. “It may not be the 
ideal form of government for every nation in 
the world, but it is and has proved itself the 
best for America. The just balance between 
the three great branches—the Executive, the 
Legislative, and the Judicial—makes for a 
stability which applies to no other nation. To 
destroy that balance will be to destroy that 
stability. Hence, indiscriminate attacks upon 
the courts, upon Congress, upon the Executive 
as such, are to be deplored.” 

“During Colonel Roosevelt’s term as Presi- 
dent,” Mr. Longworth concluded, “repairs 
were made at the White House, and some pieces 
of furniture were necessarily stored away dur- 
ing the process. A certain member of Congress 
made a speech intimating that they had been 
confiscated by the Colonel for private use. 





‘What,’ this gentleman thundered, ‘has be- 
come of Monroe’s armchair? Where is 
Jackson’s footstool?’ or words to that effect, at 
great length. Slowly ‘Uncle Joe’ Cannon rose 
to his feet. ‘When the White House was being 
repaired after the fire of 1812,’ he said, ‘Mrs. 
Madison was forced to hang her washing in 
the East Room. Now what I want to know is 

what has become of that clothes-line?’ ” 

Absurd, of course, deliciously absurd; but 
honestly, not much more absurd than many 
of the charges that we hear against men in 
public office. Do let the “Dixie Special” take 
you, as my last message tonight, mv earnest 
hope that you will neither make nor listen to 
them. 

\lways affectionately yours, 








Kill these Two 


and end the menace 
of MILLIONS ~ 


CIENCE tells us that in a single 

season a pair of flies will produce 

‘approximately five trillion five hun- 
d pate a, ahs mig 

They are born in uncleanliness and 
are destined to produce more unclean- 
liness. Each one of this progeny ts 
possessed of the same vile instincts 
of its ancestors. Each one is a menace 
to health and comfort. Each one is 
born to be a source of contamination 
—possibly a distributor of disease. 
They are germ carriers. 

Science has taught us those things. 
And science has found a remedy— 
FLY-TOX, anefficient scientific insec- 
ticide. FLY-TOX was developed at 
Mellon Institute of Industrial Research, 
of Pittsburgh by the Rex Fellowship. 


The use of FLY-TOX has produced 
agreeable changes in the American 
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use Fly-Tox 


FLY-TOX is easy to use. It is a crystal-clear 
liquid and possesses a cleanly fragrance. 
FLY-TOX is 
put up in bottles. It will not stain the most 
delicate fabrics. The hand sprayer is most widely 
used and generally recommended. However, a 
trial sprayer is given free with every small bottle. 
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home. It has added a new summer 
comfort—a house without flies. It 
has created a new sense of cleanliness. 

The kitchen and dining room are 
fresh, clean, immaculate, free from 
the taint and annoyance of flies. With- 
out flies and mosquitoes, the sleeping 
rooms offer restful, refreshing sleep. 


Kill those two and end the menace 
of millions. It is a duty every good 
citizen owes to himself, his family 
and his community. 

Use the hand sprayer. Send a cloud- 
like mist into those folds of the win- 
dow draperies. Flies and mosquitoes 
hide there. Use it in the attic and in 
those darkcorners in the cellar. Don’t 
forget theclothes closets, and at night, 
spray the screen in the rooms where 
the little ones sleep. It means health 
and comfort and days of happiness. 
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Mrs. G. W. McElroy 
of New York 


Sometimes it becomes quite impossible 
to stretch one’s income sufficiently to 
meet the every day demands of living. 
With some unexpected strain upon one’s 
resources, plans even for necessities take 
wing. 


Only the certainty of a dependable 
source of income will enable you to spend 
with confidence. This is the opportunity 
that the Rainbow Club offers you. One 
of our enthusiastic members writes: 


“... We needed so many little 
things—my daughter and I—a 
dinner gown, a suit, books and oh, 
so many things—but it 
dawned on us how we could afford 
all this until we heard of your 
perfectly delightful method of 
earning the necessary funds .. .” 


never 


And Mrs. McElroy, although extremely 
timid at first, has become one of our 
most eager and successful members. 


Our work will not take you too long from 
home nor will it interfere with your other 
duties. Even if you have never earned 
a dollar, you will be able to join the Club 
and make money from the beginning. 


You can earn extra money, too, during 
your spare time. Let us tell you how. 
Simply clip the coupon below and mail 
it to us. 


ee =_»Mail the Coupon, .. memes 


Helen Willard, Director, 

The Rainbow Club, 

Good Housekeeping Magazine, 

119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Please tell me. without obligation to 

me, how I may join the Rainbow Club 

and add substantially to my income each 

month. 
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| and understood. 


| At What Age 


All these data show that the longer life of 
| women is not due to the safer environment in 
| which they live, but because “they are born 
| that way.” Kipling’s fling at females needs a 

slight revision. It should read, “The female of 
the species is more vital than the male.”’ It is 
to be hoped that in the struggle for complete 
equality women will not lose their longer 
expectancy of life. 

The increased length of life has been due 
largely to the control of hot weather diseases 
among children. As you read this, you are in 
the grasp of the hot weather, and this statement 
becomes of greater interest. Why is it that hot 
weather killed our babies? Largely by the 
increased danger of infection of their foods. 
Hot weather was not so hard upon breast-fed 
babies, but it was particularly severe on bottle 
babies and those just weaned. Mothers had no 
idea why so many children died in hot weather, 
except as they expressed it by the significant 
term, “summer complaint;” in other words, 
infantile diarrhea. The control of the food 
supply of the infant so as to guard against 
diarrheal infection has been the chief factor in 
prolonging the expectation of life. 

The next great factor has been the control 
of infectious diseases in general, whether among 
infants or among children and grown persons. 
The whole theory of infection, based upon 
Pasteur’s immortal work, is now well-known 

Its understanding is not con- 
fined alone to physicians and physiologists, but 
the mother and the father and the young child 
have more or less a working knowledge of how 
to prevent infection. 

There are certain diseases of which the 
ravages for many years have been under con 


| trol. Among these, first of all, is smallpox. 


}of our country. 
and the result has been a general revaccination 





number is rapidly increasing. 


Even now, when an epidemic of smallpox 
breaks out, it is usually traced to the negligence 
of the people in regard to vaccination. Since 
the first of the year, up to date (May rst), 
there have been fifty-two cases of virulent 
smallpox in the city of Washington, the capital 
Nineteen people have died, 


of our people, especially the school children 
and those attending in hospitals. 

The phenomenal control of typhoid fever 
in the World War has led the way to the com 
plete climination of this disease as a threat to 
life. The introduction into the blood of 
killed virulent typhoid germs so completely 
immunized our Army and Navy in the World 
War that the number of deaths from this disease 
was so small as not to find any place whatever 
in the recorded statistics except in a footnote. 


A Serum for Scarlet Fever 


The recent researches of Dr. Dick, and his 
wife who is also a doctor, have developed 
an immunizing serum for scarlet fever which 
has received the approval of the medical profes 
sion of this country. Our children can now b« 
immunized against scarlet fever so that they 
may go to school with safety. The immunity 
is even greater than that for diphtheria, which 
has not yet been so completely protected. 
Nevertheless, the mortality from diphtheria 
has decreased enormously since the immuniza 
tion with toxin-anti-toxin has been practised. 

Turning to grown people and, as we some- 
times say, “old people,” we find that their 
We, therefore, 
have a far larger percentage of older people in 
our population than we had forty years ago, and 


“The Little 


Are You Willing to Die? 


(Continued from page 92) 


that number is continually increasing as our 
care for infants and children improves. Some 
of the old people’s diseases are still unre. 
stricted. Under these I may mention par 
ticularly cancer and the diseases of the circu. 
latory system. There is a tendency for the 
tissues of the body to harden with advancing 
years, and I do not believe that this tendency 
can ever be checked, although it may be de- 
ferred. The moment the arteries become mor 
or less inflexible, by reason of the solidification 
of their protoplasm, the blood pressure naty. 
rally rises. This makes a back pressure upon 
the heart which tends to enlarge it. Thy 
moment the heart is enlarged the valves begin 
to leak, and we have established as the result 
of the hardening of the arteries, leaky heart 
It is not impossible that we may find measures 
in the near future for deferring these inevitab| 
sequela of advancing years, but as they 
are not of an infectious character, we can 
not control them as we 
smallpox, 


can measles and 


Insulin Conquers Diabetes 

One disease of advancing years, however, 
we have mastered to an almost complete cure 
by the brilliant discovery of Insulin. Whik 
it is not at all probable that a diseased pancreas 
can be restored to activity through the admin- 
istration of Insulin, it is possible that the 
diabetic can have his life prolonged, and can 
live with comfort and efficiency for many 
years, by a judicious control of the diet and 
administration of this pancreatic secretion 
which enables the tissues to burn the blood 
sugar almost as perfectly as if the pancreas 
were in full discharge of its normal functions 

There is also a reasonable expectation of 
diminishing that very grave disease of the 
kidneys known as Bright’s disease, or albumi 
nuria, which is more prevalent now becausé 
of the greater number of old people who ar 
subject to it. 

It is interesting to consider what the most 
promising source of success is in controlling 
these non-infectious advancing 
years. There is, in my opinion, no better way 
than by the early adoption of a proper diet 
In my last article 1 referred to the failure of the 
Food and Drugs Act to secure the blessings 
which naturally would follow its proper en 
forcement. These impedimenta, it is hoped 
may be speedily removed, and the character of 
our food will to that extent be improved 
But there is still much to do besides a proper 
legal control: namely, the education of our 
people in the science of dietetics. 

There are great interests now engaged in 
combating some of the most important mea 
sures of diet improvement. Iam sorry to say 
that many scientific men are lending their 
aid to commercial interests engaged in pro- 
ducing foods from which vital elements have 
been removed. The only way to secure a nor- 
mal diet is by following normal rules of eating 
That means normal foods to eat. Nature has 
so arranged our foods that if we eat them as 
we should, we not only have the proper balance 
of all the elements of nutrition, but also a 
condition which defers old age. While sanita 
tion, as I have just shown, is a highly important 
factor in this work, it can not do all the work 
alone. Sanitation and dietetics must be united 
if the maximum human life predicted by th 
sacred writer is to be attained within the next 
twenty-five years. 


diseases of 


Comedian”’ 


All the world loves a love-story, and this is an 
especially appealing one in which the best man 


—with the worst chance—wins. 


Beth A. Retner 


wrote it for the August GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 









































‘lo GRACE the table and 
INTRIGUE the appetite 








EVILDLE-—the rarest trea- 
sure of Spain—and a few 


surrounding miles of country, 
is the only spot in the whole 
world where green olives, as 
we know them, grow. No- 
where else, not even in Spain, 


does one see these large, 


family a breakfast surprise. 
Cut them up—and let their 
spicy goodness add relish to 
soup or baked fish. They give 


|} old menus an entirely new 





plump, green olives. And the 
green olives that peep from 





glistening bottles on your 








grocer’s shelves are Se- 


‘lle’ rata = “ attraction. 

ville’s very finest. For the —) . . 

) . . a How many, many interesting F va a 

yest are se O J rici : : ‘ree recipe bookle 
e sent t merica SHO ways you can serve e recipe 


» 


to intrigue America’s ap- 





these refreshing If you are one of the countless 
and healthful appe- lovers of this enticing fruit 
tizers! Fold them from distant Spain, you will 


petite and grace her table. 


his firm, meaty fruit, 
with its coolness, crispness, artfully into an ome- Welcome the green olive recipes 


just a hint of salty taste let and give your in a little booklet—“ The Life 
of the Party.” You will find 
in it just that unusual, delight- 
ful dish you are seeking. A 
postal will bring it to 


. . « how olive after olive — spayisy 
tempts you! You can't  SIUFFED 
get enough of that stimu- CuvES 
lating flavor. Olives 
halved, sliced or chopped 
—tantalizing in salads and 
sandwiches. Iced whole wa ! 
olives, plump and dusky a b Green Olives, Dept. 
green—the most alluring All Queen Olives and Stuffed yo A, 200 Fifth Avenue, 
dish on your table! Olives are Spanish Green Olives. P New York. 


you, free. Address 
Association American 
Importers of Spanish 





* 


Spanish GREEN OLIVES 
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Enjoy the Luxury of 
a Fuller Friction Shower 
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0 OTHER brush that the Fuller Man brings will 

add more to the comforts of home than the 
Fuller Friction Shower. The lively spray showers 
the entire body with water fresh from the faucet as 
warm or as cool as vou like Then with the 
water shut off, the springy bristles work upa 
luxuriant lather for a good, honest soap scrub. 
You easily reach every part of the back 
When ready for the refreshing rinse, the rush of 
onturned water instantly cleanses off the lather 
without wetting the hair or splashing outside the 
tub. The stimulating action of the bristles brings 
a glow of health and vigor 


FULLER BRUSHES 


If you want to see the Fuller Man before his next regular call, telephone The Fuller 
Brush Co. Branch in your city, or write us at 1097 Windsor Ave., Hartford, Conn., 
asking for the “Handy Brush Book.” (In Canada, Fuller Brush Co., Led., Hamilton, Ont. 
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PULLER Hair BRUSH AND 
Coms: A different hair 
brush. No back to colfece 
dust — it’s all brush. May 
be had with white bristles 
and ivory Fullerex handle, 
or in shell Fullerex as 


shown. e 


FLESH BRUSH Very effect- 
ive as bath brush or for 
dry massage 


4 lively bristles 


circulation, refresh and 


vigorate 





MANICURE BRUSH Keeps 
s and nails in perfect 





condition. Cleanses and 


brushes back the cuticle. . 


CLOTHE 


to hit every « 
away all dust and 
freshens nap of fabri: 


either shell or ivory Ful 


lerex. 








by chis | 


THE FULLER MAN who comes to yx 


t, lives and works in yc 


He is a home town business 


senting a ath wie 
tume you see him he will show you 
uses for cach new Fuller Product he brings 


you, and new uses for those you now have. 


Ore reca 
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Fuller Men are identifiec 
t 





ler products 
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also prepared at this time. Simple drop cookies 
and corn-bread were made. While the oven 
yas preheating to 375 » twelve slices of 
bacon were broiled in the oven. rhese were 
qt in small pieces and added with one and one- 
half cupfuls of cream, one teaspoonful of salt, 
and a dash of pepper to the peas which had 
been cooked the previous day. This was put 
in a baking dish and sprinkled with one-half 
cupful of bre ad crumbs. The top element was 
tumed to low, and the meat loaf, potatoes, and 
qokies were placed in the oven. At the end 
of twelve minutes the cookies were taken out 
and the cream puffs and corn-bread were put in. 

Twenty minutes before the cooking was com- 
pleted, the Baked Peas were placed in the oven. 
The meat loaf was served sliced cold for dinner. 
Part of the potatoes was reheated in a white 
auce for dinner. The spinach was cooked 
just before dinner on top of the stove. 

On Wednesday a Ginger Ale Salad was pre- 
pared early in the morning. The remainder 
of the potatoes cooked Tuesday were used for 
the Potato and Cheese Croquettes. 

In preparing the Braised Beef for dinner, an 
allowance was made for luncheon on Thursday. 
The meat was seared in a 450° F. oven, and the 
temperature reduced to 400° F. for long cook- 
ing. About an hour before the meat was done, 
potatoes were placed around the meat, and the 
carrots in a covered casserole were put in the 
oven. Twenty minutes before the cooking 
was completed, the rolls were put in the oven. 

For Thursday’s breakfast, rolls left from the 
dinner on Wednesday were reheated in the 
oven, and the bacon was broiled in the oven 
atthe same time. If the prepared cereal needs 
crisping, this may be done in the oven at the 
same time. 

Braised beef left from dinner on Wednesday 
was sliced and served with a French Dressing 
seasoned with Tarragon vinegar and Worcester- 
shire sauce to which had been added chopped 
celery and green pepper. The sauce was poured 
over the sliced meat, which was garnished with 
celery curls, radish roses, and stuffed olives. 
For the Iced Chocolate, a sirup was made of 
chocolate, sugar, and a little water. The milk 
was heated until lukewarm, the sirup added 
and well stirred. It was removed from the 
stove, cooled, and poured over ice. Wafers 
were bought for this meal. After the muffins 
were baked at 4oo° F. the temperature was 
increased to 500° F., and a pastry shell for the 
Fruit Gelatine Pie was baked. When the crust 
was made, sufficient pastry was made for the 
Turnovers for Sunday-night supper. The pastry 
reserved for these turnovers was wrapped in 
waxed paper and placed in the refrigerator 
The filling for the gelatine pie was prepared in 
the morning and added to the crust when it 
was cooled. 

For dinner the scalloped potatoes, beets, 
and spinach were prepared and put into 
covered casseroles. A loaf cake to be served 
at dinner on Friday was also made. It is 
necessary to cook the spinach for a few minutes 
on the top of the stove to decrease its bulk, 
% that it can be put in a casserole for cooking 
intheoven. The oven was preheated to 350° F. 
and the vegetables and cake put in the oven for 
forty-five minutes. 

Ii the range is equipped with an automatic 


Canning by 
Continued 


teaspoonful of salt to each quart of vegetables 
Of course, if there is not enough vegetable 
liquor, use boiling water instead. Adjust the 
scalded rubbers and covers, and process in the 
steam pressure cooker as directed in the time- 
table. At the end of the sterilizing, remove 
Jars and secure clamps. 

Since beets, carrots, pumpkins, and squash can 
80 successfully stored, the United States 


Summer Meals in Electric Ranges 


(Continued from page 73) 


clock control, it is possible, by omitting the 
cake, to put this meal in the oven immediately 
after luncheon. The casseroles of food should 


be placed in the oven, the temperature control | 


set for 350° F., and the automatic clock control 
set to start the meal at 4:45 o'clock and to shut 
off the current at 6:00 o’clock. The clock con- 
trol should then be turned on, and the bottom 
oven switch turned to high and the top switch 
to low. This allows sufficient time for the 
temperature to reach the desired point and for 
cooking the meal. All that will be necessary 
then will be to season the spinach, and peel, 
slice, and season the beets. 

For Friday’s luncheon asparagus was cut in 
inch pieces and cooked in boiling, salted water. 
The eggs were hard-cooked by putting them in 
a small pan of water and setting at in the pan 
of asparagus. When tender, the asparagus was 
drained and combined with the sliced, hard 
cooked eggs in a cheese sauce. 

For dinner, the buttered potatoes and onions 
were cooked in a covered casserole in the oven 
with the Stuffed Fish. 

At luncheon on Saturday enough baking 
powder biscuit mixture was prepared for Satur- 
day luncheon, Sunday dinner, and a small 
amount for a top crust for the cobbler to be 
served for Saturday dinner. Part of the dry 
mixture was put in the refrigerator for Sunday, 
and the remainder was mixed with milk. The 
oven was preheated to 450° F., and a one-crust 
Cherry Cobbler, sweet potatoes and string-beans 
for dinner, the rhubarb for Sunday breakfast, 
and the turnovers for Sunday night supper 
were plac ed in the oven. 
turnovers were taken from the oven. The 
other dishes were left in for forty minutes. Ten 
minutes before these were done, the biscuits 


In fifteen minutes the | 


| 


for lunch were put in the oven and baked. | 


When the other dishes were 
the oven, the current was turned off, and the 
beans were left in to finish cooking on retained 
heat. Most of the preparation of Sunday 
dinner can be done either Saturday or Sunday 
morning after breakfast. It will be all ready 
for cooking on return from church. The 
entire dinner was cooked in a 450° F. oven, 
the chicken being first browned on top of the 
The peas and potatoes were put in 
covered vessels, the potatoes having been cut 
in thick slices to facilitate cooking. The milk 
was added to the dry ingredients of the biscuits 
which had been mixed on Saturday morn- 
ing, and they were placed in the oven ten 
minutes before the cooking of the dinner was 
completed. 

The Cucumber and Pineapple Salad for Sun 
day night supper was prepared in the morning 
and put in the refrigerator to set. The sand 
wiches may also be made when most con- 
venient, wrapped in a damp towel, and placed 
in the refrigerator. The turnovers were made 
the previous day, so all that remained to be 
prepared for the supper was the coffee. 

With careful planning and forethought and 
the aid of our Cooking Temperature Chart 
and Cookery Bulletins, the housekeeper will be 
able to arrange other menus which will save 
both fuel and time. These menus were planned 
especially for summer cooking. An article 
on winter cookery in the electric range will 
appear in an early issue. 


stove. 


Safe Methods 


from page 75) 


Department of Agriculture suggests that they 
need not be canned. 

Keep all canned products at room tempera- 
ture for at least a week. Discard any showing 
signs of spoilage and then store in a cool place. 

Use every care and precaution in canning. 
Can only the freshest products and with the 
greatest of care. Never serve any canned food 


that is offensive in appearance or odor. 


removed from | 


A Can Full 





of Scrub 
Brushes 


To clean 
sluggish drains 


Here’s acan full of scrub brushes 
in powdered form that will scour 
and clean where an ordinary 
scrub brush won’t reach. Just 
pour Dranoin that sluggish drain 
and use according to directions 
on thecan. It boils, scrubs, puri- 
fies and sterilizes — dissolves 
grease, hair, lint, and soapy ref- 
use. Flush out with water and— 
swoosh—the drain is free-flowing 
—sanitary. 

Housewives everywhere use 
Drano regularly in kitchen, bath- 
room and laundry drains; to dis- 
infect and deodorize garbage 
cans; to clean refrigerator drain- 
pipes; to avoid drain stoppages 
and destroy breeding places for 
germs. 

Drano positively will not 
harm porcelain, enamel or 
plumbing. 

If not at your grocery, drug or hard 
ware store, send 25c for a full-sized 
can. Express charges additional out 
side of the United States and Canada 


The Drackett Chemical Company 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
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In using advertisements see page 4 





TRADE MARK REG U. & PAT. OFF 


Cleans and 
Opens Drains 


25¢ 
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Open Fruit Jars 
Quickly-Easily 


A slight pull on the ears of the Presto 
Jar Ring lets the air in, and caps 
come off easily no matter how tight- 
ly sealed. 


‘,  Cupples 
Presto 


MAGIC OPENER 
JAR RINGS 


They cost no more than the ordinary 
rings that lack the Presto feature 
one of the biggest jar ring improve 
ments ever made. For cold pack, 
water bath, steam pressure and hot 
pack canning. 


Send Us 30 cents for 3 Dozen 


If your dealer has no Presto Rings in 
stock, write us today. Upon receipt 
of 30¢ in stamps or money order and 
your dealer’s name, we will prompt- 
ly mail you three 
dozen Presto Rings 
postpaid, Dept. A-2 
CUPPLES COMPANY 


MANUFACTURERS 
~ SAINTLOUIS,U.S.A. 








Do Not Leak! 


ANDSOME window boxes that can be 
used indoors or out without fear of leaking 


or spilling. Built of galvanized sheet metal, 
and embodying a patented construction prin- 
ciple which prevents over-soaking the plant 
roots, yet insures perfect watering as well as 
ventilation. Finished in cheerful green. A 
size for every space. Sold by leading stores. 
Folder giving full information on request. 


Success Mfg. Co., Gloucester, Mass. 





JORS CEMENT 


‘1 For repairing china, 


glassware, 









bric-a- 
brac, meerschaum 
tipping billiard 
cues. Rubber and 
Leather Cements 
ALL THREE 
KINDS, 20¢ per 


TRADE MARK bottle at dealers 


TEA™MAKE MONEY Pain now 











to start or 

manage a Tea Room or Cafeteria. The 

only school operating a successful Tea 

Room inconnection. Resident and Cor 

respondence courses. Send for Booklet G 

Ware School of Tea Room Management, 52W.39thSt.,N.Y.¢ 
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To-Morrow Day 


(Continued from page 81) 


countryside. They noted all the familiar 
landmarks and the unfamiliar. 

“What’s happened to the Andersons’ dock?” 
Robert asked. 

“Storm here couple months back. 
clean off—clean as a whistle 
all.” 

“Look, Ellie, the Brixtons have put up a 
new bungalow!” 

“Yeh. Family growin’ up. Gotta get elbow 
room. Nobody much up here now. Kinda off 
season. Let the boy be, Miss Ellie. He’s 
doin’ no harm.” 

Little Bobs was everywhere at once, with 
Kitty clucking henwise after him. His bub- 
bling laugh, high and clear as a bird song, 
sounded above the chug of the engine and the 
splashing water. A breeze blew up. White 
clouds piled and broke and piled again, bil 
lowing masses of them, shifting, swirling, part- 
ing to show jagged patches of clearest blue. 
The sun fell in bold streaks against the black 
trees. It made the outlines sharper and the 
colors vibrant. Everything was alive. T« 
Robert, too, life suddenly seemed extremely 
good. 

‘Glad our camp is back in the wilds, Ellie, 
aren’t you?” 

“Indeed, I am! 
civilized.” 

It was part of the ritual. They said it every 
vear, and if either caught the echo of an old 
story, he gave no sign. 

rhe noon sun was high overhead when they 
waved good-by to the captain and _ started 
through the woods. Bobs was in the front seat 
between his father and old Razor-Back 
Charlie, who had driven summer residents and 
winter huntsmen across the carry for the last 
twenty-five years. The child chattered for a 
time, then drowsed against his father’s shoul 
der. Another boat, another carry, and they 
came at sunset out on the shores of their own 
lake, with the lights of camp gleaming in the 
distance. 

“[’m comin’, chippy,” Bobby called across 
the water, and the surrounding hills threw back 
at him a faint “Comin’, chippy.” “With 
peanuts,” he added, and “peanuts” returned 

But when he got there, he was ready for bed 
and went to sleep, the peanuts tucked under his 
pillow and a drowsy ““Tomorrow-day, chippy, 
tomorrow-day,” on his lips. 


Swept it 
boat-house’n 


This is altogether too 


AT NINE next morning, when his father 
‘i went into the big log cabin known as 
“the nursery” since the days when Kitty had 
first put little Dllie to sleep there, Bobbie was 
still in bed. His breakfast tray lay untouched 
on the table, and to Kitty’s, “Just a sup of 
milk, lambie,” he returned a feeble shake of the 
head. 

“Well, well, well! What’s my little alarm 
clock doing in bed at this hour? If the old 
sun hadn’t been on the job, I wouldn’t have 
been up yet. This is no way—” The sentence 
died abruptly on Robert Hilton’s lips 

“Bobby tired, daddy. Tomorrow-day.” 

He lifted the boy’s hand. It was hot and 


limp. He stooped and looked into the brown 
eyes, dull beneath drooping lids. That 
bubbling fountain of life that was Bobbi 


seemed suddenly to have been cut off at its 
sourcy 

‘A long trip, Kitty. He’s tired. <A littl 
stomach upset, too, probably.” 

He heard his voice speaking calmly. His 
heart was in the grip of a cold hand of panic. 
He repeated it to reassure himself 

“A long trip. We'll just let him rest. But 
you might ask his mother to bring the ther- 
mometer.” 

What an idiot he was about the boy! Went 
to pieces with the first symptom. It had 
always been so. He had died a thousand 
deaths for every tooth in Bobbie’s head. Justa 
little tired. Tired. Tired. He said it to him- 
self as though by repetition he could make it so. 


“It couldn’t be the whoopin’-« 
Master Robert?” Kitty asked 

“He hasn’t coughed, has he 

The old woman shook her head 

“Has he been exposed to 
Kitty?” 

Again the negative nod. 
derin’.”’ 

Before he could question her further, Kitty 
had gone. Then Ellie was in the room. Her 
eyes caught fright from his face, and he hurried 
to reassure her: 

“Looks a little pale. Tired from the trip 
We may as well keep him in bed this morning. 
A good rest will do no harm.” ; 

“Robert! What is it?” Her fingers were 
clutching his arm in terror now. “He looks so 
frightfully sick.” 

“Nothing to worry about, dear. You know 
he always looks like this when the least thing 
goes wrong.” 

In his own ears it sounded the lie it was, but 
to Ellie it brought a little reassurance, She 
stroked the damp curls gently back from the 
boy’s forehead, while Robert inserted the ther 
mometer and felt for his pulse. It was a little 
feeble and slightly irregular, but not alarmingly 
so. He turned toward the window to let the 
light catch the silver thread of mercury and to 
shield his telltale face from Ellie’s quick eyes, 

““How much, dear?” she asked. y 

“A little fever, but not much. 
and one. For a child, you know, that’s not 
very high. But we'll see what we can do to 
pull it down.” 

“What can it be? 
well.” 

“We'll have him all right by tomorrow. 
Ask Kitty to bring me a basin of warm water, 
dear, and let me have the medicine case out 
of my brown bag.” 


igh, could it, 
& whisper 


Ooping-cough, 


“I was only won. 


A hundred 


Yesterday he seemed so 


LL day he sat by Bobs’ bed. His efforts to 

reduce the temperature or arrive at its 
cause produced no results. The child rewarded 
him at intervals with a feeble smile and a 
“Bobbie tired, daddy — gan” teed ...; 
Tha’s all.” 

There was no pain, but a_ weariness, an 
apathy that amounted almost to stupor, 
seemed to have descended upon the boy. By 
noon the thermometer registered a hundred 
and two. Toward evening it mounted another 


4 


point. If only something tangible would de- 
velop—something he could put his finger on— 


to take hold of! If only they were at home 
and Uncle Alec within call! 

As if he had caught his thought, the child’s 
lips parted. “Uncle Alec He doesn’t 
chew his spinach.” 

Was the boy delirious? ‘What is it, son?” 

“Nothing, daddy ’Tsall wight.” 

\t ten o'clock he sent his wife and Kitty 
off to bed. As soon as Ellie had gone, the old 
woman slipped in again and settled in a chair 
in the corner. 

“Just let me doze here, Master Robert. I 
couldn't be sleepin’ away from him.” 

\s the night wore on, the little head that had 
lain so quietly on the pillow began to toss from 
side to side. Suddenly, about two o’clock in 
the morning, Bobs gave a cry that galvanized 
all his father’s dread into terror. It was the 
symptom for which he had been waiting. He 
knew that cry. How well he knew! Then the 
little dark head jerked back and remained ther 
rigid. Convulsion followed convulsion. 

“More ice, Kitty.” 

They both worked, and when the arms and 
legs were quiet once more, they looked at each 
other. The man was gray and haggard. 

‘Take the lantern, Kitty, and bring Blake 
from the lodge. Go by the short cut through 
the pines, if you can find your way.” 

“I'll find it, Master Robert.” : 

When she returned, the caretaker was with 
her. His graying hair stood out from his bare 
head in a tousled shock. He hadn’t stopped to 
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Now—your jams and jellies 


can be perfect every time 
By following this simple and easy method 


T used to take a rather daring 
housewife to attempt jam and 

ily making. You simply couldn’t 
tell how it was going to turn out— 
your jelly might set and be beauti- 
fully clear, or it might be a cloudy, 
soupy mass—and not even the most 
skillful housekeeper could be sure. 
It was the one place in cookery 
where experience didn’t seem to 
count. 

But now—things are different. 
You can make delicious jams and 
iellies and be sure of success every 
single time—from any. fruit, in 
any form—fresh, dried, canned or 
fruit juices. And, too, they are 
better looking, better tasting, 
than were ever thought possible 
by the old-fashioned and tedious 
long-boiling process. 


Never a failure when Certo 
is used—never a re-cooking 


ERTO is the substance in 

fruit that makes jelly “jell” 

—without that natural substance 
there can be no jelly. 

But in some fruits this jelly- 
making element does not occur 
at all, in some only sparingly, and 
even in those fruits in which it is 
most abundant, it gradually dis- 
appears as the fruit ripens. That 
iswhy cook books have always warned 
you against using fully ripe fruit, 
even though you know that then it is 
most delicious, and the flavor at its 
best. But because Certo itself sup- 
plies the jelly-making property nec- 
essary you can now use the ripest, 
most flavorous fruits, and even those 
fruits which contain no jelly-making 
properties. 


So quick and easy, and you save all 
the delicious fruit juice and flavor 


T’S less than 1¢ minutes from fruit 
to jam or jelly the Certo way— 


for one minute’s active boil 1s all 
that’s required. Just think what that 
means! No long standing over the 
stove and stirring on a warm day—no 
long boiling down, wasting a big part 
of your jelly—no loss in steam of the 
delicious fruit juice and flavor and 








“F¥UST LOOK! At these wonderful Fams and Fellies. And 
to think that I made them with only one minute’s boiling!” 


the fruit retains all its natural color. 


Half again as much jam or jelly 
from the same amount of fruit 


T wasn’t just flavor and color you 


lost when you had to boil your 


jelly so long. Boiling reduced the 
quantity and made jellying pos- 
sible. But oh! the amount of good 
jelly that went off in the steam. 
Certo’s brief boil saves all that. 
When you use Certo, you get 
half again as much jam or jelly 
from the same quantity of fruit. 


Of course you need more sugar than 








your old recipe calls for to sweeten this 
extra jelly that Certo saves for you. The 
actual amount of sugar in each jar is the 
same whether made by the wearisome old- 
fashioned method or the new and easy 
Certo way. When you count up the cost 
you will be delighted to find that Certo has 
actually saved you money as well as 
work—that the cost per glass of your 
jelly is less than it was the old way. 


Millions of housewives use Certo 


ILLIONS of are 

now using Certo. They sim- 
ply wouldn’t be without it. Once you 
have tried it, you, too, will never be 
content to go back to the old-fash- 
ioned, long-boiling process of making 
jams and jellies. Your grocer sells 
Certo. Order a bottle without delay. 


housewives 


We will send you a trial 
half bottle 


NOUGH for ten glasses. With 

every bottle is a booklet of 
nearly 100 recipes telling how to 
make jams, jellies and marmalades 
of the fruits you’ve always used, and 
also new and delicious jellies of fruits 
that never would “jell” before—fruits 
that lack that natural jelly-making 
substance that Certo now supplies. 
Mail the coupon below with toc to 
cover cost of packing and mailing. 
Douglas-Pectin Corporation, Granite 
Building, Rochester, N. Y. 


SEND 10c for half-size bottle 
(enough to make 10 glasses) 
ail ~ ed oer =~ 7 ~ 
i Doug bas ‘ Pech Corps 
| Grrawh Bldg, Roo 107 
Rochtetin , Hew Yorr 
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. Vote for the Young College Man 
Housekeeping Sends to You 


weet ® dt eal Mera te ted BE 





The spirit to win, as illustrated here, is shown again in Good Housekeeping’s Scholarship Campaign. 


OOD HOUSEKEEPING is sending out, this sum- 
mer,a hundred or more keen, bona fide college 
men who will act as links between the pub- 
They will go from town to town 
meeting folks, getting acquainted with America’s 
home-makers and business men, and securing as they 
go votes that will enable them to win their tuition 


lishers and you. 


and expenses next fall. 


Everyone of these college men has been personally selected. 
A Good Housekeeping executive made a tour of the colleges 
and chose for this important work men who need money to 
pay their tuition and college expenses next autumn. 


of them has-beside his good record 
— integrity, enthusiasm, and ambition 
to climb to the heights in this 
great publishing organization whose 
readers form so vast a portion of the 
population of the United States. 
With your help we expeé to send 
checks for their tuition next fall to 
scores of colleges and universities. 


The men we send to you are leaders in 
college activities, in sports, in debates, 
in glee clubs and literary affairs. You 
can gain as much by contact 
with these courteous, intelligentyouths 
as they will gain by your cooperation. 


Look for the Credential 


Each man will carry, to introduce him 
to you, a Credential similar to the one 
reproduced on this page. Thus you 
may distinguish him from any other 
person who may claim to bea college 
man acting as our representative. Look 
for the words “‘Good Housekeeping 
and € -osmopolitan Sc holarship” in the 
border of the Credential,and lookalso 


penses. 


tor the words “Good Housekeeping” and “Cosmopolitan” 
in color across the face of the Credential. 


How YOU Can Help 


Good Housekeeping is spending an enormous amount toas- 
semble and train these young men and pay their traveling ex. 
To earn his scholarship and his salary during the 
Summer, each student must earn new friends for Good 


Housekeeping. Every friend made counts asa vote. Your part 


Each 





Ack ABLBOMABA 


NAN pS 


EVER’ Ae OOD HOUSEKE BIN x GOeMOvOLITAN 
. ; 
+ owe wm Seat eww ad 
G ! HOR PI NG 
’ 7 } , 











fe Ot Ne PAMOF LITA 
“oe AOLARSHIP . 








z} sale 
tends it 44 
SI se gesvnmpet $f 
: : a 
* . # . 


4 
rwn wr wes we 





This Credential will identify each student engaged 
in the Good Housekeeping Scholarship Campaign. 


College Scholarship Department 





will be merely to give your vote to the one who requests 
it, after you have first made sure that he carries the official 
Good Housekeeping Credential. You will receive from 
the student representative an official receipt in this special 
Scholarship Contest that will not only guarantee you a 


delightful return in good reading, 
but will also be a keepsake to show 
that you had a part in helping a deser- 
ving young man toward success, 


Calvin Coolidge, preaching the gospel 
of work, by his example unconscious- 
ly endorses these boys. The spirit of 
James G. Blaine, Daniel Webster, 
Napoleonand other great men whogot 
a startin life in this way, goes with the 
young man who hopefully and courte- 
ously approaches your door. Greet him 
as you would greet your own son. 


What Our Students Say 


“I consider myself fortunate in being selected for 
one of your teams and again the future looks bright. 
When graduation day comes, and I feel confident 
that it will,a lot of credit for my education will go 
to you and your readers.” 
J. Wesley Smith, Dartmouth College. 
‘Every man who has worked his way through col- 
lege knows the uncertain feeling he has at the end 
of a year as to where the next year's expenses are 
coming from. I feel that I am fortunate in having 
these worries lifted from my mind by the employ- 
men< offered by you.” 
Pah 


mer A. Crowell, Columbia University 

| am mighty grateful for the money that will make 
another year at school possible. Since | am making 
good in this campaign, | feel sure of getting my 
sheepskin’ .”"—Eugene O’Gorman, Manhattan College 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING MAGAZINE 


119 West 40th Street 


108 July 1925 


Good Llousekeepin: 


New York, N. Y. 








dress, § 
his coa' 
“Sor 
get an 
far to 1 
“Lar 
in thre 
Rob 
quick 
the mo 
Bobs is 
“We 
and mi 
“Th 
tell Ji 
boat 
“Le: 
someh 
It w 
purser 
Alec ¢ 
Witho 
knelt 
He ca 
rapid 
He fe 
feeble 
bird. 
Elli 
tell us 
“Tt 
more 
of col 
day.” 
“Ol 
this 
mind. 
Wh 
“Nn 
Cr 
the 
Hilto 
boy’s 
“H 
I suy 
can’t 
Dr 
the | 
there 
to b 
stop] 
“h 


TI 
a lo 
No, 

“h 
meal 

3 
he y 
hapy 
ing 1 

. 
all 1 
mira 
of ti 

H 
gent 
tear 

7 
He’: 
He } 
is ir 


T! 

1 
the 
He 
the 

I 
for. 
anc 
on. 


do 
his 
tur 
cro 
off 














and his flannel night-shirt hung below 


dress, 
his coat. 
“Sorry to wake you, 


Blake, but I’ve got to 
get a message through to Dr. Morrison. How 
far to the nearest telephone?” 

“Lamson has one. My Jim can make it 
in three hours,” the man replied. 

Robert looked at his watch. “If he gets a 
yick connection, the doctor can just catch 
the morning train. Tell him it’s urgent, Blake. 
Bobs is a very sick baby. : 

“We'll do our best, sir. There’s nothing me 
and mine wouldn’t do for him.” ; 

“Thank you, Blake. I’m sure of it. And 
tell Jim to arrange for the Lamsons’ motor 
boat to meet the train.” 

“Leave it to me, sir. We'll get him here 
somehow.” 

It was eleven o’clock the next night when the 
nursery door was pushed softly open, and Dr. 
Alec entered. Kitty took his bag and coat. 
Without a word he crossed to the bed. He 
knelt and put his ear to little Bobs’ chest. 
He caught the irregularity of his breathing, 
rapid and shallow and then long-drawn-out. 
He felt the burning cheeks, the pulse-beat 
feeble under his hand like the heart of a dying 
bird. He stood up. 

Ellie reached for his arm. 
tell us—tell us the worst.”’ 

“It’s too soon, dear. We must go into it 
more fully. I wonder if I could have a cup 
of cofiee. I didn’t stop to eat anything all 


“Uncle 


” 
day. 

“Of course. How thoughtless of me! This— 
this has put everything else out of my 
mind.” 


When she had gone, he turned to Robert. 

“Now, Robert, quickly—tell me everything.” 

Crowding down the father in him, forcing 
the physician’s brain to function, Robert 
Hilton swiftly sketched the progress of the 
boy’s illness. Then: 

“He has been unconscious now since noon. 
I suppose without a lumbar puncture. We 
can’t be positive, but it looks like meningitis.” 

Dr. Morrison put a compassionate hand on 
the younger man’s shoulder. “I am afraid 
there is no doubt of it, Robert. But what is 
to be done? If I had only known—” He 
stopped. 

“Known—? What do you mean?” 

The doctor hesitated. Into his face came 
a look of deep pity. He dropped his eyes. 
No, he couldn’t tell him. It was too cruel. 

“Known that Bobby was ill—of course—I 
mean.” 

“But it came so swiftly. Two nights ago 
he was romping around here as husky and 
happy as I have ever seen him. Is there noth- 
ing we can do, Alec? Nothing?” 

“I’m afraid not, old man. You have done 
all that you could do. No, nothing but a 
miracle will save him. It is only a question 
of time.” 

He stooped and lifted the little, limp hands 


gently and kissed them both. There were 
tears in his kind, gray eyes. 
“Oh, but, Alec—it can’t be—it can’t be. 


He’s everything, Alec. You don’t understand. 
He is everything . everything there 
is in the world.” 

“Yes, Robert, I know—I know.” 


THE sun was rising above the black tops of 

the cedars as Robert Hilton staggered from 
the nursery. He had been ordered to bed. 
He had not closed his eyes in two nights, and 
they were hollow. 

He could sleep now. Nothing to stay awake 
for. Bobs was dead. If only he could sleep 
and just go on sleeping! Like Bobs. On and 
on. 

His feet carried him mechanically to the 
door of his bedroom. Bobs’ cap hung beside 
his own on a wooden peg. He took it down, 
tumed it slowly around in his hands, then 
crowded it into his coat pocket and staggered 
off toward the woods. 


To-Morrow Day 


NEITHER of them was able to face going 
back immediately to Hillcrest. In Uncle 
Alec’s old brownstone house on Gramercy 
Park there were fewer things to remind them 
of little Bobs. Then, too, there was something 
Robert must find out. His mind wasn’t at 
all clear about it. Somehow his mind wasn’t 
clear about anything. Something Uncle Alec 
had said that night when Bobs lay dying. 
Uncle Alec’s study was full of books. All 
the medical journals were there. On the shelves 
the bound volumes of other years; on a stand 
beside Uncle Alec’s desk the current numbers. 
Foreign periodicals. All the most recent find- 
ings from the laboratories of the world. Some- 
where here it should be—this thing which he 
must find out. 


OW strange to be reading again! Five years 
since he had opened a medical book of any 
kind. At first, he had meant to keep up, but 
it only made him unhappy, dissatisfied. Irri- 
tating a sore spot. Better to amputate and 
have it over. Well—he had done it. 

He dragged his mind back to the page. 
was hard reading. He had grown rusty 
forgotten his keys. But with every hour he 
became more and more absorbed. Ellie com- 
plained bitterly. He had a feeling of guilt. 
She, too, was lonely. She, too, was suffering. 
Yet there was something beyond his sympathy, 
something beyond his conscience even, that 
drove him on. He wanted to be sympathetic 
with Ellie, but he couldn’t. Nothing but his 
own grief had any reality for him. And here 
in this book-lined room, with the dull, wine 
velvet hangings and all this meat for his starved 
brain, he came closest to forgetting. 

Late one afternoon, after Ellie had made 
two futile attempts to drag him away from a 
copy of the Journal of Experimental Medicine, 
he came suddenly upon a line in a report on 
“Cerebro-Spinal Meningitis” which turned his 
face ghastly white and set the hand that held 
his book to trembling so he could not see the 
print. 

Ile read it again: “With the recent improve- 
ment in serum therapy the future is full of 
hope.” 

What improvement? What hope? What 
did they mean? He pulled himself together 
and read on greedily now, devouring the page, 
his eyes staring wide, one hand clenched tight 
to the arm of the chair. 

“In ninety cases treated with Flexner and 
Joblings serum, the death-rate was only 
30 percent.” 

The book dropped from his hand. 
percent! 


Thirty 
Two out of every three lived. His 


boy— He might have saved him—if he had 
known. He dropped his head on his arms. 
“Bobs! Bobs! I killed you, Bobs! I did it. 


Do you hear? I, your father. I should have 
known! They found a remedy while I was 
loafing, and I didn’t know! I didn’t know 

When Uncle Alec and Ellie went to the study 
to call him to dinner, Robert was gone. The 
medical journal lay open face down at the 
page, and on a prescription blank beneath it 
in Robert’s writing: 


“T have gone away to think it out. I'll 
come back soon.” 
Ellie stared at the paper. Robert gone— 


without a word to her! 

“Uncle, where is he? 
Tell me?” 

“Sit here, Ellie.” 

He drew her to a chair beside the fireplace 
and sat opposite. Leaning forward, he took 
her hands 

“Tt means, dear, that Robert has made a 
discovery for which I am both glad and sorry. 
Since he left us we have found a serum which 
reduces the death-rate in the cases of children 
stricken as little Bobs was stricken.” 

“Uncle—do you mean—” Her slim hands 
were grasping his short, stubby fingers tight, 
and her brown eyes were wide with fright. 
“You don’t mean—that little Bobs might 


What does it mean? 
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Thank You notes 


— name Avtocrat on Stationery 
gives 


you the comfortable assur- 
ance that your notes will express cor- 
rect good taste, charm and smartness. 
There are certain essential qualities for 
proper writing paper but fashion allows 
you a variety in shapes of envelopes, 
deckle edges, and colored borders. 


It iseasy to know what is“‘right."” Se- 





lect Autocrat. Send 1oc for our ‘‘Guide 
to Correct Stationery’’ and week-end 
portfolio. White and Wyckoff Mfg.Co., 
Makers of Distinctive Social 
Stationery. Dept. D1, Holyoke, Mass. 


Master 


WHITE & WYCKOFFS 


AUTOCRAT STATIONERY 


CIhe Distinctive. @ Writing Paper 











New Way to Make 


Money at Home 










We have openings for a few new members in 
Fireside Industries, a national organization of 
artistic home-workers No experience needed 


We teach you just what to do and furnish outfit 
to members without extra cost. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. FREE BOOK TELLS HOW 

can easily make 


hours or full time without le 
€ F 


You 
epare 


extra mone 











ascinating work 
I art ne * i 
i i. Read exp of 
8 ul m 2 
now for pos’ on FREE 
BOOKLET giving full details. 
FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES 


Dept. 247, Adrian, Mich, 


\S 55 


My Blankets | 
Back Like New \ 


(4 
pease eyes greet the blanketswashed 


and refinished by our Special Process. 
So fresh and soft, you'd think they were 


NEW. Not a bit of shrinking or fading. 
Women in all parts of the country are en- 
joying our moderately priced service. Just 
Parcel Post your blankets to us today— 
you'll be surprised at the results, Further 
information upon request. 


v AMERICAN BLANKET REFINISHING CO. =v 
|, 4223 E. Lake St., Minneapolis, 
+ 4 = = ——— 


= Minnesota = 
- FILL UP BARE WALLS 
Pictures beautify a room, and you can 
easily display them by using 


Moore Push-Pins 


Glass Heads— Steel Points 
For Heavier Pictures use 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
“The Hanger with the Twist"’ 
Note the angle the point enters the wall 
10c pkts. Everywhere 


MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia, Pa 
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your 


faded footwear! 


Its magic touch quickly brings 
back bright, smooth, lustrous color. 
Ugly scuffs are instantly concealed. 

A single application transforms 
your shoes — keeps them looking 
like new. 

Shoes shined consistently with 
Dyanshine never fade — the ugli- 
ness of scuffs never mars their 
beauty2.’ 

You'll appreciate the fifty good 
shines in every fifty cent bottle. 

Available in the colors listed below and in 


white canvas and white kid. Ten popular 
colors for suedes. 


BARTON’S 


DYANSHIN 


TRADE many pEG-US-PATOFF 


DOUBLE SERVICE SHOE POLISH 


E 


Send for thts —— 
Demonstrate « 


Dyanshine's *‘Dry 


your own shoes with 
Dauber Demonstra- 
tor”, the quickness and ease with which 
color is restored, scuffs concealed and 
shoes shined. Send gc in stamps for pack 
ing and postage 

Se ae ee te a ee 
“Barton Manvuracturinc Co. GM 

WACO, TEXA 





Please send me a “Dry Dauber Demonstrator 


want to see for myself the ease, the o e 7 ofa 

DYANSHINE shine n stamps enclosed 
Send me the color checked below 

Dptack Deeseevan eSen ors 
NAME 
STREET 
CITY 
STATE - 
Copyright 19 Bar Mtg 
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Jj. F. BICKNELL LUMBER CO., Worcester, Mass. 
STUDY INTERIOR DECORATION 
A home study course in making your home 
beautiful or preparing for an agreeable and 
lucrative profession Send for catalog G7 
N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
441 Madison Avenue New York City 


July 
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| the vapors and odors. 


To-Morrow Day 


|have been alive today if—if Robert had 


known?” 
“Ves, dear, I do. It’s just a chance. In 
Bobs’ case, the slimmest possible chance. The 


| germ that attacked him was so virulent—he 


went so swiftly—I doubt if anything on earth 
could have saved him. But Robert will feel 
always, I am afraid, that he should have 
known.” 

“Tt was my fault, uncle. Mine! Do you 
hear? I did it.” Her face, above the black 
neck-line of her dress, looked so small and 
white that it hurt him. The old impulse to 
shield her, to reassure her, came back: 

“Tt’s the fault of all of us, dear. And in my 
heart I feel it is for the best. If Bobs had 
lived, he might have been crippled for life.” 

“Don’t try to make it easy, uncle. That’s 
what you’ve all done——always. It’s my fault. 
Find Robert. Find him, Uncle Alec. Tell 
him so. Don’t leave him alone. You don’t 
understand. This will kill hii. Nobody 
knows how he felt—about—about Bobs.” 

“Yes, dear—I know—better than you 
think.” His blue eyes were 1oist and full of 
compassion. “Bobs was his baby—but more 
than that. He was his new deal in life.” 

“Oh, uncle—think what I’ve done to him!” 

She lifted her head, and for the first time in 
her life she seemed to him a grown-up woman. 

“Robert must have his own new deal,” 
she said solemnly. His tomorrow-day. You 
must help me. Ie’s young yet. He must begin 
again. If he will let me, we'll begin together. 
If not— Oh, uncle, I love him so,” she was 
sobbing. “Do you think—will he—will he 
ever forgive me?” 


[! WAS at dusk the next evening, after 

Doctor Morrison had exhausted all his 
clues, that he came upon Robert Hilton quite 
by accident. He had been called in consulta- 
tion to the Children’s Hospital and was leaving. 
\t the foot of the stairs he bumped into a 
man standing there gazing blindly up at the 
lighted windows. He looked twice before he 
fully aware that the gaunt face and 
aggard eyes were Robert’s. 
He took him by the arm and turned him 
away. 

For a second Robert resisted. 
don’t know about me. I-—” 

“Yes, Robert. I know everything, but most 
of all I know that now you must core home and 


Was 


“But you 


leep. You’re a sick man and you have work 
to do. You must be made well first.” 
“Work. No. No work. I’m finished.” 


loi worrow we'll talk it all out.’ 
I—I don’t want to see—any onc 


You shan’t, my boy ” 
In the days that followed, Alexander Morrison 
is 
Fans for 
(Continued 
nperature should be maintained in our 
omes, but it is generally conceded that under 


} 


ilmost any conditions relatively slow but con 


\inuous air circulation is extremely beneficial 
to our bodily comfort. After the windows 
are closed and we must again resort to arti- 


ficial heat, keep the fan in operation instead of 


storing it away with the screens and porch 
furniture. Maintain a slow but steady move- 
ment of air, and you probably will find that 


your rooms can be heated more evenly and in 
certain instances with the use of less fuel. 

In summer or winter a fan in the kitchen is 
almost a necessity. If you do not have a 
regular ventilating fan designed for mounting 
in the window frame, fasten an ordinary fan 
on the wall in such a position that it is opposite 
to, and faces, a near-by window. With this 
arrangement the air stream from the fan will 
carry with it the excess heat from the cooking, 
Of course, this arrange- 
ment presupposes that the 
open from the top to permit the escapx 


will be 
of the 


windows 


needed all the wisdom that a lifetime's 
practice with sick bodies and sick souls had 
brought to him. The usefulness and happiness 
of the two people for whom he cared most in 
the world were at stake. : 

It was finally settled that Robert was to 
go back to his profession. He was to have q 
year of intensive work abroad, six months 
in the laboratories in Berlin and another six 
months in the children’s clinic in Vienna 
Ertz there was doing wonderful things, And 
Klosher, too. He could hardly wait to be off 
The pent-up energy of those years of idleness 
like the pent-up energy of those earlier years of 
emotional starvation, was crying for outlet 
He wanted work. More and more of it. 

It was Elinor’s wish as well as his own, yet 
nothing had been said between them about 
her part in the new plan. Both of them had 
talked desperately, over and around it, skirting 
close but shying quickly away again, jj 
their talk has been like this lately. It was as 
though he had built a house all by himself and 
didn’t dare let her come in for fear the structure 
would crumble. 


T WAS Robert who finally spoke: “You 

don’t care for Berlin—perhaps you'd like to 
stay in Paris while I’m there. 
to you sometimes.” 

He offered it as a man who knows that the 
end of evasion has come, and waited tense for 
her answer. She shook her head. 

“No, Robert. I must stay here. Hillcrest 
should be sold, and there are other things to 
do before you come back. Uncle Alec and 
I have great schemes for you.”’ 

She was down on her knees close to his chair 
now. “Besides, dear, that is my punishment— 
to do without you.” 

Her dark head was in his lap. Through her 
tears she said, “And uncle has promised to 


I could go out 


teach me something I want to know mor 
than anything else in the world.” 

He bent and kissed her hair, and she felt hi 
tears upon her cheek. Neither spoke. Eacl 


was conscious that something hard and insol 
uble that had been growing up between them 
since the baby died—and long, long, before— 
had broken, dissolved, washed away 

He lifted her head and held it 
hands. 

“What is it that 
than anything else in 
gently 

“How to be 
solemnly 

“Then 
together.” 

“Oh, Robert! Do—do you real/ 

And quite suddenly he knew that he did. 


between his 


to Know more 


aske d 


want 
the world?” he 


you 


a doctor’s wife,” she whispered 


come with me, dear We'll learn 


want me?” 


Comfort 


from page Sf 


hot, odor-laden air and open at the bottom to 
admit cool, fresh air In mounting the fan, 
be sure that it is high enough so that no one 
will come in contact with it. 

Many people have a tendency to operate 
the fan at high speed, and frequently you see 
them sitting in a breeze from it which may 
have the proportion of a mild hurricane. This 
is hardly a proper use of the fan and is not to 
be recommended. For general purposes a fan 
should be run at low or intermediate speed as 
an air circulator rather than as a draft 
producer. 

The fan is one of the cheapest of all house- 
hold appliances to operate, a 12-1 h size ot 
the usual type costing about a half-cent per 
hour with the charge for current at 1oc per 
K. W. hour. Surely this is a small sum to pay 
for comfort on a hot summer day, or to pro- 
vide better conditions when our rooms are close 
and stuffy in the winter. The operating cost 
is so small we should seriously consider fan 
comfort for all of the most used room 
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can be cool, tempting 
and nourishing, 100 


PPETITES grow fickle when hot days 

come. Then—when the family eat com- 

paratively little—you must plan wisely to 
make sure that they get the nourishing food 
they need. 

Desserts made from tapioca are tempting, 
summery, and wonderfully nourishing too, Fruit 
or berries can be combined with tapioca in dozens 
of good desserts. Chocolate tapioca, topped with a 
snowy fluff of whipped cream, makes luncheon an 
interesting event on even the sultriest summer day. 

There’s satisfaction in knowing that the tapioca 
dishes your family like are supplying real nour- 
ishment. Like potatoes and wheat flour, tapioca 
is almost a pure carbohydrate. But it contains 
more than four times as much energy-producing 
material as potatoes! 


For any meal 
Good as tapioca desserts are, they don’t tell any- 
thing like the whole story. There are tapioca 
soups, tapioca ham omelets, and substantial 
tapioca entrees that are meals in 
themselves. Try Minute Tapioca 
Casserole Stew or escalloped Minute 
Tapioca some day when you plan a 
hearty luncheon. These are particu- 
larly economical because they can 
be made with left-over meat or fish. 








One important suggestion: Be 
sure to get Minute Tapioca. It is 
superior to most tapiocas in three 
important ways: First, it requires no 
soaking. Secondly, it cooks in fifteen minutes. Third- 
ly, it is made in a modern American factory, with care 
and cleanliness that would delight you. 


Tapioca Cells 
Magnified 220 times 


Free—a new Cook Book and 
a sample package 

You will enjoy reading the 
newly printed book, Adding 
Variety to the Menu. You will 
profit by the suggestions it 
offers in menu planning. One section, 
based on the advice of leading baby 
specialists, gives good advice about 
the proper diet for children. 

Then there are thirty good recipes 
for tapioca dishes—practical helps in 
the day-in-and-day-out job of meal 
planning. This splendid Cook Book 


REQUIRES 
NO SOakinc 


will be sent you—free! With it will 
come a second interesting booklet, 
The Story of Minute Tapioca. 

You will also receive a generous 
sample of Minute Tapioca. Just sign 








Potato Cells 
Magnified 220 times 


Photomicrographs of po- 
tato and tapioca show why 
Minute Tapioca is digested 
so easily. Notice how small 
the cella of tapioca are. 
Remember Minute Tapioca 
partially cooked. 
Many of the tiny cells are 
already exploded and can 
be digested easily. 
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RECIPES 


Cuocotate Minute Tapioca (six portions) 

4 cups hot 14 cup sugar 
made proper strength for Pinch of sale 
drinking Vanilla 

4 cup Minute Tapioca 

Add Minute Tapioca, sugar and salt to hot choco- 

late or cocoa and boil in a double boiler 15 minutes, 

Stirring frequently. Remove from fire, flavor with 

vanilla. Serve cold with sugar and cream. If a 

thicker consistency is desired, use 3 cups of hot 

chocolate or cocoa. 










hocolate or cocoa 


Frurr Minute Taproca (eight portions) 

Fruit or berries Pinch of sale 

I quart hot water or milk 1 tablespoon butter 

¥% cup Minute Tapioca I teaspoon vanilla 

% cup sugar 
Line a bow! with any canned or fresh fruit or berries, 
and sprinkle with sugar. 

Cook ina double boiler 15 minutes, stirring fre- 
quently, t quart of water (or milk), using all avail- 
able fruit juices as part of the quart, Minute Tapioca, 
sugar, salt and butter. Use milk in place of water if 
a richer dessert is desired. Remove from fire, add 
vanilla and pour over the fruit or berries. Serve cold 
with plain or whipped cream. 

These recipes have been tested and approved / 

by Good Houackes ‘ 
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the coupon. Minute Tapioca Co., 37 Jackson St., Orange, 
Mass. Makers of Minute Tapioca, Minute Gelatine and Star 
Brand Pearl Tapioca. 





Minute Taproca Company, 37 Jackson St., Orange, Mass. 


Please send me, free of charge, the new Cook Book, 4dding Variety to the Menu; 
also The Story of Minute Tapioca and a sample package of Minute Tapioca. 
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A Guaranty 
That Works 


Good Housekeeping is edited 
for you, the reader. It ismeant 
to be helpful in conducting 
your home and living your 
life. It is intended as a guide 
in your everyday household 
pursuits—and to entertain 
you and your family with de- 
lightful readingof many kinds. 
Every editorial sentence is 
weighed well, beforeit is print- 
ed, so it willdo the most good 
for the greatest number. 


And we are not a whit less 
careful of the statements in 
the advertising columns. 
Many devices and a great 
variety of other merchandise 
are products making homes 
finer and living much pleas- 
anter. We ask you to buy 
things advertised in Good 
Housekeeping because we 
know they are good. We 
guarantee them all, complete- 
ly, this way: 


Our Guaranty 


Every article advertised in Good House- 
keeping carries with it a money-back 
guaranty. You have the guaranty 
whether the article is susceptible of 
some laboratory test or not. All house - 
hold appliances, food products, and 
toilet preparations have been tested and 
approved by the Department of House- 
hold Engineering or the Bureau of 
Foods, Sanitation and Health, main- 
tained by Good Housekeeping. These 
are marked with a star (#). The ex- 
aminations are technical and practical, 
the tests being made under the super- 
vision of experts. Every article adver- 
tised which, by its nature, 
tested, bears the same money-back 
guaranty if the advertisement appears 


in Good Housekeeping. 
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Those Were the Days 


(Continued from page 33) 


say it?’’ she demanded. “You might have been 
calling a stranger in to luncheon. And when 
you went over to put your hand on him, it 
was as though you were tripping through the 
meadow picking flowers. Couldn’t you feel 
that there was your lover, dead before your 
eyes, and lost to you?” 

“But, Mother,” I protested, “how could I? 
Mr. Murphy is such a fat old man!” 

It was the last box on the ears that she ever 
gave me, but it was a good one. However, 
Joseph soon left for new fields, and doubtless as 
a parting curse the old palaverer assured me 
that I was another Mary Anderson. Oh, 
these wretches who go about chloroforming 
young people with false praise Now fully con 
vinced that the East was waiting to acclaim 
me, I took my small savings and fared forth in 
the general direction of New York, riding in a 
day coach and subsisting on buns, apples, 
paper-backed novels, and cinders. Nowadays, 
when I start to complain about Pullmans. I 
think back to the day coach and am silent. 


ANSAS CITY was my first stop, for I had 
heard that Lincoln Wagenhals and Colin 

Kemper were running a stock company there, 
and I gambled on the chance of an engagement. 
To my dismay I found that they were playing 
at Fairmount Park, five miles from town, but 
as every cent counted, I stepped out briskly and 
walked the whole way, reaching there just be- 
fore the evening performance. A friendly girl 
at the bath-house lent me some soap, a towel, 
and a clothes-brush, and with the further aid 
of my powder rag I managed to present myself 
as one who had just stepped from her carriage 

Another blow! The company was closing 
Saturday night, but Alberta Galland was leav- 
ing for New York next morning—thank the 
Lord!—and I was offered her part for the last 
three nights at a salary of five dollars a per 
formance. Had I ever played Mrs. Dick in 
“Young Mrs. Winthrop’? Why, if they had 
asked me to do Desdemona and Uncle Tom, with 
a clog dance and cornet solo between acts, I 
would have sworn to full ability, for I just had 
to have that job. I sat up all night learning 
the part and went through the performance the 
next evening without missing a word or a cue. 
\s usual, I felt that I had met every artistic 
demand, but I did droop a little when Mr 
Wagenhals tried to cut me down to four-fifty 

Left behind with a total capital of $10, I 
gaily answered an advertisement for a young 
woman “with a college education,” and it was 
my assiduous pasting and clipping that laid the 
foundation for the Aansas City Star’s “morgue.” 
My pay was $25 for two weeks’ work, and be 
fore this gave out Mother came through on her 
way to Philadelphia to join Robert Downing, 
an ex-preacher about to tour the country in 
“Virginius.”” Her first suggestion was that I 
go with her and try for a small part, but I re- 
fused flatly, for as I told her, 

“You have no faith in me, and what I have 
got to do is to make good by my self.”’ 

Reaching down in her worn black bag, 
Mother drew out $100, which I know now must 
have been every cent she had aside from her 
railroad fare, and said no further word except 
to make sure I had my Book of Common Prayer. 

\s we separated at the station, it suddenly 
came to me that her black dress was the same 
one I had seen for vears, and as I stumbled to 
my own train through a mist of tears, I knew 
that I just had to make good or die of shame 
Not even excitement had power to soften the 
hardships of that awful trip, for I could not 
afford a berth, and buns were again my sole 
diet. If I have never been troubled by hips, it 
was because they were permanently discouraged 
by those awful cane seats 

My one bit of luck was striking up a friend- 
ship with a nice, motherly old lady, for in the 
daytime each of us would take turns standing 
on the platform while the other stretched out 
for a full-length nap, and at Buffalo she let me 


use her hotel room and bath-tul 
up Broadway one cold, gray day 
before the statue of Nathan Hak 
Park, I read the inscription care‘ 
to the conclusion that I was ¢! 
only one life to give to my art 

For a whole month I tramped from manager 
to manager until there was not an office boy 
I did not know and hate. In his “The Heart 
of the City,’”’ O. Henry tells of the kindness 
that bubbled forth from everybody when a 
poor tramp fell down in a fit of something or 
other, but what good is a heart that it takes a 
fitto move? Just about the time I reached m 
last cent, T. Daniel Frawley, James Neill, and 
Larry Giffen offered me a place in a stock 
company they were taking to Denver, and po 
even my youthful courage was able to ward of 
the panic bred by pennilessnes 

Leaving New York seemed the tragedy of 
my life at the time, and yet it proved my sal. 
vation, for stock work is the one and only 
chool in which actors can learn their craft. ] 
played maids for the most part, and as I had 
to dress myself out of my $35 a week, it wasn’t 
so bad as it might have been. After a few 
months the company split, Neill going to 
Minneapolis, while I elected to journey to Salt 
Lake with the Frawley-Giffen half. The Mor 
mon capital acclaimed us, and when Portland 
proved equally enthusiastic, Jake Gottlob and 
Mel Marx asked us to come to their new 
Columbia Theater in San Francisco 

During those blessed three years I played 
almost everything from infancy to old age— 
ingenues, adventuresses, grand dames, low 
comedy, society girls, “slavies,’’ old women, 
even blackface—learning the technique of my 
craft until even Mother finally admitted that 
I had earned the right to call myself an actress 
And what teachers I had! Tim Frawley was 
an actor-manager who cared nothing for profits 
in comparison with artistic results, and among 
the players he gathered were Maxine and Ger 
trude Elliott, Louise Thorndyke Boucicault 
Wilton Lackaye, Eleanor Moretti, Francis 
Carlisle, Maclyn Arbuckle, Lucille La Vern 
Theodore Roberts, Hope Ross, Tyrone Power 
Jane Kennark, Frederick Perry, ‘Tommy’ 
Ross, Gertrude Berkeley, and Madge Carr Cook 

Imagine a stock company like that today 
and yet they were common thirty years ago 
It is what we must get back to, not only be 
cause the people have tired of secing a lone 
star surrounded by second and third rat 
players, but because it will restore a necessary 
training school. What have we to distinguist 
us from the movies but the voice? Yet I never 
go to the theater without hearing supposedly 
capable actors gargling their words, slurring 
terminations, speaking through the nose, and 
glub-glubbing—all faults that a proper ap- 
prenticeship would have cured. 


\s I trudged 
and stopped 
in City Hall 
illy and came 
id that I had 


AN FRANCISCO put an end to the torment 

of the dress problem for me, for Aunt Sarah 
Jones put her old theatrical wardrobe at my 
disposal, and there were the expert needles of 
Mother and Sophie Eggert. Dear, darling 
Sophie, still with me to this day, although 
weaned away at times by Maxine Elliott and 
Maud Adams! Sewing, to my mind, is as much 
a gift as music, for after years of 
endeavor, darning and embroidering constitute 
the sum of my ability as a seamstress. It was 
nothing for Mother and Sophie to fix over ont 
dress twenty times, and while brocade, 
word in grandeur, was an impossibility, they cut 
figures out of cretonne and appliquéd them so 
skilfully. that nobody ever knew the 
Then, too, Nene Gottlob’s uncle had brought 
her from New York a coat that had a real 
ermine cape, and this was loaned to me on 
grand occasions 


cons jous 


the last 


erence. 


By the second season I had risen to second 


business, but as Maxine, Gertrude, and Louise 
Boucicault divided the leads, further pro 
motion seemed remote until fate began to take 
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hand in my affairs. First of all, Nat Goodwin 
came by on his way to Aust ralia, and the min 
ute he saw Maxine his infatuation was plain 
even to my inexperienced eye. Not that I 
blamed him, for in addition to being the most 
beautiful thing I have ever laid eyes on, 
Maxine had brains and breeding and character. 

Nat was then at his zenith—America’s fore- 
most comedian and famous for his wit and 
charm—and he turned on everything he had 
for Maxine’s benefit. That very first evening 
the emotional Nat upset every business arrange- 
ment his manager had made, and engaged 
Maxine as his leading lady, proposing marriage 
even before they sailed. Gertrude also left with 
Maxine, and at the close of the season Louise 
Boucicault decided to go back East. 

By process of elimination I was now leading 
lady, and after long deliberation that almost 
turned my hair white, Mr. Frawley decided to 
let me have a try at it. Our usual “barn- 
storming” tour, followed by my first European 
trip, gave me courage, and I opened the third 
season both as leading lady and as globe- 
trotter. As if to pile sensation on sensation, I 
also created a part, for Augustus Thomas came 
out with his new play, “Don’t tell your Hus- 
band,”’ and we gave it for the first time on any 
stage. Gus—TI dare to call him that, these 
davs—was as suave and gracious then as now, 
and I treasured his words of commendation as 
so many pearls until I found he said the 
same thing to every member of the company. 

Nomadic Tim Frawley took us all to Hon- 
olulu that winter—he even had thoughts of 
China—and we played to packed houses for 
three weeks. Hawaii is a bit of Heaven, and 
even now, when I hear people talk of beauty, I 
think back to the audience given us by Princess 
Kaiaulane. Imagine a great avenue of royal 
palms leading to a quaint, old-fashioned spread- 
out home, backgrounded by mountain top and 
ocean stretches, while in the foreground, on a 
green carpet, and under a monarch banyan 
tree able to shelter seven hundred people, 
stood the Princess. She had just returned from 
England to find her land under American rule, 
but loyal subjects paid her the same old hom- 
age, bearing flowers and gifts—dancing, sing- 
ing—all very beautiful, but sad with the mel- 
ancholy that marks a dying race 

Gladys Wallis refused to make the trip—I 
think she was getting ready to marry Sam 
Insull—and it gave EleanorRobson her chance 
When she retired from the stage to become 
Mrs. August Belmont, Eleanor was as fine and 
true an artist as the profession boasted, but 
when she reported for her first rehearsal, even 
gentle Frank Worthing threw up his hands. 
She had just come from a Brooklyn convent to 
join her mother, Madge Carr Cook, and with 
her painful angularity, hair drawn tight back 
and eyes all queer and owlish behind big, steel 
bound glasses, she was about as unlikely a 
candidate for dramatic honors as Nance 
O'Neill had been. 


. HAS been my fortune to see the rise of 

many a star, and I say again that talent is a 
fine gold that only industry uncovers. Laura 
Hope Crewes, the most delightful comedienne 
on the stage to-day, was a chubby, solemn-faced 
miss of fifteen when Mother found her at the 
stage door, begging for a chance to play Ophelia 
and other tragic roles. Ada Lewis, who came to 
New York to win undying fame by creating 
the “tough girl,” was another one of my 
loster-sisters whose first appearance made even 
Sophie Eggert shake her head and opine that 
the “poor lamb wasn’t cut out for the stage.” 
And when I saw James Kirkwood give his 
splendid performance in ““The Fool,” I recalled 
my first sight of him. He played a small part 
with me in “The Girl of the Golden West,” 
and Mr. Belasco selected him solely for his 
gangling, hobblededoy appearance, for he was 
all knuckles, elbows, and knee-caps. Lowell 
Sherman was also a raw beginner in “The 
Girl,” and many a painful year was to go by 
before he reached the artistic understanding 
that enabled him to give his remarkable 
characterization of Casanova. 





Even Mary Pickford, another to come under 
my eye during the run of “The Girl,”’ gave 
small indication of the undoubted genius that 
was her possession. We were playing in Brook 
lyn when Carrie Harris, my maid and keeper of 
my conscience, descended on me one evening 
with tears in her eyes and said that there was 
a “poor little thing’’ outside that I simply /ad 
to see. So in came Mary, a fourteen-year-old 
slip of a child with golden curls and blue eyes 
that were the biggest thing about her, and a 
quaver in her voice that went straight to my 
heart. For nine years she had been going about 
in cheap “kerosene circuit’”’ companies and was 
sick of being an “imitation” actress. 

“I’m not getting anywhere,” she said. “! 
want to learn so that I can give people some 
thing.” 

She had arrived in New York with a total 
capital of thirty dollars, and as a result of 
weeks spent in vain efforts to see David 
Belasco, was at the end of her money. That did 
not worry her, for she knew there was a job in 
a dressmaking shop that paid $5 a week, but 
what did worry was the fear that she might 
lose her heart’s desire. Thank Heaven, I 
happened to know that Mr. Belasco was look- 
ing for a little girl to play in “The Warrens of 
Virginia,” and that was the part that Mary got! 
She played with the company for two seasons 
before going into pictures, and Frank Keenan 
told me afterward that she made life miserable 
for him with her “whys” and “hows.”’ 


(LUSHED with our Honolulu triumph, Tim 
Frawley started us off on a trans-continental 
tour, but audiences—alas!—shrank until we 
used to think of asking them to come up on the 
stage and be sociable. I think it was in New 
Orleans that our lingering illness took a rapid 
turn for the worse, and with something of my 
old confidence, I set sail for New York to put my 
three years of arduous apprenticeship to the 
test. After two months of job hunting, my one 
offer was $50 a week from Daniel Frohman to 
do “heavies,” and on the day I reached my last 
dollar I conceived the desperate idea of beard- 
ing Augustin Daly, then czar of the stage, and 
making him either engage me or kill me 
Walking down to his theater, I planted myself 
at the stage door, and although man after man 
told me that there were no openings, and others 
ordered me to “get off them steps,” I sat fast 
Along about five o’clock, when I was faint from 
hunger, a small window at the side of the stage 
door shot back, and out of it thrust an angry 
face decorated with fierce, gray mustaches, the 
whole surmounted by a peculiar, square-top 
hat, and Augustin Daly himself thundered, 

“What do you want?” 

“An engagement,’ | managed to exclaim 

“See Mr Dorney at 
morning!’’ he snapped 
week, damn you.” 

I signed up on Saturday, and when I reported 
Monday I found to my horror that I wasset down 
to play Bianca that very night. Not only did I 
have to learn the réle in a day, but also alter 
my gowns, for they had been made for Maxine 
Elliott, and our figures had little or nothing in 
common. I felt that I had done fairly well, 
considering lack of rehearsals, and when Mr 
Daly came up I beamed in expectation of 
praise. Before I could run or dodge, he 
reached out both hands, and catching hold of 
the little puffs of hair above my temples, shook 
my head backward and forward. Lew Fields 
was never more violent with little Joe Weber 

“I don’t like the way you wear your hair,” 
he hissed. “Do you hear? I don’t like the 
way you wear your hair.”’ 

For one mad moment I had the impulse to 
shake him the same way and ask him how he 
liked it, but seeing that he ached for a good ex 
cuse to discharge me, I gulped and actually 
managed to achieve a sort of “Oh, you little 
rogue”’ smile that left my face in pain for days 
Never has the theater known a greater auto- 
crat than Augustin Daly. Naturally dictatorial 


10 o'clock tomorrow 
“T'll give you $35 a 


and arrogant, twenty-five years of success in 
New York and London had brought him to a 
point where he roamed the stage like a hungry 
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With a can’t spLasH Mop 
Wringer hands are never 
in contact with dirty, germ- 
laden water. A slight pres- 
sure onthe handle squeezes 
the mop dry. No splashing 
of filthy water on dress, 
shoes or floor. In use in a 
million homes. Fits any 
pail. Enameled finish. Will 
give years of service. 

| Endorsed by Household Insti- 
|tutes and leading authorities on 





domestic science. 
At Dealer’s 
or $3.50 Direct 
Charges Prepaid,C.O. D., of 
send Check or Money Order 
Money back in thirty days if 
not satisfied. 
Also made in Janitor sizes 
White Mop Wringer Co. 
Dept.G _ 
Fultonville, New York 
Canadian Factory: Paris, Ont. 
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“Vanitie 
Jor Loose Powder 


Not a Sifter 


Securely locked in this dainty van. 
itie is the loose powder of your 
choice—the very powder you use in your boudoir, 
Just a slight a - our loose powder comes 

h. Th hink of it! A real, non- 
ely loose powder vanitie at 
last ! No more cake powder neces- 
sary. Now, wherever you go, you 
can safely carry the dainty fra- 
grant loose powder you like best. 
| It cannot pill 


So Easy to Refill 
When Norida is empty, you refill 
it yourself in a few seconds with 
your favorite loose powder. 


Buy Your Norida Today 


The price is $1.50 for the 
single, filled with Wildflower 
Poudre. Thedouble costs $2.00 
filled with loose powder and 
rouge cake. At all toilet goods 
counters, or mailed direct if 
your dealer cannot supply you. 


Norida Parfumerie °S.Ws>ub Ave 


MAKE THIS DRESS 
INDE SOLUS ey 


21 New Designs— 
ALL FOR 25c 


Amazingly simple new plan by 
which you can cut out and 
make a lovely dress complete 
in 60 minutes. Sewing experi- 








ence unnecessary. No pattern 
required. Step- 
by-step, plain- 


as-day directions 
and charts for 
making not 
merely one, but 
21 different “Ope 
Hour Dresses.” 
All in handsome 
book sent post- 
paid for only 25 
cents in coin or 
stamps. Mail the 
coupon today. 
Womap's Institute 
Dept. 308-U, Scranton, Penna. 
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! WOMAN'S INSTITUTE | 
Dept. 308-U, Scranton, Penna. | 
I am enclosing 25 cents. Please send me “The 

| One Hour Dress’’ book | 
l Name a | 
| (Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss) | 
Address = 
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tiger, pouncing upon his poor actors from dark 
corners until everybody had the jumps. My 
association with him was in his last years, and 
very little was left of the painstaking art that 
made him such a great producer in his prime. 
For instance, it was nothing for us to get our 
parts on the morning of a performance, and 
as the Shakespeare and Sheridan plays had 
thirty and forty characters, it was a wonder we 
got through to the last act without Bedlam and 
Babel. The one thing I learned from him was 
what I heard him roar at an actor who ex- 
cused himself for a bad rehearsal by saying. 

“I'll be all right to-night.” 

“If you’re ever going to be all right,” 
clared Mr. Daly, “you can be all right now 

We closed in Chicago, and Charlie Richman, 
Cyril Scott, Billy Owen, Grace Elliston, 
and I “hired out” to Lincoln Carter for a 
Civil War piece called “Chattanooga.”’ Carter 
was famous for his “thrillers,” and we had the 
time of our lives hissing lines such as “Beware, 
my proud beauty,” and “Curses! The jade 
has betrayed me.” 

The event of my Chicago stay, 
meeting Minnie Maddern 


de- 


however, was 
Fiske, then intro- 


ducing Ibsen to the United States. She has 
always been the “actors’ actress,’’ even more 
than the public’s favorite, for her art has a 


breadth, a subtlety and perfection, that make 
its study a postgraduate degree to any player. 


DA REHAN and Mrs. Fiske made me realize 

how much I still had to learn, and when Tim 
Frawley wired me to come to San Francisco for 
a brief engagement, I leaped at the chance. 
The season was so successful that I secured an 
extension of leave from Mr. Daly and played 
right through the Christmas holidays, daring, 
among other things, to put on “The Doll's 
House,’’ the West’s introduction to Ibsen. It 
was successful, even if the critics insisted 
that only children came to the first perform- 
ance. Then back to New York, where I made 
the bold step that put my foot on the first rung 
of the ladder to stardom. 

The part assigned to me in 
Ruby,” a brand-new melodrama, was that of a 
Russian adventuress—one of those “sure-fire” 
things—but I got the sneaking conviction that 
Mr. Daly would much prefer my failure to suc- 
He had never liked me, for my Western 
bumptiousness rasped his nerves, and he re- 
sented my “incurable levity,’”’ and all through 
the rehearsals I saw his intent to force a wrong 
and stupid characterization upon me. The 
real blow fell when I beheld my gowns, for they 
were the last word in sheer dowdiness. I went 
home in tears, but by good fortune there sat 
Maxine Elliott visiting with Mother. She and 
Nat were playing “Nathan Hale’”’ that season. 

“Say nothing to Daly,” ordered Maxine 
with her usual decision, ‘‘and buy your own 
clothes. The very best!” 

“With my money?” I gasped. 

“Certainly. This is your big chance. If you 
you're made. And play that part the 
way you think it should be played.” 

The next day she took me to her own dress- 
maker, and while I sat miserably by, ordered 
four new gowns that took every cent I had in 
the world. Thank Heaven, she ransacked her 
own wardrobe for hats and lent me some of her 
finest. What with rehearsing one way with Mr. 
Daly, another way with Mother and Maxine, 
and the financial agony of those gowns, it’s a 
wonder I didn’t lose my mind. Five minutes 
before the dress rehearsal, Mr. Daly came to 
me with an almost pleasant expression and an- 
nounced that he had changed his mind about 


100, 


‘The Great 


cess. 


score, 


having the Countess played straight and 
wanted a distinct Russian accent. 

“Yes, indeed,” I murmured 

Not for nothing had I been in stock, and in 
my repertoire were accents of all kinds— 
Russian, French, Italian, and even Early 
Iowan. The night of the opening performance 


found beloved Miss Rehan slipping over to 


wish me well, Charlie Richman breat! 


ng words 
of caution, and dear old Mrs. 


Gilbert 


nervous flutter—for I had told them ev« rythine 
—and it was with a wildly beating heart that | 
put on the first of my gorgeous gowns and made 
a dash for the stage. As I flew by Mr. Dah 
and his eyes took in my grandeur, it se med na 
a moment that he would defeat m¢ having 
an epileptic fit He recovered when hy Saw me 
playing the part according to my n ideas 
but I paid no attention to his bellows, and 
finally he threw up his hands and profanel 
disappeared. There was no question as to m 
success. People rose in their seats and shouted 
my name, and next morning <« critic 


hailed me as a star of the first magnitude I 
went home drunk with excitement, and May 
ine and Sophie were equally enthusiastic, by 


Mother poured the proper amount of cold 
water on me 
“New York,” she said, “and especially New 


York critics, have a passion for discovery, It 
doesn’t necessarily follow that you were good, 
my dear. You are new. There is no reason, 
however, that you can not get to be good if you 
don’t let a lot ol meaningless applat ise go to 
your head. I will say,” she added grudgingly, 

“that you did give some signs to-night of being 
your father’s child.’ 

Mr. ‘Daly set Marcia Van Dresser to re- 
hearsing at once, and on the second day I was 
told to “‘pack and get.”” The worst snowstorm 
of years broke over the city that afternoon, and 
when poor Mother and I had gathered all my 

effects together, there was not a cab to be 
found. As we trudged through the bitter cold 
with our big willow basket, for all the world 
like a couple of washerwomen, I felt anything 


but ‘a star of magnitude.” I had my first 
laugh, thanks to my crazy sense of humor, 


when I read the statement from Mr 
next morning: 

“Miss Bates resigned because she felt in her 
heart that she had made a failure of her part. 
I know all the newspaper criticisms praised her, 
but she was herself dissatisfied with her work 
I do not know what she is going to do, but I 
think she will either marry or enter a convent.” 
OF COURSE, no newspaper took this seri- 

ously, but what was worse, the wretched 
story stated that I had left Daly’s because of 
Miss Rehan’s jealousy. I cried and cried until 
my face looked like a magnified tomato, and 
nothing soothed me until I wrote a heart- 
broken note to Miss Rehan and received her 
conforting reply. 

It was not only that Ada Rehan gave me 
courage and consolation throughout, but she had 
been at all times such a help and inspiration. 
Great actress as she was, and I hold her 
equal to any comedienne that ever lived, it is 
as a woman that I love best to remember her. 
When I hear some snip languidly exclaiming, 
“Oh, do you answer all your mail!’’ I never 
fail to think back to Ada Rehan. It was from 
her that I learned the importance of courtesy 
and consideration, for even during her worst 
illnesses she never failed to acknowledge 
promptly every telegram and letter received, 
and no friend ever opened, whether star or 
humble performer, that she didn’t send some 
message of cheer and good-will. 

Two days after lugging my clothes basket 
through the snow, I signed up with George 
Tyler and followed Milady in “The Three 
Musketeers” with Hannah in Zangwill’s 
“Children of the Ghetto.” Both were hits 
even as Countess Mirtzka had been, and with 
New York’s acclaim to add to my years in 
stock and road company, I felt that stardom 
was due. When I went under David Belasco’s 
management, however, to commence an as- 
sociation of twelve years, he shook his head, 
and it was not until after “Madame Butterfly” 
that he put up my name in electric lights 
when I opened in “Under Two Flags.” 

So much for my rapid rise! 


Daly the 


(To be continued) 
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Not Only Parents, but Every Adult 
Will Do Well to Read These Few 
Observations of Dr. Bundesen’s 





[By Wicctam R, Dercin} 
HE CITY of Chicago has always had 
a health department, but it has not 
alwavs had a health commissioner like 
Doctor Herman N. Bundesen! 

This man’s energetic work for the 
health of Chicago’s three million people 
is amply recorded in the vital statistics of 
that city. 


And if you ask him for a four-letter 
word that is a synonym for pristine health to 
all ages, he will answer—Milk! 

You have always known milk is a wonderful 
food. 
cause milk is not only food, but building ma- 
terial—fuel Milk has in it ¢he spark 
of life. But let Doctor Bundesen tell some of 
its mysterious and marvelous powers: 


Few of us realize how wonderful. Be- 


energy. 





| Some 4Imazing Facts About Milk 





“The glass of milk you drink brings about 
It acts exactly like the shovelful 
of coal fed alocomotive. This is not so fanciful 
a comparison as you may think; dried milk can 
actually be used to run a locomotive. 


combustion. 


“Those who daily take a glass of milk or 
more have a very soft skin, and sufficient color 
in the cheeks to distinguish them readily among 
even the healthiest who do not drink milk. 

“One of twin girls you could not tell apart 
was given milk regularly, the other none; in si 
months’ time they no longer appeared sisters, o7 
even related. 

“Milk is the best bodv-builder because it 
contains every structural part.” 


cy 


Pure milk abounds in four mysterious vita- 
mines. Be sure that milk is pure. Moder 
dairy methods have made absolutely pure milk 
and cream easy to secure. Herds are watched, 
handling is supervised, bottling is scientificall) 


sanitary. 

But your milkman cannot control conditions on 
your back porch: 

What use is every scruple of the dairy, if 


householders pour clean milk from bottles that 


have become dirty? 
Milk and cream are delivered at all hours; 
in all sorts of weather. Bottles must be han 
dled; must stand exposed to dust and dirt, and 
The entire top of 
every bottle—the pouring lip—should be pro- 
tected, covered, sealed against dirty hands; 
nearby refuse; curious cat or dog; germ carriers 


contaminating contacts. 








That Hour on 


‘ ‘ HER 
His advice on health is of the kind that ion, 
is needed, and should be heeded, by usall. 4¢ © 





WAN N. BUNDESEN, M. D. quoted in this page by p 
has d a great deal for the health of a great municipa 
the present Health Commissioner of the City of Ch 


of whatever kind. Fortunately, no American 
household need longer have its milk or crean 
subject to these hazards. A simple inventio 

now hoods and seals the entire top of the 
bottle. It is a small, in 
that stays sealed until you remove it in your 
own kitchen. A flip of the finger, and it’s off 
You pour over an absolutely clean pouring 
lip, and replac » the hood. 
But any previous removal 


xpensive, sterile seal 


or tampering would be in- 
stantly detected. 

We owe this ingenious 
hood and seal toa Chicago 
man, O. N. Tevander. Its 
use, however, has spread [|e 
all over the country; more 
than nine hundred dairies 
now apply it. In Chicago’s 
Health, a small but widely 
quoted weekly devoted to 
the general 
cently 
words by Doctor Bunde- 
sen: “Such protection as 
the hood and seal prov ides 


welfare, re- 
appeared these 





the Back Porch! 





not? Why be less careful where the health 
of grown people is at stake? The dairy- 
with the 


1 he Vv want 


men gladly 


public i 


are co-operating 


this safety measure. 
you to have this protection if you want it. 


Ikman k 


Let your n ow that you do. 





Al able Little Book, Free 





A new book tells son of the things vou 
I milk 


can do with milk—and the things 
can do tor \ 

No « would care to eat eight eggs 
every day in the year! They would pall 
on the pala Your stomach would rebel. 
But y can have the same nourishment 
trom one guart of uk, a / enjoy every 
drop, every 

A quart ot refreshing milk taken daily 
for only a month will make the eves so 
much brighter, the “whites” so much 
whiter, the most casual observer will no- 
tice the change. The dentist who works on 
your teeth will discover their new har 


ness within a few weeks of your starting 

to enjoy a glass of milk with meals. 
Vitamines which make milk so valuable 

the 


s» the only permanent good from milk is 


to humans are not stored i body; 


in its regular use. 
There are 


bad. 


purity. No goo 
Ih 


good and 


matter of 


only two kinds of milk 
Quality in milk is entirely a 


to use 


extraordinary care 1 


buying pure milk if you are not just as careful 


of its purity until poured into the glass, or the 


dishes prepar for the table. Washing the 

lip or crevice of bottle tops will not kill germs. 
li ter hot e ithto dot 

ld crack any milk bottle. 


re 

Gs 
In New York City > it is 
almost impossible today to 
find a bottle of Grade A 
milk except it be hooded 
nd sealed like the bottle 
in the picture. The same 
is true ofa host of progres- 
sive towns of lesser size. 
In fact, many dairies hood 
every bottle, of whatever 

grade or price. 
Your dairy can provide 
milk and cream of utter 
A purity, in bottles scrupu- 








sO Inexpensty ely should 


become a public health — enlisting for 100% pr 


measure.” milk supply. Notethei 
Meantime, milk * 
and cream for your house- 
hold this ? It 
probable that any certified milk you buy is 
thus protected. In fact, a bottle of the baby’s 
milk would appear strange without the hood. 
But asking 
dairies to seal a// milk in this manner. Why 


doe S 


MilkB 


have sensible safeguard is 


enlightened commut ities are 
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. — ore | . rye . 
Dairymen [ |Mail This 
Standard Cap and LiJ Seal Corporation 
Fullerton and Racine Avenues, Chicago 
We would like to have samples of the hood and al 
with complete information about its use in dairi 
Firm 
Addre 


Size plant 


Com plete hooding equipment jor any 





Pp of any miik 





lously clean. With your co- 


of the household _ operation, this cleanliness 

ee 7 on _~ can carry straight through 
be distrib f to your table. Vote for the 

hood and seal. Sign and 

mail the milk consumers’ coupon that ap- 
pears below. No use will be made of your 
ame except to mail you the valuable, free 


book on m Ik. 


All dairvn are invited to make use of the 
special coupon provided for them. 
inenen en een ne ee en an ee a 
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Mail This 


Housewives 





Standard Cap and kaj Seal Corporation 
Fullert und R ne Avenu Chicago 
I nteres : i 1 il pro- 
cted r i k k free. 
Van 
I a Since wssehtcsencsrcin tntaslinaseris sdversaauiestesatonaiiaiaadiitl 


Please write name of your dairy in margin 
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Doctor Sunshine 


(Continued from page 71) 


stomach and in the intestine the proteins 
(which are found in abundance in such foods as 
meat and eggs and fish and milk) are broken 
down into amino-acids; and in the cells of the 
body thesc amino-acids are built up again into 
proteins whic h form part of our tissues. 

A portion of these amino-acids in foods is 
used for purposes other than building up the 
proteins of our tissue. Two of them go towards 
building ‘“shormones”—substances which are 
the active agents of some of the glands in our 
body. (The insulin, for e xample, now used so 
extensively in diabetes, is such a hormone.) 
Now it is highly significant, to say the least, 
that the two amino-acids necessary to build 
these hormones in the body are not found in 
gelatin but are found in casein; and it, of course 
immediately suggests why gelatin is a ‘“‘de- 
ficient” protein, whereas casein is an “efficient” 
protein. With gelatin as the sole source of 
protein, diseases develop just as surely as when 
the deadliest of bacteria get a foothold in the 


body. Here you have an example, experi- 
mentally demonstrable, of disease due to 
poor food. 


The Need of Cystine 

Along the same line—amino-acid deficiency 
—must be mentioned a notable discovery due 
to Professor Hopkins, of Cambridge, England. 
He has isolated from various cells, plant as 
well as animal, a substance (to which he has 
given the name “glutathione’’) which is of 
great assistance in causing foods to be “burnt” 
or properly utilized in the system. He not 
only has isolated this substance, but he has 
analyzed it and determined its chemical 
structure. He is, in fact, well on the way to 
preparing it synthetically in the laboratory! 
The analysis of glutathione reveals that it 
consists essentially of two amino-acids, one 
of them going under the name of “cystine.” 
Now it has been known for some time that 
rats fail to grow and sicken on proteins which 
do not contain cystine. The reason becomes 
obvious. Among other things, we need cys- 
tine in our food so that it may be used to 
build up an important constituent of all cells— 
glutathione. So here again you get an ex- 
ample of a possible source of disease due to the 
lack of some one amino-acid—due to the lack, 
in other words, of some one food constituent. 

The more careful study of proteins, which 
revealed the importance of their amino-acid 
content, led next to a more careful examina- 
tion of the fats in food, and then the discovery 
was made by Professor McCollum and others 
that vitamine A, one of the three definitely 
established vitamines, is present in : .any of 
these fats—present an impurity, but a 
necessary impurity; for on pure olive oil, a fat 
containing no vitamine A, rats sickened and 
died, whereas on butter fat or on codliver oil, 
representir dats containing vitamine A, rats 
develops normally. The type of fat, then, 
just as inch as the type of protein, must be 
taken into consideration in dietetics. 

Animals deprived of vitamine A develop a 
peculiar eye disease, known as xerophthalmia, 
which ultimately terminates in total blindness. 
The eyes look as if they had been “infected,” 
as if bacteria had set up there and multiplied. 


as 


Yet no vaccine, no serum, no antiseptic is of 
any use. But if, before the case is too far 
gone, the animal is fed some butter fat or egg 


yolk or codliver oil—all three rich in vitamine 
\—nothing short of a miracle witnessed: 


Is 


the “infection” disappears, and the rats begin 
to see. In time, recovery is complete. And 


again you have an example of a disease due 
to a food deficiency. 

We have to thank this vitamine A for some- 
thing else: through it we have made wonderful 
strides, during the past three to four years, 
in our knowledge of rickets. Dr. Mellanby, 
an English physician, made an extensive series 
of experiments with puppies fed on diets 
lacking vitamine A. He concluded that the 


lack of this vitamine produces rickets, and 
many scientists in England and America, 
basing their judgment on Mellanby’s work, 
decided that rickets was a vitamine-deficiency 
disease and that vitamine A the anti- 
rachilic vitamine. This view was strengthened 
by the fact, long recognized, that codliver oil, 
extremely rich in vitamine A, exerts a remark- 
able curative effect in this disease and may 
also be used, with great success, in preventive 
measures, 

Dr. Alfred Itess showed that many children 
suffering from rickets could not be cured even 
when liberal quantities of milk were added to 
the diet, whereas codliver oil never failed to 
cure. 
contain this vitamine 
put forward that the curative substance in 
codliver oil was some other material, to which, 
provisionally, the name “X” was given. A 
convincing experiment, due to Dr. Zucker 
and others, shows clearly enough that 
vitamine 
We have said that one of the ‘peculiarities of 
this vitamine 
is missing from the diet, the animal contracts 
an eye disease (xerophthalmia), which can 
be cured when the animal is offered food rich 
in vitamine A, such as codliver oil. By heating 
this codliver oil to a fairly high temperature 
and passing a current of air through it, you can 
destroy its content of vitamine A; it is now 
no longer able to bring about cures in xeroph- 
thalmia, but—and this is most important—it 
still retains its power to cure rickets. Ob- 
viously, then, the factor in codliver oil which 
cures rickets, and which we shall call “X,” 
must be something other than vitamine A; 
and such is the present consensus of opinion. 
Nevertheless, if vitamine A has little to do 
with the disease—and its absence may, after 
all, prove one of a number of contributory 
factors—its study has borne fruit in an in- 
direct way. 


is 


Sunshine Cures 

Mellanby, Hess, and others had given an 
impetus to the study of rickets, and there were 
no lack of followers on the trail. Observers 
had independently noticed the _ beneficial 
effects of the sun’s rays in rickets as well as 
in other diseases. Dr. Huldschansky in Ger- 
many, and Dr. Hess in this country, now came 
out with the bold statement that the sun’s rays 
act as a specific cure in this disease. Hess went 
further. He demonstrated that the particular 
part of the sun’s spectrum which was really 
effective belonged to the violet region of the 
sun’s spectrum (the “ultra-violet” light); that 
mercury quartz lamps, which emitted ultra- 
violet rays, were just as effective as the sun’s 
that these 


Since both the milk and the codliver oil | 
A, the suggestion was | 


the | 
A is not the anti-rachitic substance. | 


rays; and ultra-violet rays were 

: ~ : ° 
completely shut off by window glass, and 
therefore by the ordinary closed window. 


Ilere was confirmation indeed of the worthy 
instinct which guided us to open windows 
and to give ourselves plenty of sunshine. 


Rickets, then, can be prevented or cured in 
two ways: by the addition to the diet of the 
factor “X,” found in codliver oil and a number 


of fish oils; or by exposure to the sun’s rays 
(or, what amounts to the same thing, by ex 
posure to ultra-violet rays). Before we pro 
ceed to the next advance, let us just stop for a 
moment to consider the situation in rickets. 
Rickets is essentially a bone disease, and bones 
are made up, largely, of two elements, calcium 
and phosphorus. In rickets the percentage 
of these elements in the bones is low. When 
codliver oil is added to the food, or when the 
child or animal is exposed to the sun’s rays 
and a cure is brought about, the percentage 


of calcium and phosphorus increases. How 
is this increase brought about? It may be 
surmised that the factor “X” in codliver 


oil contains a quantity of these elements, but 
surely we can not suppose that the ultra-violet 
rays contain them. The more logical view ' 


A is that when this substance | 
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After a day at the beach or on 
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if you gently rub “Vaseline” 
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Doctor Sunshine 


is to suppose that both “X” and the ultra- 
violet rays have the property of converting 
unassimilable into assimilable calcium and 
phosphorus. We must suppose that the body 
of a rickety child contains, as a rule, enough 
of these elements, but in a form which it 
can not use, and that the function of ““X” or 
the ultra-violet rays is to make them utilizable. 

But we have here opened up another line 
of thought. If rickets is primarily a disease 
in which the phosphorus and calcium contents 
of the bones are low, can such a disease be 
brought about in animals by feeding them 
a low calcium or phosphorus diet? And 
the answer is decidedly in the affirmative, as 
the brilliant work of Professors Sherman and 
Pappenheimer at Columbia, and Professors 
McCollum and Park at Johns Hopkins, and 
their many collaborators, has shown. And 
this, of course, leads logically to a third method 
of curing rickets—by increasing the calcium 
or phosphorus content of the food. 

Calcium and phosphorus belong to that 
part of our food which is sometimes called 
“mineral matter” and sometimes “ash.” The 
ash in coal is not only a waste, but a nuisance; 
but the ash in food is a necessary constituent 
of the diet. A lack of the necessary mineral 
constituents leads to a diseased condition no 
less pronounced than when the food lacks 
the right kinds of protein or the necessary 
vitamines. 

We are now in a better position to appreciate 
the significance of Korenchevsky’s work at the 
Lister Institute, London. This Russian, now 
domiciled in London, undertook to attack the 
problem of rickets from another angle. Sup- 
pose, he asked himself, we put an animal on a 
diet low in calcium or Jow in phosphorus—a 
diet which gives rise to rickets—what about 
its offspring? Will the little ones show signs 
of malformation of the bones? Will, in other 
words, succeeding generations suffer because 
of the faulty nutrition of the parents? You 
will at once recognize this to be a cundamental 
problem and one of the widest applicability. 


When We Investigate Rats 

Korenchevsky conducted experiments upon 

some 250 rats belonging to 41 litters. Some 
were fed on diets which experience had shown 
would cause these animals to develop normally; 
others were fed on diets deficient in calcium or 
phosphorus. In all cases careful chemical, 
histological, and general clinical examinations 
were made of the rats and their offspring. 
We may give the results of this elaborate 
investigation extending over several years. 
Mothers kept on “normal’’ diets bore litters 
larger in number and total weight tha an those 
borne by mothers fed on a “deficient” diet. 
The largest number of young born dead were 
in those litters whose mothers were kept on a 
“deficient” diet. When the mother is fed 
during pregnancy and lactation on a “‘defi- 
; cient” diet, many of the offspring show vari- 
ous nutritional disorders, and many develop 
jrickets to a more or less acute degree; 
this does not happen where the mother is 
fed a “normal” dict. But chemical analyses 
show that even on a “deficient” diet the 
mother, through her milk, will rapidly yield 
to her offspring the choicest reserve of food 
material she possesses; so that, as a result, the 
onset of rickets is often delayed—but not 
prevented unless better food is ultimately 
offered the mother. 

“These experimental data,” writes Koren- 
chevsky, “point toa fact of great importance, 
namely, that the mother, owing to her properly 
constituted diet during pregnancy and lacta- 
tion, can prevent her offspring from being 
subject to rickets and general disorders of 
nutrition; or vice versa, with diets improperly 
| constituted, serious diseases may develop in 
| the young Clinical medicine must work 
| out a normal diet for a mother during preg- 
nancy and lactation, in which particular at- 
tention is paid to the exact amount of calcium, 
‘phosphorus, and vitamines . . . In rachitic 


districts extensive experiments hould be 
made in the prevention of rickets by feeding 
the mothers, during pregnancy and lactation, 
codliver oil and calcium phosphi ates 

The “calcium phosphate” to which Koren. 
chevsky has reference, may, in reality, be well 
displ aced by nz tural foods rich in cai ium and 
in phosphorus. “The ordinary mixed diet of 
Europeans and Americans,” writes Professor 
Sherman, “at least among dwellers in cities 
and towns, probably more often deficient 
in calcium than in any other element.” If 
true, this statement calls for careful reflection, 
Two percent of the body weight is in the 
form of calcium, and more than oo percent 
of this total is found in the bones. The most 
abundant source of calcium (or lime, as it is 
popularly called) is milk and its products. A 
little over a pint of milk a day is enough to 
supply all calcium needs, though in the case 
of children the amount may well be increased 
to a quart. Vegetables, such as cabbage, 
turnips, carrots, and fruits, such as the orange, 
are also rich in calcium. It is of importance 
to remember that bread and meat are particu- 
larly poor in this element—another reason 
for adopting a varied dict. 


Calcium and Phosphorus 

The phosphorus compounds of the body are 
more diverse than those of calcium. Not only 
is phosphorus found in bone, but to a lange 
extent in brain tissue; hence “phosphorus 
for the brain.”” Phosphorus in the diet may 
very well heal the child suffering from rickets, 
but there is not the slightest ground for think 
ing that it will convert the fool into a wise 
man. Cheese, eggs, beans, and peas are rich 
in the naturally-occurring phosphorus sub- 
stances. 

Where, for one reason or another, the pre- 
cautions necessary to insure an adequate diet 
to the mother have not been taken, and her 
offspring develops rickets, it is still not too 
late to cure the child, provided it is given 
such a substance as codliver oil, for example. 
In this connection Dr. Alfred Hess has ex 
pressed himself pertinently as follows: 

“In New York City, for example, there are 
approximately 5,000 children between the 
ages of three and fifteen months, the period 
of greatest susceptibility to rickets. If we 
estimate generously that the families of one- 
third to one-quarter of these children are un- 
able to purchase codliver oil, and if we agree 
that the development of rickets may be pre 
vented by giving a teaspoonful three times a 
day, then, at the present cost, rickets could be 
practically abolished in this city by the ex- 
penditure of about $100,000 a year. This is 
but one of many instances in which the com- 
munity does not get the full benefit of our 
medical knowledge.” 

The experiments of Korenchevsky have in a 
large measure been confirmed in this country 
by the work of Drs. Byfield and Daniels, of the 
University of Iowa. They write: “If rickets 
is a disease of nutrition, and there seems to be 
little doubt on that score, then a deficiency 
in the parent may well affect the offspring. 
Our animal experiments confirm the dominat- 
ing importance of this etiologic factor.” 

But even more striking in their confirmation 
of Korenchevsky’s general thesis are the ob- 
servations made by Dr. Hess and Dr. Unger, 
since these have direct reference to human 
beings. The doctors studied the diets of the 
negro mother in a negro district of New York 
City where rickets was exceedingly prevalent 
among breast-fed children. The striking points 
brought out were that the mothers had ex- 
changed an out-of-door life in the tropics for 
an indoor life in the temperate zone, and a 
dietary in which green vegetables and green 
leaves figured largely for one in which those 
es = food were almost entirely lacking. 

We , then, that animal experiments and 
eee cupedia nce both agree in pointing to 
the diet as a causative factor, both in the de- 
velopment of rickets and in its cure. 
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Those little late-at-night lunches 
when Baker's plays refreshing host 


Deticious at any time Z 


is particularly attractive and satisfying just before retiring. 
Made by a. purely mechanical process, without the use of 
chemicals, it is pure and healthful. 





REG. U.S. PAT, OFF. 


Contains no added mineral matter 


WALTER BAKER & CO. LTD. 
ESTABLISHED 1780 DORCHESTER, MASS. 
Canadian Mills at Montreal Booklet of Choice Recipes sent free 


= 


























In using advertisements see page 4 




































Read what the dentists say 


Ward off “pink toothbrush” with IPANA 


Keep your gums firm and healthy when 
and while you brush your teeth. Counter- 
act the effects of a diet that is undermin- 
ing the health of your teeth and gums. 






These excerpts from professional papers show how 
completely modern research has proved its case 


against soft food. 


From a recently 
published research: 


“Even those of us who are not 
dental cripples do not use our teeth 
vigorously enough. Nosingle item 
in this(modern) menu is capable of 
giving the jaws more than an in- 
significant amount of exercise.” 


From an eminent 


tication being the cating of sof 


foods, we must also conclude thar 
the latter practise is chiefly re spon. 


sible for the disease in question.” 


From a 

New York lecturer: 
“Were we dependent on these 
natural agencies for the health of 
the oral tissues, we m ght well 





if . despair of ever controlling dent; 
British authority: ieteaalinn and infection 9 
“ Wecanthus, I think, safely in- have not been wil ing to revert to 
fer that inefficient mastication is a state of nature as regards our 
a potent cause of pyorrhea; and physical habits, nor are kely 
the chief cause of inefficient mas- to do so in our dietary . 

















Ope Ra regime of soft food, teeth and gums last, 
on the average, but half the span of human life. 
Perhaps your toothbrush seldom “shows pink"— 

erhaps it never does. Still, you can build no better 
sas ated for the health—present and future—of 
your gums and teeth than to brush them twice daily 
with this delicious dentifrice. 


How soft foods damage teeth and gums 
—and how Ipana helps to build sound gums 


HE DAMAGE that soft food does is 
i simple thing to tell. In fact, it’s 
so simple and reasonable that it’s 
almost uninteresting. It deprives the 
gums of the stimulation they need so 
much. It robs them of their exercise. 
The principles of Horace Fletcher, 
if faithfully followed, would help 
the teeth and gums as well as aid the 
digestive system. But in the same 
breath, it must be admitted that at 
a dinner table, they would provide a 
good deal of innocent amusement. 


Why dentists recommend 
Ipana 
But this lack of exercise, this ab- 
sence of ‘‘roughage”’ in our daily diet 
makes our gums dormant, and thus 
more easily a prey to those troubles, 
so difficult to combat, which attack 
the teeth through the gum structure. 


Modern dentists are keenly alive 
to the importance to the teeth of the 
health of the gums. They know the 
prevalence of “pink toothbrush.” 
They know, too, that soft and ten- 
der gums can be helped, and worse 
dangers avoided, by a simple addi- 
tion to the daily care you give your 
teeth. 

That is why thousands of dentists, to 
whom our professional men have demon- 
strated Ipana, are warmly recommending 
it. Many of them direct their patients to 
massage their gums gently when and 
while they brush their teeth with Ipana. 
And in stubborn cases, a finger massage 
of the gums with Ipana after the regular 
brushing is ordered. 


Ipana helps stimulate 
the gums 


Daily care of this kind will help to stir 
any person's gums to life and health, with 
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a vigorous circulation of rich, red blood 
within the gum walls 

For in addition to its wonderful cleans- 
ing power, Ipana contains ziratol, an 
antiseptic hemostatic known and used by 
the profession the country over. It is the 
presence of ziratol that gives Ipana its re- 
markable power to tone and to strengthen 
weak, undernourished gum tissue. 


Make this trial of Ipana 
for one month 
Ipana is an aid to the dentist, nota substi- 
tute for him. Ask him about its properties, 
its fine cleansing power, its delicious taste. 
Then switch to it for one month. See for 
yourself how good, how effective, itreallyis. 
Despite the coupon on this page, the 
simplest and best thing to do is to get a 
large tube at your nearest drug store. The 
ten-day tube can only start the good work. 
A full-size tube, which will last for a hun- 
dred brushings will show you the start of 
firmer, harder, healthier gums and a clean, 
sweet and wholesome mouth. 
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Above, fried cucumber and fried squash. 
At the right, fried potatoes, fried egg- 
plant and fried chicken. All cooked in 
the half-hour before serving. Below you 
will find directions for frying these and 
other foods, 





My wholesome 


SUGGEST chicken, always at its 
Ben in summer. Cut a frying 
chicken into desired pieces, wash, 
sprinkle with salt, and let stand in 
colander in ice box. When ready to 
fry, roll in flour. Into a cold frying 
pan of medium size put half a cup of 
Crisco. When the Crisco is hot put 
in the chicken. Let fry slowly on one 
side until nearly done then turn and 
finish on the other side. 


You will find that Crisco fries a chick- 
en to a crisp golden brown without 
smoke or odor. Crisco does not soak 
into the food nor does it take the taste 
from food. Therefore none is wasted, 
for what is left (and most of it is) can 
be strained back into the can and used 
again. 


Delicious and unusual to serve with 
your chicken is fried pineapple. Peel 
a fresh one, cut in slices one-third inch 
thick, core, dust with flour, fry in hot 
Crisco until soft (test with a toothpick), 
browning on both sides. Dust with 
powdered sugar, arrange on a platter 
with chicken, as you see in the picture, 


8 kinds of fried potatoes 


Of course you want potatoes with the 













chicken and here are 8 ways to pan fry 
cold boiled potatoes. 


For hashed brown, chop, sprinkle 
with salt. Put in cold frying pan, four 
or five tablespoons of Crisco and when 
the Crisco is hot put in the potatoes. 
Fry, stirring with a fork occasionally 
until they are ey brown, then shape 
into omelet form in one side of the 
~ and fry until a rich brown on the 

ottom. To keep the omelet shape, 
when serving, place the platter upside 
down over the skillet then turn both 
the platter and skillet over quickly. 


To make Pittsburgh potatoes add 
one chopped, raw, green pepper to two 
medium sized potatoes and cook like 
hashed brown. For Lyonnaise potatoes, 
slice thin, add sliced onion and chopped 
parsley and fry just as you would 
hashed brown. 


To make sauté potatoes dice them. 
If you like O’Brien potatoes add to 
the diced potatoes chopped raw bacon, 
pimentos and onion. Prepare the fry- 
ing pan as you do for hashed brown 
potatoes and fry, stirring with a fork 
occasionally until brown enough to 
suit you. 


Directions tested and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute 


Use it again and again! 


frying-pan dinner 


To make Jackson potatoes use equal 
parts of sweet yet white potatoes 
diced and fry as you would sauté or 
O’Brien. For German, American, 
cottage or home fried (all different 
names for the same thing) cut thick 
round slices and fry in hot Crisco on 
both sides. For caramel sweets cut 
cold boiled sweets in half lengthwise, 
and sprinkle generously with sugar 
while frying. 


So many other vegetables are de- 
licious when pan fried. If you like 
fried eggplant you will like fried 
cucumbers. To prepare them for the 
frying pan, peel, cut lengthwise about 
one-half inch thick, salt and put in ice 
box. When ready to fry, wh and 
roll in flour. 


To prepare crookneck squash and 
eggplant for frying we cut in round 
slices. If squash is large, remove seeds 
which leave the slices in rings. Salt 
and put in ice box. When you are 
ready to fry put enough Crisco in cold 
frying pan to partly cover the vegetables 
when it is melted. Then fry on one 
side until soft, testing with a toothpick. 
Turn and brown on the other side. 
Drain on soft paper and serve. 
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F ree ! “Miss Olive S. Allen’s 200 Tested Recipes” 
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After one fry with Crisco simply strain 
it back into an empty can ~* | use it 
for the next thing you want to fry. 
Crisco never carries the flavor of one 
food to another—not even fish. And 
it fries to perfection before it is hot 
enough to smoke. 


Crisco ts the trade-mark for « supertor short- 
ening manufactured and guaranteed purely 
vegetable by The Procter & Gamble Co., 
Cincinnati, Ohio, U. 8. A. 


Copyright 1925, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati 
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Miss Olive S. Allen, a real home cook 
of many years’ experience, gathered 
and tested hundreds of recipes from 
all over the world, from famous for- 
eign chefs, from old fashioned home 
— cooks; from luxurious hotels and 

a eC nn little inns; even from trappers and 

= hunters. From these many hundreds 
she selected the best two hundred 
and put them in this little cook book. 
To secure it free, simply send your 
name and address to Section H-7, 
Dept. of Home Economics, The 


ete | Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati, O. 
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Make 
Lemonade 
With 
Charged 
Water 


Lemonade Refreshes 


Like a Sea Breeze 


It quenches thirst delightfully—but, more than that—it cools 


the body through the blood. 


It seems to waft the heat away. 
Few other drinks do that. 


But lemonade supplies the incomparable or- 


ganic salts and acids of pure fresh fruit. 

Also the active, potent vitamines of 
lemons. 

And all authorities urge these two valu- 
able health-sustaining elements, particu- 
larly during periods of warm weather. 

Ask doctors to suggest the best soft 
drink for children. Almost invariably, 
“Fresh lemonade”’ is the reply. 


More people depend on it than on any other. 
More of it is used and more benefits accrue to 


those who use it. 
Make it your summer habit too. 


This delicious, fresh, pure drink will help to 
maintain the entire family in good health all 
summer long. 


There are scores of ways to flavor it to gain 
variety. We issue a free recipe book which 
tells you how. 

This book in addition to suggestions for 
delicious foods, contains a number of rare 
recipes for fruit punches, “cups” and other 

cn special beverages that you will want to try. 

Grape Juice 

Lemonade 


Just send coupon below to us and get it 
in an early mail. 
In making lemonade use California lemons— 
clean, juicy, tart and practically seedless. The 
world’s best fruit for lemonade. 
If you want the choicest fruits, ask for 


California Sunki St Lemons 


The Most Useful Fruit 


them 
aa ne 


Cauirornia Frurr Growers EXcnance, 
Sec. 307, Los Angeles, California. 

Please send me without charge, your new Sunkist 
book containing rare recipes for fruit punches @ 
other delicious foods made with oranges and lemons. 


Name 
STREET 
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